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Dr.   RiobardBon'8    Philological    Dictionary    of    the 

EHOLI&H  LANGUAGE.  Combining  Explanation  with  EtftaaIo_g<r. 
ud  eoMoiuI;  iUuBtrsted  by  QnotationB  from  tha  Brat  Aathorities, 
StM  BUlion,  with  a  Buppfemtnt  ooctaining  adilitioQBl  Words  and 
fmtliec  niuBtrationB.  In  2  vain.  4to.  £.i  lU.  &d.  Holf-booud  in 
Bnaia.  £5  15».  6d.    Buraia,  £6  12i. 

The  Wordt,  witb  those  of  the  aaxas  family,  ore  trnced  to  theii 
n^gin.  The  ExjAanationi  ore  deduced  from  tha  primitife  mesiniiig 
thioiieh  tha  TttriouB  naagei.  The  Qaotationi  are  airaoged  ohronc-- 
logkaUy,  from  the  earliest  period  to  the  present  time. 
The  Sappiemeut  separately.  4to.  \2». 
As  Svo.  edition,  withoal  the  QuotationB,  ISi.  Half-maaia,  20). 
Btuua,  24). 

Synonyms  and  Antonyms  of  the  English  Langnage. 
CoD«oted   and  Contrasted.     By  tha  late  Ven.  0.  J.  Suith,   M.A. 
Port  Svo.    5*. 
Synonyms  Discriminated.     A  Catalogne  of  gynonymoiu 
VTorilt  is  the  Engl  iah  Language,  witb  their  TarioDH  Shades  of  Hean- 
tng,  Ad.    niuatnited  byQuotutiaus  f^om  Standard  Writers.     By  the 
late  Vea.  O.  J.  Shits,  M.A.    Demy  Svo.     16*. 
A  Biographical  Dictionary.   By  Thohpson  OoorsK,  F.8.A., 
Ediloi  of  "  Men  of  the  Time."  and  Joiut  Editor  of  "  Athen*  Oanta- 
briglenies."     1  voL    8to.     12«. 
>_  tin*  Tolnine  is  not  a  irtere  repetition  of  the  contend  of  previous  works, 
"MaBbodiet  the  results  of  many  yean"  laborioua  resi-arch  in  rare  puMica- 
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8DPFLEMENTABT   8EBIES, 

Vna  filly-twD  volmnei  wMch  have  hitherto  formed  the  Well-inowii 
Aldiua  Series,  erabodj  the  works  of  nearly  am  (he  mura  popolar  English 
poetical  Tritere,  wbeliief  tyrio,  opioi  or  satirio,  up  to  tha  end  of  the 
eighteenth  oentniy.  Bat  ainr«  that  time  the  wonderfol  fertilitf  of  Eagiiah 
literatme  has  prodnoed  many  nriteTS  eqnal,  and  in  Bnme  izaaea  f^  BnperioT, 
to  tho  mBJurit;  of  their  pradet'easors ;  and  the  widely  a^gmeoted  roll  or 
aclmowledged  Engli>«b  poota  non  containa  man;  ntunea  oat  repreafiated 
ia  the  aeries  of  "  Aldiue  Poola." 

With  ■  Tiew  of  MoTfiinK  for  this  want,  and  of  nmbiiw  a  aeries  which 
hftB  long  held  a  hi;^  plaos  in  froblio  esliraabon  a  mon)  adequate  repreMil- 
tatfon  of  the  whole  bcdy  of  blngliah  poetry,  tlie  Fubliahera  have  deter- 
■Dined  to  issue  •  •L'cond  aeries,  wbioh  will  contSiii)  amne  of  the  oMer  poets, 
and  the  vork*  of  recant  writers,  oo  tar  as  may  be  ptaoticable  by  arrange- 
ment with  the  repreaentativefl  of  tha  pocta  wlioao  wotka  am  atill  copyright. 
One  Tolnme,  or  more,  at  a  time  will  be  lasiied  at  ehort  IntervaU;  they 
will  be  anifono  in  binding  and  style  with  the  last  fine-paper  editioa  of  the 
AJdine  Poeta,  in  fcap.  8to.  aiia>  priaisd  at  the  Chiswiok  Press.  Pdce 
Si.  per  volume. 

Each  velnme  will  be  edited  with  notes  where  necesasry  for  elnddation  of 
the  text:  a  memoir  will  be  prefixed,  alid  a  portrait,  where  an  antheDlie 
ODe  ia  aooeaaible. 

The  following  are  already  pnbllshed : — 

Tin  Ponra  o»  Wnjjiit  Blaex.  With  Memoir  by  W.  M,  Eoaaotti, 
and  portrait  by  JeeDs. 

Thi  Poshh  dt  S&mcel  Bookob.  With  Memoir  by  Edward  Bell,  and 
portrait  b;  JeenH. 

1^  PoRHS  OF  Thokas  Coattebton.  2  vols,  Edited  hf  the  Bev. 
W,  Bkeat,  with  Momoir  by  Edward  Bull, 

Tsi  PoBUi  OF  Sib  Waltir  Rahmh,  9i8  Hhqh  Oottos,  and  Peleo- 
tiona  frcHD  other  oinirtly  Poets.  With  Inbuduclion  by  the  Bet.  Dr. 
Haniwh,  and  portrait  of  Sir  W.  Baleigh. 

Tbi  Foshs  or  Taou&s  Oauph«.u  With  Memoir  by  W,  Allinghaoi, 
ud  poTtnlt  bj  Jeens. 

Tbb  PoKua  or  Geobos  Herbbrt.  (Complete  Edition.)  With  Memoir 
bj  the  Ber.  A.  O.  Qrosart,  and  portrait. 

Tbi  Poma  or  Joes  Eiats,  With  ilemoir  by  Lord  Houghton,  and 
portnil  by  Jeens. 
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h  the  Cheap  Edition  of  the  Aldine  PoOe. 


'  Tkr  formation  of  DnineTDna  BhakeapeEiro  Beeding  SooietiGa  bu  created 
a  demand  for  b  oliesp  portable  edition,  with  leoiblb  ttpi,  tliat  firnH  pro- 
vide a  MXiDd  text  with  toc\  ootet  aa  may  help  to  elncidate  the  meaciiig 
And  tu^Bt  in  tho  better  nnderBtanding  of  the  snthot.  The  PabiiBher* 
therefore  detemiined  to  reprint  Mr.  Singer's  well-bnown  Edition,  pnbtiihed 
in  10  Tci]a.,  amall  8va.,  for  eome  time  oat  of  print,  and  ieuoe  it  io  a  obeap 
form,  uuform  with  the  irell-known  Aldine  Edition  of  Erltieh  Poete, 


CONTENTS. 
Vol.  L  The  Lifo  of  Shakespenre.    The  Tempfet.    The  Two  GentlemeB 
uf  Verona.    The   Merry   Wiyes  of  Windsor,    Measure  fi» 
Measnre. 
YoL  IL  Comedy  of  Errtrs.    Mnoh  Ado  abont  Nothing.    Love's  Lobooi 

Lwt    Midsummer  Night's  Drenm.    Merchant  ol  Venioe. 
Vol.  m.  Aa  Yon  Like  It.    Taming  of  (he  Shrew.    Ali'a  'WbJI   that 

Ends  WeU,     Twelfth  Night,  or  What  You  Will. 
Vol.  rv.  Winter's  Tale,    Peridoa.    King  John.    King  Kiohard  H. 
Vol.  V.  King  Henry  FV.,  Parts  I,  and  U.    King  Henry  V. 
VoL  VL  King  Henry  VI..  Paris  1. 11.  BOid  IIL    King  Eichard  lU. 
Vol  Vn.  King  Henry  Vill.    TroiloH  and  Creesida,    CoHolanna. 
Vol.  VlU.  Titne  Audroniooa.    Bomeo  and  Juliet,    Timon  of  Athene 

Jidina  Cssar. 
VoL  IX.  Mat^beth.    Hamlet.    King  Lear, 
ToL  X.  Ottiello.    Antnny  and  Cleopatra,    Cymbelina. 

Uniform  w'th  Oia  aheve,  pHoe  2t,  6d ;  in  htdf-^moroaeo,  Hi, 

CBITTCAL   ESSAYS   ON   THE  PLAYS   OF   SHAKESPEAEE, 
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TalBi  of  a  rr&TsUer,  By  WiBntm- 
Charlci  Lucb'i  T&lef  from  Sbtk- 
LongMtow'*  Evuigalin*  uid  7oiMB, 


Sobin  Bood  Balladi.  is. 
Bontlier'i  Lifa  of  Nelson,     Si. 
Wftlton'i  CompleM  Angler,      for- 
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'Wayiida  Inn,  Milu  Standiih,  fortrmL 

spiniah  StBiicni,    4i.ed.  BegftLasd.    4j.  6d. 

Bonu'i   FoBlioal   Worki.      4i,  id,  Shakipian'i     Plaji    and    Foemi. 

wiA  PorCraU.  CATDfDlly  tdtlMI  b;  Thdiub  KmsHTLti. 

• teagt  and  Balladi.  4).  Sd.  '°  ""n  'oimn*   "■  »**. 

nur  Ediff^njgmrbiinallMFBTivrifU  Satlth«;'l    life    Of  VbIkRI.       it.   Sd. 

ptwa  publtivd  in  llie^ldint  Sdilion.  Willi  I'ortraiC  of  SsLBva. 
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H I  STORY  AND  TRAVE  LS. 
Rome   and   the    CampagiuL     A  Historioal  and  Topo- 

the  Rav,  RoHttBT  baat.  late  Fellow  and  Tnujr  of  TrlnltJ  CollesH,  Cambridge.  Witt 
elgbty  Hiirr«''(n»B  l^  Jiwirr,  and  umneronB  Mipa  and  Plani,  lod  sd  Appeodli, 
bringUig  tlM  Work  aown  to  1816.    l-emj  (to,    Jia  3». 

Ancient  Athens;  Its  History,  Topograph?,  and   Be- 

MXINS.  Sy  TuUHiB  IlEimi  Dtxb.  LL.ii,.  AiUur  of  The  HiaiiTj  of  tin  Ktogi  e( 
Rome."    Sopcr-niyal  8va    UluiUatol,  cloth.    £i  u. 

The  History  of  the  Kings  of  Kome.     By  Dr.  T.  H. 

AntiqnlllM."  *rc.,  with  «  I'retMocr  DluerUtlua  aa  Ebc  SannH  mid  Evidnm  of  Eaclj 
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PREFACE. 


i  prose  translation  of  Propertius  in  the  preacnt 
B  (from  the  pen  of  Mr.  Gantillon,  of  St.  John's 
ioUege,  CambridgeJ  is  based  upon  the  text  of  the  poet's 
t  and  best  editor,  Mr.  Paley.  Subjoined  are  some 
letrical  versions  by  Nott  and  Elton,  being  all  those 
1  a  careful  search  has  discovered  to  us  among  the 
writings  of  Englishmen.  Dr.  Nott  is  prone  to  the  use 
of  strangely  dissonant  rhymes,  such  as  thee,  delay  ; 
foretell,  fed  ;  traduce,  house,  &c.  These  blemishes  it 
has  been  attempted  in  several  instances  to  remove  by  the 
substitution  of  new  lines  enclosed  between  brackets. 

The  poems  of  Propertius  seera  to  claim  a  sort  of  pre- 
scriptive right  to  be  associated  with  those  of  Catullus 
and  Tibnllns ;  but  the  latter  already  fill  a  volume  in 
this  series,  and  of  the  other  Latin  poets  not  yet  in- 
cluded in  the  Classical  Library,  the  best  would  each 
occupy  a  volume  by  itself.  In  giving  a  companion 
therefore  to  Propertius,  we  have  thought  it  better  to 
choose  a  work  of  substantial  merit,  like  the  Satyricon 
pof  Petronius,  than  to  sacrifice  to  a  merely  formal 
mgement  considerations  of  more  real  importance. 
curious  romance  of  Petronius  has  unfortunately 
e  down  to  ua  in  a  very  mutilated  state ;  a  circum- 
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ELEGIES  OF  PROPERTIUS. 


ELEGY  I,"     TO  TDLLD8. 

■CrNTHJA's  ejQS  first  took  me,  poor  uafortunate,  captive, 

vioualy  affected  by  no  passion :  then  did  Love*  cast  down 

my  resolute,  disdainful  eyes,  and  set  foot  on  my  neck  :  till  in 
time  he  taught  me,  deaperala  power!  to  despise  chaste  maidens.* 
and  to  live  recklessly.  Even  now,  my  present  mad  pursuit 
flags  not  after  a  whole  year,  though  I  am  forced  to  have  the 
gods  opposed  to  me.     Milanion,  TuUus,  by  shrinking  from  no 

■  Book  /.]  Tbe  litle  of  ibis  u»ed  to  be  "  Sge.  Anrel.  Propertii  Cynlliia, 
Hanobiblos,"  the  latter  epilhel  being  snpported  by  Orid,  Rem.  Am.  76'), 
"Cujua  opus  Cynthia,  sola  fuil."  ll  wua  written  and  publislifd  belbre 
ibe  Kuthar's  other  works,  \.  u.  c.  7'2S,  piobably  vbea  bs  vas  about 
twenty  yeaia  of  age,  and  u  quoted  by  thu  title  of  Cyatbia  in  ii.  24,  S, 
Quum  sit  lolo  Cynthia  lecta  ioio. 

'  Elegy  /.]  The  poet  lunetita  the  obduracy  of  CynQiia,  who  is  worse, 

he  says,  than  Alalanta,  who  wu,  in  lime,  won  by  Meilanion  ;  be  deaires 

the  Bid  of  wilchea,  calla  on  his  friends  to  extricsle  hiio,  uid  concludes 

by  warning  aBch  as  are  happy  in  love  to  be  failliftil,  or  they  will  repent  it. 

ThiiElegyisaddressed  toTullua,  a  friend  and  equal  in  age  of  Properlius, 

'»r  whom  sue  vi.,  sir.,  »iii.;  IV.  isii. 

*  Cf.  ii,  30,  9,  ToUtrt  nusquum  Te  palietur  huiaa  lumioa  capCa. 

'   To  ietpiiia  ehaita  maidens.}     Caitaa  odisse  puiltai:    that  is,   saya 

de;,  to  ipeakuid  think  of  female  virtue  as  mere  prudery  and  aSeetatiun, 

'  to  didtke  it  as  presenling  an  obstacle  lo  possetisiau .     Kuinoel  under- 

!s  by  it,  to  bote  all  girls  tliat  were  not  as  loose  in  conduct  as  Cyn- 

According  to  others,  the  "chaate  mttids"  arc  Minci?a  and  the 


imla,  broke  down  ihe  stubborn  cruelij'  of  the  dnngliter  of 
lasus:'  for  once  he  rouned  of  yore  crazed  with  love,  unid 
the  caves  of  PartlienioA,*  and  tracked  the  steps  of  shaggj', 
wild  beasts :  stricken  too  by  the  club  of  Uybeas,^  he  groaned, 
in  pain,  among  Arcndian  rocks.  Therefore  was  be  able  to, 
tame  the  swift-fooled  damseJ.  Such  b  the  force  of  prayers 
and  good  deeds  in  love.  In  me  slow-witted  Love  derbea  no, 
plans,  and  foists  to  travel,  as  before,  in  the  beaten  paths. 
Come  je,  thai  are  skilled  in  bringing  the  moon  down  from 
the  skj,  tmd  whose  dread  work  it  is  to  solemnize  sacred  rites 
with  magic  fire,  come  and  turn  the  heart  of  my  miatress,  and 
make  her  more  pale  than  myself.  Then  I  may  believe  yon, 
able  to  draw  down  the  stars,  and  turn  the  course  of  rivers  bj 
Cytxan*  spells.  And  you,  my  friends,  who  attempt  too  lats; 
to  cry  me  back  who  am  already  fallen,  find  some  help  for  my 
wounded  heart.  I  will  bear  the  knife  and  torturing  cautery 
unflinchingly :  lei  me  but  have  liberty  to  speak  what  my 
anger  wills.  Carry  me  to  the  end  of  the  world,  or  over  t' 
seas,  whither  no  wouian  can  know  my  track.  Remain  ye, 
whom  the  god  lends  a  willing  ear,  and  may  ye  meet  with 
kindred  feelings,  nnd  your  love  feor  no  danger.  Me  my  Ve^, 
nus  torments  with  bitter  nights,  and  Love  at  no  time  grants 
me  a  respite.  Avoid,  I  warn  you,  this  woe ;  let  each  hold  to 
his  own  beloved  one,  and  let  no  one  abandon  his  wonted  love. 
But,  if  any  one  sliall  be  slow  to  heed  my  warnings,  alas  I  witlj 
bow  great  grief  will  he  remember  my  words  ! 

ELEGY  Il.»   TO  CYNTHIA. 
Why  deliglit,  ray  life,  in  walking  delicately  with  hair  ela- 
borately decked,  and  in  fluttering  the  transparent  iblds  of  ft 

'  The  daughtnr  of  lasui.']  Alalantn.,  who  though  teioj;.  n  iwift-Iboted 
huntress,  ia  not  to  be  coEl'ounded  with  her  nuuiusiiko,  Iha  daughter  o^ 
Seh(BiiuB  king  of  Scyros. 

*  ParfAmiiu.]  A  moimlBin  of  Arcadia,  on  vhicli  Atslanlii  had,  i; 
infancy,  been  ex[)osed. 

*  RyUeiu,']  A\iiTnc.  (wood'man,)  a  ccnlnur  who  ultempled  to  violitl.. 
Atslanta  and  Tvtts  killed  by  him  :  see  Ovid,  Ar.  Am.  ii.  191,  who  makew 
him  use  a  bow, 

*  Cylaan.]  Cyta,  in  Cokhia.  wb3  the  bilth-place  of  Medea,  banc* 
called  (infr.  ii.  4,  7)  Cylsaia ;  ihe  epithet  is  eyuivalenl  lo  mojte, 

*  Elegy  //,]     The  poet  bega  Cynthia  nol  lo  be  bo  Ibnd  of  dreaa, 
guing  from  iialiire  and  the  esnmplc  ol'  ancient  heroines,  and  contlii 


FBOPBBTIDB.  ■S 

Coan  '  vesture  ?  Why  drench  jour  hair  with  Syrian'  myrrh  ? 
Wby  set  yourself  off'  by  artiticial  means,  to  spoil  ilie  grace 
of  nature  by  pui-chased  adornment,  and  not  suifer  your 
limbs  to  Bhine  ia  their  own  loveliness.  Believt  me,  ihera 
b  no  improving  beauty  like  youra  by  adventitious  aid:  ge- 
nuine Love  likes  not  a  disguised  form.  See  what  beauteous 
hues  the  earth  produces  ;  how  ivy  grows  better  at  its  own 
free  will ;  how  the  arbutus  springs  more  i'airly  in  solitary  clefts 
of  the  rock ;  how  the  stream  runs  in  channels  never  formed 
by  art ;  how  the  shore  produces,  of  its  own  accord,  pebbles  of 
varied  hue,  the  growth  of  itself;  and  how  birds  sing  not  the 
more  sweetly  by  any  art.  Not  in  that  way  did  Phoebe,*  the 
daughter  of  Leucippus,  set  Castor's  heart  on  fire ;  nor  did  her 
sister,  Uilaira,*  make  PoUux  in  love  wilh  her  by  her  dress- 
Not  ao,  in  days  of  yore,  did  the  dflughWir  of  Evenua,*  on  the 
banks  of  her  father's  stream,  become  the  auhject  of  strife  be- 
tween Idas  and  the  amorous  Fhcehus :  nor  did  Hippodaraia,^ 
that  was  carried  off  in  the  chariot  of  a  stranger,  attract  her 
Phrygian  husband  by  artificial  beauty ;  but  she  bad  a  face  in- 
debted to  no  gems,  and  a  skin  like  that  seen  on  the  canvass  of 
Apelles.  Their  aim  was  not  to  get  lovers  from  every  quarter  : 
modesty,  beauty  enough  in  itself,  was  theirs.     I  fear  not  now 

by  asiuiing  her  that  he  will  ever  love  hei  foi  her  mental  glfls,  provided 
ihal  she  will  liie  more  modestly. 

>  Coan.]  Cog  (Srnnivi),  aa  island  in  the  £gean  Sea,  was  ctlebralud  fur 
its  delicate  silks.    Stu  Hor.  Od.  iv.  13, 13;  Tibull.  ii.  3,  57. 

'  Syrian.]  OrenUeui,  from  Oronles,  the  river  on  whioh  was  Antioeh,  the 
capital  uf  Syria. 

■  Vrndert.  Ct.  Jut.  tU.  136,  Vendunt  amelhyilina. 

'  PAahe — BUaira.}  Pbiebe  was  a  priestess  of  AUienn,  and  Hilaita  of 
Artemis :  they  were  carried  off  and  married  by  ihe  Dioscuri,  and  bure 
Uiem  children. 

•  T/tt  dauglOtr,  Ac.]  Marpesa,  the  daUBhler  of  Evenus,  wna  carried 
dlT  by  Idas,  the  son  of  Apharcus;  PboEbus  Apollo,  who  was  also  her 
EDitOr.  chased  and  overtook  thorn,  whereupon  Idas  and  he  fought  for  lie 
maiden,  till  tepamted  hy  Jupiter,  who  left  the  decision  wilh  Marpesa,  and 
she  chojs  Idas.  Her  father  had,  at  iho  first,  pursued  Idas  and  her,  lo  the 
hanks  of  (be  Lycormaa,  and,  on  not  being  able  to  come  up  with  ihcm, 
had  ibraa-n  himself  into  the  river,  which  was  ever  alierwards  called  by 

'  nifpodamia.]  She  was  the  daughlcr  of  (Enamans,  king  of  Vim. 
in  ISlin,  and  was  mairied  by  Pelops,  after  he  had  ircaclierouBly  vanquished 
licr  fikiber  in  the  chariot-iace,  aud  killed  him,    See  Eur.  luh-  T.  ad 


4  PROPERTJUS, 

lest  you  appear  to  me  leas  worthy  than  these, — if  she  please 
one  man  a  girl  is  sufficiently  adorned, — since  Fhcebus  favours 
you  especially  with  his  gift  of  song,  and  Calliope  willingly 
adds  the  Aoniaa  lyre;'  a  surpassing  sweetness  is  not  want- 
ing in  your  language,  and  you  have  everything  that  Ve- 
nus or  Minerva  loves.  With  these  gifts  you  shall  always 
be  most  pleasing  to  me,  provided  that  you  despise  paltry 


ELEGY  III.'    TO  CYNTHIA. 

Like  to  the  Gnossian  maid^  as  she  lay,  exhausted,  on  the 
solitary  shore,  whilst  the  ship  of  Theseus  sped  away  ;  hke  to 
Aodromeda,^  the  daughter  of  Copheua,  as  she  slept  in  her  first 
sleep,  released,  at  length,  from  the  hard  rocks ;  or  like  as 
when  a  Ba<!cbant«,'  wearied  with  constant  dancing,  falls  down 
on  the  banks  of  the  grassy  Apidanus  :  ^  like  to  these  did  Cyn- 
thia, with  her  head  resting  at  ease  on  her  hands,  seem  to  me 
to  breathe  softly  in  her  slumber,  while  I,  drunk  with  much 
wine,  walked  with  tottering  gait,  and  the  boys  shook  the 
torches  at  the  midnight  hour.  I  tried  to  lay  myself  gently  on 
the  couch  by  her  side,  having  not  yet  lost  all  my  senses  ;  and 
although  douhiy  fired,  and  urged  on  one  side  by  Love,  on  tha 
other  by  Bacchus,  eaeh  a  powerful  god,  to  place  my  arm  un- 
der her  gently  as  she  lay,  and  to  put  my  hand  to  her  tips 

'  ^Diuan  lyre.']  Aonia  was  n  -dialrict  in  Bif  alia,  so  c&lled  ^.tler  Aon, 
the  saa  of  Poseidon;  hence  Ltie  Muaes,  from  frequenting  Ml.  Helicon  in 
BcEolis,  are  eallcd  Aonie  Boroies. 

'  Ehgy  111.']  The  poet,  coming  home  elevsl«d  with  wine,  linda  Cyn< 
ttiia  asleep,  but  will  not  yrsike  her  :  the  moonlight  at  length  arousing  her, 
she  reproaches  him  with  leaving  her  so  long. 

■  Ariadne,  Ihe  daughler  of  Minos,  king  of  Crete,  whom  Theseu* 
deierted  at  Naioa. 

'  Aiuirimieda.']  The  daughter  of  Cepheus,  king  of  .Slhionia,  and  Cas- 
siopeia: her  mother  boasted  of  her  beauty,  and  said  that  she  surpassed 
the  Nereida :  for  this  the  country  was  inundated,  and  a  sea-monstei  sent 
into  the  land.  Tbe  giving  of  Andromeda  to  the  monster  slopped  these 
two  visitations.  Perseus  found  her  in  that  situation;  slew  the  monBter; 
and  married  her.     See  Ovid,  Jtf«/.  iv.  GG.'iseg. 

'  A  Bacclianie,]  The  Edotiea  were  a  people  in  Thrace,  one  of  tho 
prineipal  seals  of  Bacchanlic  worship,  whence  Edonis  signilies  "  a  Bao- 

■  Apidanvt,  was  a  river  in  rhessaiy,  tributary  to  the  Peneiu;  now 
Salaldge. 
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i  steal  a  kiss ;  yet  I  dared  not  disturb  the  rest  of  niy  mis- 
tresa,  feRriog  her  stinging  reproaches  that  I  had  before  expe- 
rienced :  but  I  remained  as  I  was,  with  my  eyes  fixed  on  her 
in  ardent  gase,  as  Ai^us  at  the  first  sight  of  the  horns  of  la 
the  daughter  of  Inachus.  At  one  time  I  loosened  the  chapleia 
from  my  forehead,  and  placed  them  on  your  temples,  Cynibia : 
at  another  I  amused  myself  by  confining  your  truant  tresses, 
or  placing  apples,  stealthily,  in  the  hollows  of  your  hands : 
and  1  gave  all  my  gifts  to  thankless  sleep,  gifts  that  often 
slipt  from  your  slant  bosom.  And  whenever  at  times  your 
form  moved  and  you  heaved  a  sigh,  my  credulous  soul  was 
confounded  by  the  idle  presage,  lest  any  unwonted  vision  was 
affrighting  you  ;  lest  some  one  waa  forcing  you  against  your 
will  to  be  his.  At  length,  piercing  through  the  casement  op- 
posite her  couch,  the  Moon,  the  officious  Moon,  with  light 
that  should  have  lingered,  opened,  by  its  gentle  beams,  her 
closed  eyelids.  Then  resting  on  her  elbow  on  the  downy  couch, 
"  So,  at  last,"  she  said,  "  another's  contemptuous  treatment  bas 
driven  you  from  her  closed  doors,  back  to  my  bed.  Where 
have  you  been  spending  the  long  hours  of  a  night  promised  to 
me,  and  now  come  wearied  to  me,  when  the  stars  are  gone  ? 
May  you,  wretch,  endure  the  agony  of  such  nights  as  you  are 
constantly  bidding  me  have,  to  my  sorrow.  At  one  time  I 
tried  to  drive  away  sleep  by  my  purple  embroidery,  and  when 
tired  of  that,  then  with  playing  on  my  Orphean  lyre.  At 
one  time,  in  my  solitude,  I  kept  quietly  groaning  over  the 
long  time  spent  by  you  in  another's  embrace  :  until,  at  last, 
slumber  fanned  me  with  bis  soft  wings,  and  bade  me  yield  ; 
ttiat  IVBS  the  last  remedy  for  my  tears. 

kELEQT  IV.'    TO  BASSUS.' 
Vht  do  you  try,  Bassus,  by  praising  so  many  maids,  to  make 
change  and  leave  my  mistress  ?     Why  will  you  not  suffer 
me  to  spend  what  life  I  have  left  in  my  present  bondage,  to 

'  S^?ff  IV.]  He  reproacliea  Bnssus  witli  Btlempling  !o  wean  him 
from  Cynthia,  who,  he  aiKures  him,  (vs.  21.)  wiil  lake  signal  vengeance  ; 
ud  cundndes  by  praising  Cynthia's  fidulitj',  and  praying  Ihat  it  may  last. 

•  Bama.]  This  is,  possibly,  the  pUBt  menlioned  by  Ovid  (Triatia  iv. 
10,  47)  as"  daina  Ismho:"  we  find  anethci addressed  by  Pcrsiiu  in  hii 
Bilh  S>lii«. 
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whicb  I  am  more  accustomed.  Tiiougli  you  talk  of  tlie  beauty 
of  Autiope,'  the  daughler  of  Nycleus,  and  extol  to  the  skies 
the  Spartan  Hermione,^  and  all  that  «m  age  famed  for  pro- 
during  fair  women  bore,  Cynthia  will  not  allow  them  to  have 
any  name ;  much  less,  if  she  be  compared  with  trivial  beauties, 
needs  she  fear  the  disgrace  of  being  pronounced  inferior  even 
by  a  fastidious  judge.  But  this  forma  the  slightest  portion  of 
my  passion  for  her  ;  there  are  more  weighty  reasons,  Basaus, 
for  which  I  am  contented  to  perish  with  love :  her  native  hue, 
the  grace  in  every  limb,  and  the  delights  that  her  embraces 
yield.  Besides,  the  more  you  strive  to  part  our  loves,  the  more 
will  each  of  us  continue  to  baffle  you,  as  we  have  pledged  oar 
faith.  You  shall  not  have  tlie  credit  of  this  with  impanity: 
the,  girl,  whose  love  for  me  approaches  to  madness,  shall  know 
of  it,  and  she  will  become  your  enemy,  and  no  silent  one. 
Cynthia  will  no  longer,  after  this,  match  me  with  you,  nor  will 
she  go  to  you  herself ;  she  will  remember  so  heavy  a  scandal ;, 
and,  in  anger,  will  go  round  to  all  the  other  girls,  and  inforro 
of  you  :  alas,  you  will  be  welcome  at  no  threshold.  No  altar 
will  she  pass  without  shedding  tears,  and  no  hallowed  stone, 
what,  and  wherever  it  may  be :  no  loss  more  heavy  can  be- 
fall Cynthia,  than  to  have  her  guardian -goddess  leave  her, 
and  carry  away  her  lover,  myaelt'  especially.  May  she  ever 
continue  in  this  mind,  I  pray,  and  may  I  never  find  anything 
in  her  to  complain  of, 

ELEOY  V.»    TO  GALLUS. 

0  ENVI0C3  one,  restrain  at  last  your  tiresome  tongue,  and 
suffer  Cynthia  and  me  to  pursue  our  course  band  in  hand. 
What  would  you  have,  madman  ?  To  feel  my  passion?  Un- 
happy one !  you  ore  in  haste  to  know  the  worst  evils,  to  pass, 
poor  wretch,  through  hidden  £res,  and  drink  all  the  poisons  of 
Thessaly.     She  is  not  like  to,  or  to  he  compared  with,  com- 

'  Antiope.']  The  daughter  ofNycteua  and  Polyio,  and  mother  of  Am- 
pbion  BDil  Zethus. 

'  Hermione  was  the  daughter  of  Menelaua  and  Helen. 

'  Eltgsf  v.]  He  dec^liuoa  introduviug  Callus,  a  man  of  Eome  family,  lo 
Cynlhia,  aaauriQ^  him  thai,  even  if  ahe  Ibten  lo  him,  she  will  lead  him  ■ 
terrible  life,  and  that  he  (.FropeTtius)  will  not,  in  that  case,  be  abla  to 
h«lp  bim. 


D  Street wnlkers :  jon  will  find '  she  is  not  one  to  be  moder- 

Y  angiy.     But  if,  by  chance,  she  turns  not  a  deul'  ear  to 

r  prayers,  how  many  thousand  cares  will  she  bring  you  ! 

vill  leave  you  no  sleep,  no  eyes ;  single -banded,  she  can  sub- 

Bfiei'ce-beiutedioen.  Ah!  how  often,  when  rejected,  will  you 

'"     run  to  my  threshold,  when  your  brave  words  will  die  away  in 

sobs  i  a  trembling  chill  with  teora  of  sorrow  will  uome  over 

you,  and  fear  will  set  its  unseemly  mark  on  your  couiilenance; 

the  words  in  which  yon  would  faiu  express  your  woe,  will 

escape  you,  and  you  will  be  unable,  poor  wretuh,  to  know 

who  or  where  you  are.     Then  you  will  be  compelled  to  learu 

the  heavy  bondage  of  my  mistress,  and  what  it  is  to  go  home 

when  shut  out  by  her.  Then  you  will  not  so  often  wonder  at  my 

paleness,  and  ut  my  having  no  strength  left  in  all  my  body. 

Your  rank,  besides,  will  not  be  able  to  help  you  in  love  :  love 

knows  not  how  to  yield  to  painted  ancestral  busts.^     But  if 

you  give  the  slightest  token  of  your  disgrace,  how  soon  will 

your  great  name  sink  into  a  by-word  !     I  shall  not,  then,  be 

able  to  give  you  any  comfort  when  you  ask  it,  since  I  have 

^^O  cure  for  my  own  woe.     But,  luckless  pair,  suffering  under 

^^BA  tiMa&  love-sorrow,  we  shall  be  compelled  to  weep  upon 

^^Kcii  other's  bosom.     Wherefore,  Gallus,  forbear  to  try  my 

^^^BDthia's  powers:  her  favour  is  not  asked  with  impunity. 


ELEGY  VI,'    TO  TULLUS, 


rl  Alt  not  a&md  now,  Tullus,  of  encountering  the  Adriatic 
a  with  you,  or  of  spreading  a  sail  in  the  j^geun  waves ; 
e  with  you  I  would  fain  climb  the  RiphEeau  mountains,* 

and  go  beyond  the  abode  of  Memnon,'     But  I  am  kept  back 

•  rau  viUlfind.']  Such  is  the  force  of  the  iibi.  which  must  here  be  un- 
derttooit  ifiiKut,  i.  e.  BCquisilivuly, 

•  AneeiCral  butta.'\  i.  >.  Lore  makcB  no  account  of  iUualrious  descent. 
The  pbrase  ia  derived  from  the  Ruman  uualom  of  jireserviug  wuxen 
iniBcea  of  ancMlora  in  the  atrium. 

'  Elegy  VI.]  Tulhis,  un  being  sent  into  Asia  with  his  uncle,  a.  c.  29, 
wiBhcd  the  poet  lo  go  with  him.  Properlius  professes  his  full  confidence 
in  Tullus,  but  declines  the  invitation,  aa  he  could  not  leave  Cynthiii, 
and  military  serrice  was  not  his  vocation. 

•  The  Siphaan  mounioiiu.]     'I'hese  were  in  the  north  of  Scylhia.  Cf. 
^rg.  i.  240,  Mnndus  Ut  ad  Scythiam  JtiphaaaquB  -  .  ,  arces  Erigitur. 

t,  iv.  51S,  Aria  Riphaia  nuuquam  vidnata  pnunt'i. 

I*  lin«ium.\     K-ing  of  Ethiopia.    'I'he  two  regions  are  put  indefinitely 

It  tbt  extreme  north  and  south. 


H  PROPEETICa. 

hy  the  words  and  embraces  of  my  girl,  and  by  the  earnest 
prayers  she  utters  while  her  colour  comes  and  goes.  For 
whole  nights  she  keeps  Tehemently  declaring  her  love  for  tne, 
and  complaining  in  her  desolation,  that  there  are  no  gods. 
She  now  taunts  me  with  indifference  towards  her,  denies  her- 
self to  rae,  and  uses  such  threats  as  a  sorrowful  mistress  ad- 
dresses to  an  unkind  lover.  Against  such  complaints  I  caanot 
hold  out  nn  hour:  may  he  perish  that  can  love  with  moder- 
ation. Can  it  be  of  such  importance  to  me  that  1  become  ac- 
quainted with  Athens,  the  seat  of  learning,  and  view  the  wealth 
of  time-honoured  Asia,  that  on  the  ship  being  launched,  Cyn- 
thia may  upbraid  me,  and  disfigure  her  face  with  passionate 
hands,  and  say  that  kisses  are  due  from  her  to  the  wind  for 
being  contrary,  and  that  nothing  is  harder  to  beai*  than  a 
faithless  lover.  Eudearour,  you  that  may,  to  excel  the  well- 
enrned  honours  of  your  uncle,'  and  restore  ancient  privileges 
to  allies  that  have  long  forgotten  them :  for  you  have  never 
indulged  in  love,  but  your  devotion  has  always  been  given  to 
your  country  in  arms ;  may  the  boy,  armed  with  fatal  dart, 
never  bring  on  you  troubles  like  mine,  and  all  those  distresses 
that  are  made  public  by  my  tears.  Suffer  me,  whom  fortune 
has  always  willed  to  he  low,  to  devote  my  soul  to  frowardness, 
to  the  last.  Many  have  willingly  died  af)«r  a  long  career  of 
love :  in  the  list  of  them  may  the  earth  hide  me  also.  I  was 
not  born  fit  for  cnmpaigns  nor  for  arms :  the  Fates  will  me  to 
undergo  the  service'  in  which  I  am.  But  you  can  go  either 
whei-e  soft  Ionia  stretches,  or  where  the  wave  of  Pactolua 
dyes  leith  gold  the  land  of  Lydia,  whether  to  traverse  the  land 
on  foot,  or  cleave  the  sea  with  oars,  and  will  form  a  part  of 
recognised  authority.  Then  if  there  come  any  moment  in 
which  you  are  not  unmindful  of  me,  be  certain  that  I  am  living 
under  an  unfortunate  star. 

■  rourunffe.]  This  vab  L.  Volcatius  Tullu;.,  consul  in  A.  v.  c.  271, 
with  M,  JEmiUus  Lepidus. 

'  TItt  tervice.}  The  analogy  bo-tween  love  and  warfare  \a  fteqaeatly 
noticed  ij  the  Romui  poets.  See  Hor.  Od.  iii.  *2fi,  'i,  Hilitavi  non 
linegloriii.  Ovid,  Am.  i.  9,  1,  UiUtal  otnnis  amaiu,  et  babet  sua  castra 
Capido. 


PR0PBKT1C8. 


ELc'JY  Vn.'    TO  PONTICUS, 


I,  Fonticus,  sing  of  Cadmean  Tliebcs  and  the  fatal 
tt  between  the  brothers,  (and  may  I  thrive  M  you  are  likely 
lo  rival  Homer,  chief  in  Epic  toitg,  if  the  Fates  are  gentle  to 
your  strains,)  I,  as  is  my  wont,  am  pursuing  my  career  of  love, 
and  trying  todevise  something  for  a  stern  mistress.  lam  forced 
to  obey  not  so  much  my  natural  bent  as  luy  woe,  and  to  cum- 
plain  of  my  bard  fate  in  life.  In  this  task  my  allotted  span  is 
consumed ;  this  is.  ray  glory ;  it  is  from  this  that  I  liope  my 
poetic  fame  will  arise.  Let  me  be  celebrated  as  having  been 
the  aole  favourite  of  an  accomplished  girl,  and  as  having  often 
pudured  her  unjust  reproaches.  Let  a  despised  lover,  hence- 
forth, read  me  constantly,  and  may  the  knowledge  of  my  woes 
benefit  him.  If  the  boy  Cupid  shall  have  pierced  you  also 
with  his  unerring  bow, — a  disaster  that  I  would  Jain  wish  the 
goda  1  obey  may  not  have  decreed, — you  will  weep,  in  sorrow, 
at  your  carap,^  your  seven  bands  of  heroes  lying  neglected 
in  lasting  mildew :  in  vain,  too,  \vill  you  be  desirous  of  com- 
posing a  tender  strain ;  for  Love,  if  he  comes  late,  will  dictate 
no  verses  to  you.  Then  will  you  often  praise  me  as  no  mean 
|)oet:  then  shall  I  be  preferred  to  the  other  wits  of  Rome:  nor 
will  the  young  men  be  able  to  refrain  from  saying  over  my 
tomb,  "  0  great  poet,  interpreter  of  our  pangs,  thou  art  buried 
here."  Beware  then  how  you  proudly  despise  my  poetry. 
Love  often  comes  late,  and  cornea  with  a  vengeance.^ 


ELEGY  VIII.'    TO  CYNTHIA. 

AnB  you,  then,  mad  ?  Has  my  affection  no  hold  on  you  ? 
Am  I  of  less  moment  to  you  than  cold  Illyria  ?  And  does 
your  fnend,  whoever  he  may  be,  appear  of  such  consequence 

'  Elegy  VII-I  He  recommends  Fonticus  not  to  despise  love-poeuy, 
because,  if  ever  in  loia  himself,  he  will  feel  the  want  of  it.  Fonticus, 
who  is  ■Ego  nddressed  in  the  9lb  V.\efy  of  this  book,  was  ibe  suthoi  of  a 
heroii'  poem  on  Thebes.     He  is  mentioned  by  Oiid,  Triit.  iv.  10,  47. 

'  The  description  of  iLe  camp  of  cither  party  in  his  "  Thpbaid  :''  ag- 
lOBM  ifptem  alludes  to  Ihe  Septem  contra  Thebus,  or  iheir  anlagonials. 

'  Witka  oeapeaiwe.]     llagno  fanore,  "with  great  interest." 

*  Eltgy  Vtll."]  The  poel,  on  hearing  ihat  Cynthia  purposed  accom- 
P«nyiiig  a  certain  Prictor  la  lUyrla,  tries  to  dianada  her,  and  ultimately 


I 


PR0PERT1U8. 

to  70D  that  ^rou  are  reader  to  go,  wilhout  roe,  under  any  winilT 
Can  jou  brook  to  hear  the  ruuriiig  oi'  the  mad  sea  ?  Can  ;dd 
lie  with  a  stout  heart  on  lioard  a  rough  ship  ?  Can  yoa,  with 
your  delicate  feet,  Iread  on  the  cold  snow?  Can  yoo,  Cyn- 
thia, hear  snows  to  which  yon  are  not  nccustonied  ?  Oh  tliat 
the  winter  season  may  be  of  double  length,  and  may  the  mari- 
ner be  forced  to  be  idle  by  the  tardy  Vergilife.'  May  no  ship 
be  launched  for  yon  from  ihe  Tuscran  shore,  and  no  unfrieocUf' 
breeze  set  my  entreaties,  at  nought ;  may  I  see  no  pause  te- 
the  gales  that  now  are  blowing,  when  the  waves  are  about  ta 
carry  away  your  hark,  and  may  tbey  give  me  an  opportanity^, 
as  I  stand  on  the  lonely  shore,  to  call  to  the  cruel  girl  ngaiQ 
and  again  with  angry  gestures?  But  however  you  treat  ma, 
peijured  one,  may  Galatea^  not  be  unfriendly  to  your  passage} 
in  order  that,  after  having  safely  passed  the  Ceraunian  peaks,' 
Oricus*  may  receive  yoa  into  its  quiet  bay.  No  love' wi" 
alter  me,  and  prevent  me  from  pouring  out  genuine  grief  o  ^^ 
your  threshold :  nor  will  I  fail  to  stop  sailors  and  saj  to  them, 
"  Tell  me,  in  what  port  is  my  mistress  shut  up  ?"  I  will  SB 
loo,  though  she  he  fixed  in  Atracian  or  Elean^  regions,  8 
will  he  n  " 

'  Ferffilia.']  The  Pleiads  {irXelv,  (0  toil)  were  callEd"  VergiliK  "  from 
(beir  rising  in  the  spring  ( Vtr) :  lliey  rose  about  the  IGlh  of  AprU,  ajid 
«et  about  lhe9[h  of  NoTember:  their  rising  undBeUing  were,  respectirelyi 
the  signals  to  the  mariner  to  cummence  and  disconlinue  his  vojages. 

•  GalaCea,]  A  ses-iiTinph,  the  daughter  of  Duris  and  Nereus,  Ihe  ^od 
of  the  sea. 

•  Ceraunion  peaAi.]  These  mountains,  so  called  from  tha  thunder- 
Stonns  (rtpaiwoi)  with  which  they  were  »isi[ed,  were  on  lie  N,  ^V^-  const 
of  EpiniB,  and  rendered  the  navigation  leTy  dangetous ;  hence  w6  find, 

Hor.  Od.  i.  3,  3U,  In/antei  jwipufei,  ^croceraunia.     Cf.  Lui  

SU.  Ilal.  Tiii.  M2. 

•  Orieus  (Ericlio)  was  on  ihe  roast  of  Epinis,  and  celebrated  for  itt 
harbour,  and  the  nmnber  of  liiqiKnline-lreea  that  grew  in  the  neiehbour- 
T J      a r^^  ^    nc     r-ft.  lY^  7  49^  ^ 

3  being  used  in  escorting  a  bride  homo. 
n  raamaga  ceremony,  (Ovid,  Met.  it.  K  * 
le  lisH,  cadet,)  and  hence  for  any  amour, 
was  a  town  in  I  nessnlj  ;  Elia,  in  the  PelopoDnenus. 
le  editions  we  find  i  new  Elegy  beginning  here.    The  poet,  hs 
ins  prevailed  on  Cynthia  to  stay,  gives  vent  to  his  feelings  in  the  remaiiid 
of  the  piece.     "The  fact  probably  is,"  eaya  Paley.  ■'  ihal  Ihe  whole 
the  Elegy  was  written  aiier  he  had  lucoessfuUy  dissuaded  her,  bm  in  i 
former  portion  he  sels  forth  the  argnmonts  used  by  him,  in  ihe  form  ul 
present  appeal." 


PROPKKTITIS  t ! 

Here  Trill  she  stay :  here  she  haa  sworn  to  remain  :  let  tlie 
I  enrioua  hurst  with  anger :  we  have  prevailed  :  she  could  not 
withstflnd  onr  constant  entreaties ;  though  greedy  envy  pic- 
ture false  delights,  yet  our  Cynthia  haa  ccaaed  to  dream  of 
going  to  unknown  regions.  To  her  I  am  dear,  and  for  my 
sake  Rome  is  called  most  dear;  and,  apart  from  me,  ahe  re- 
fuses royal  delights.  She  would  rather  share  my  liumhie 
couch,  and  be  mine  on  any  terms,  than  have  for  her  own  the 
ancient  realm  that  was  Hippodaraia's  dower,  and  all  the 
wealth  that  Ells  had  previously  gained  hy  its  mares.  How- 
ever much  her  friend  might  give  her,  and  however  much  he 
might  promise,  yet  she  has  not  been  covetous  and  fled  from 
my  embrace.  I  could  not  move  her  hy  gold,  nor  by  India's 
shells,  but  by  the  gentle  magic  of  my  song.  The  Muses  do, 
then,  exist,  and  Apollo  comes  not  slowly  to  a  lover's  aid  :  on 
these  I  rely,  and  continue  to  love..  Cynthia,  paragon  of  maids, 
h  mine.  Now  may  I  tread  the  stars  of  heaven ;  whether  it 
be  day  or  night,  she  is  mine.  My  rival  cannot  seduce  my 
faithful  darling :  my  old  age  will  feel  that  honour. 

^Ht  I  USED  to  tell  you,  railer,  that  a  love-fit  would  come  upoL 
^H»u,  and  that  you  would  not  always  be  able  to  talk  so  big. 
^Hte !  you  are  prostrate,  and  submitting,  as  a  suppliant,  to 
^Hbe  dictation  of  a  girl ;  a  purchased  girl  lords  it  over  yon 
^^U  ahe  pleases.      Let  not  the  Chaonian  doves^  pretend  to 

surpass  me  in  telling  what  young  men  each  maid  subdues. 

Grief  and  tears  have  made  me  deservedly  skilled,  and  would 

that  I  might  lay  aside  my  love  and  call  myself  inexperienced  ! 

What  boots  it  now  to  you,  poor  fellow,  to  be  able  to  compose 

B heroic  poem,  or  to  tell  in  piteous  strains  of  the  walla  built 
dtl 


ELEGY  IX.'    TO  PONTICUS. 


'  Eltff!f  IX.]  PropertiusjeslswilhPonticusal  his  being  in  love  at 
-■  -'■-  with  a  Blave  girl,  in  his  ovra  house,  a  kind  of  allachmeiil  w 


ui  considered  peculiarly  discreditable  in  a  gealleman  (ingenuos).     

■dvUea  him  to  ISy  Mvde  his  heroics,  and  try  love-poatry,  assuring  him 
ihal  hispiesentfeslingiBTe  quite  trifling  compared  with  what  some  lovers 
experience. 

'  C/uutnian  doBa,^     The  doves  of  Dodona  in   Epirus,  a  district  of 

'*  '      'as  called  Chaonis.  by  Helenus.  Irom  Cbaon,  a  Trojan.    See 
i.  3^3.    As  to  the  epithet,  cf.  OTid,  Ar.  Am.  ii.  15U,  Quu  .  .  . 
It  (lures  ChaoHU  alei  halwl. 


12  PR0PERT1U3, 

■by  the  lyre'  of  Arapliion  ?  In  love  the  lays  of  MimneTinus' 
are  of  more  use  tlian  Homer's  :  gentle  love  likes  gentle  strains. 
Begone,  I  beg,  and  put  away  those  melancholy  effusions,  and 
sing  something  that  every  maid  may  wish  to  know.  Suppose 
your  chance  of  winning  your  love  was  not  easy,  how  tcould 
you  fare?  now  you  are  madly  looking  for  water  in  the  mid- 
dle of  a  stream.^  Tou  are  not  yet  pale,  nor  touched  by  a  true 
flame  of  love :  this  is  hut  the  first  spark  of  the  coming  ill. 
Then  indeed  you  will  be  desirous  of  engaging  with  Arme- 
nian tigresses,  and  experiencing  the  torture  of  the  infernal 
wheel,*  rather  than  feel  young  Love's  shaft  so  often  in  your 
vitals,  and  be  able  to  deny  your  angry  fair  one  nothing.  To  no 
one  has  any  love-affair  been  so  facile'  as  not  to  have  had  ita 
checks  occasionally.  Moreover,  be  not  deluded  by  the  thought 
that  she  is  quite  at  your  command :  for  if  a  woman  is  one's  own, 
Ponticus,  she  makes  her  wjiy  into  our  affections  so  much  the 
more  deeply ;  for  in  that  case  one  may  not  turn  away  one's 
eyes,  and  let  them  roam,  nor  does  love  allow  one  to  keep 
awake  on  any  other  account?  Love  is  not  manifest,  un- 
til one  is  brought  into  cloae  contact  with  the  beloved  object. 
Whoever  thou  art,  shun  constant  blandishments.  To  them 
flints  and  oaks  must  fain  yield,  much  less  canst  thou  resist,  0 
man  inconstant  as  the  breeze.  Wherefore,  if  ashamed,  confess 
your  errors  as  soon  as  possible-  To  confess  one's  pangs,  is  often 
a  relief  in  love. 

'  Built  by  the  lyre.]  The  alonea  composing  the  walla  of  Thetiea  mored 
of  Iheir  own  accord,  bo  »aid  tradition,  to  Amphion'a  music.  See  Hor. 
Od.  iii.  11,1. 

'  Mimnermia.]  An  elegiac  poet  of  Colophon,  or  perhyia  Smynia,  in 
Ionia,  who  lived  about  600  b.  c.  From  the  words  of  Horace,  (Ep,  i.  il, 
65,)  Si,  Mimnermiu  uli  cenaet,  sine  amore  jocisque  Non  est  vivenduni, 
we  may  judge  of  his  character  and  tastes. 

'  Lookinff  for  water,  &c.]  This  expression  is  used  of  one  who  doea  not 
know  hb  own  rsgaurces.  The  application  here  is  that  Ponticus'  inamor- 
ata was  hia  slave,  aod  so  he  had  not  much  trouble  in  gelling  her  affec- 

*  7^  infernal  wheel."]  Thia  alludea  to  the  wheel  to  which  Iriou  was 
bound,  foe  offerini;  violence  to  Juno. 

'  So/aeile.]  The  expression,  facilet  ita  pnelmit  aba,  is  derived  from 
an  amusement,  in  vogue  amongst  boya.  of  holding  a  bird  in  one  hand,  bj 
a  atnng  tied  to  ita  leg,  letting  it  fly,  and  then  catching  it  willi  llje  otfier. 
Cf,  Ariatoph.  Nubes,  763,  avaxaka  rqv  tpovriS'  If  rhy  ii^a,  \iVoStTO> 
wainp  a^KokaiiQiiv  Tov  jrotSs,  (like  a  codc-chaTec  with  a  thread  lied  to 
ita  fool,)  and  Scholiaat  in  loc. 


FBOPERTIUB. 


ELEGY  X.I    10  GALLUS. 

0  BAVPT  night,  on  which  I  shared  your  tears  of  joy,  and 
wai  witness  to  your  firat  declai-ation  of  love !  Oh  the  delight 
that  I  have  in  recalling  that  night  I  how  often  la  its  remem- 
brance to  be  appealed  to  in  my  prayers  I  It  was  then  I  gaw 
you,  Gallus,  dying  in  the  embrace  of  a  maid,  and  Bpending 
long  hours  of  converse  with  her.  Though  sleep  was  weighing 
down  my  wearied  eyes,  and  the  moon  was  blushing  in  her 
i;hartot  from  the  middle  of  the  sky  ;  yet  I  could  not  withdraw 
I'niin  witnessing  your  sport,  so  ai'dent  woe  the  affection  ex- 
pressed in  your  intercourse.  But  since  you  did  not  fear  to 
intrust  me  with  your  love,  accept  a  token  of  the  pleasure  that 
I  received.  Kot  only  have  I  learnt  to  be  silent  on  your  love- 
pains  ;  there  ia  something  in  me,  my  friend,  more  than  mere 
secrecy.  I  have  the  power  of  re-uniting  parted  lovers ;  I  can 
open  the  door  of  a  coy  mistress ;  and  I  can  cure  the  iresh 
anxieties  of  another, — there  is  no  ordinary  healing  power  in 
my  words.  Cynthia  has  taught  me  what,  on  all  occasions, 
should  be  made  sure  of,  and  what  guarded  against.  Love  is 
not  entirely  idle.  Beware  of  desiring  to  resist  a  girl  if  angry, 
or  of  talking  big,  or  of  being  long  silent ;  and,  if  she  ask  any- 
thing, put  not  on  a  stem  brow  and  deny  it,  and  let  not  her 
gentle  words  of  blandishment  fall  in  vain  on  your  ear.  When 
neglected,  she  becomea  angry,  and  once  otFended,  knows  not 
bow  to  lay  aside  her  just  indignation.     But  the  more  humble 

1  yielding  to  love  you  are,  tl 
1,  feel  the  good  effect  of  it.     He  vs 

''  with  one  maid,  whose  bosom  x 
u  love. 


W-Sle^  X.]  Gallus  (see  Elegy  v.)  had  made  Propaitius  hia  confl- 
^  in  n  lovc-affur :  ibe  poet  expresses  his  gratitude  for  (hat  pmof  of 
pdship,  and  gives  him  some  di^cliana, 


vill  you,  in  many 

vill  be  alile  to  remain 

:  knows  a  respite 


■BT  room  Pjt  UK  aond  yoor 

fiiBow,  kuw  eaemy  of  lairae,*  by  mcended  lovie,  ' 
■way  frara  nty  stniiM  ?  ibtA  nAer  wxmM  I  Uui  k  liol 
buic,  ([BtiliH]  bjr  tinjr  oars,  v«re  burii^  you  on  (be  Laczir 
WBlHT,  or  lli*t  Ibe  Teatbnotia,^  ionun  essflj  yiddii^  to  ti 
owimDicr'a  hand,  were  k^rpmg  yoa,  in  priTacr,  in  its  gem 
WATits,  tlian  tliKt  it  should  pleue  jou  to  b«  listening,  wb 
lying  at  tnuw  on  the  quiet  shore,  lo  the  eoft  wbifpers  of  B 
olhiir:  for  n  tn-acheronsly  di.'posed  girl  is  wont  to  go  astnr 
wli^n  her  i;iiu'ilian  is  renvoved.  and  to  forget  the  god*  of  a 
liial  love  by  which  she  is  bound.  I  s»y  not  this  as  though  y 
wurn  not  fully  known  to  me,  and  of  approred  booonr;  1 
In  thin  point  every  love  brings  anxiety  with  it.  Foi^ 
nie,  tlusruford,  tf  my  words  have  caused  yon  any  anger:  tf 

'  Blias  Xr,]  Tho  poet  implotet  Crnlhia,  ulio  had  be«n  ^uvin;  hm 
lliitii  •>  B*l«,  tu  return  at  once,  leit  she  become  comipml  by  the  den 
rkllxlllR  lllfltlonci  of  the  place.    For  dcKriptioas  of  Baix,  aea  Mutial,  : 


Wli  Hmaro,  Bp,  H  i  SMtina.  SUv.  iii.  &,  96. 
'  thiiit.]     fill.  «■  " 


..  ■  DclsbrBted  walering-placc  {Baja)  wu  oa  the  S.V 
(■ir«il  uf  U&Ripuila,  batweca  C.  Misenam  and  Puinjli,  wlkcDce  tha  epithi 

•  TIa  pallt,  ftc]  Tliii  toad.  (Hetculeo  attueta  labore  via,  iii.  18.  4 
lii>lwiii'li  iliH  t.hrriTiii  t.nkD  and  the  sea,  is  aaid  la  liavc  been  made  1 
||i]i'.<iil>i>  ™i ~..n"~  nwuy  iliB  oian  of  Geryon.  The  road  wasaRe 

''''''  I     <  WHS  formerly  peopled  by  some  Thesprotia 

If""'  I  1  ■■  ■■■■    ilirir  imiiiBfrom  Thesproliis. 

'  "' 1      V  iiiMiiJii.iry  lo  Iha  S.  of  Baite,  named  attet  Misenu 

jliii  lu><ii|>.<ii<i  iiiiU  iriiriiil  1)1  Hi'olor,  uid  afterwords  of  JEness,  who  w 
lllKliid  lliuiH.  HwH  Mu.  vi.  Ili2  seq. ;  infra,  iii.  18.  3.-Tlie  wnllc  irol) 
i'iillim«tlil  llin  vl»w  of  th«  bay  of  Puleoli  and  iha  coast  of  C^impatiia. 

•  *nHM  ftlhi^,  mm!  tnimi/,  &c.]  Ante  neieio  guii  simulates  Ignib 
liiiatli,  All,  'I'hti  ntiula  fult  it  Mid  wilh  morkEd  oontempt,  as  Kuiooul  a 
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lUme  cihall  be  laid  to  fear.  Could  I  take  greater  catc  of  a  dear 
molher,  or  can  I  regard  my  own  life  at  all,  without  jou  ? 
You  alone,  Cynthia,  are  iiiy  family,  you  are  my  parentB,  to 
you  I  owe  all  joyous  momenta.  If  I  meet  my  friends  in  a 
merry  mood,  or  if,  ou  tlie  conti'ary,  I  am  sad  ;  whatever  I  am, 
or  say,  Cynthia  bas  been  the  cause.  Only  leave  corrupt 
B^se  as  soon  us  possible :  that  shore  boa  parted  many  lovers ; 
that  shore  that  bas  been  ruinous  to  chaste  maids.  Oh  !  ill  be- 
tide the  waters  of  Baiie,  destroyei's  of  love. 

ELEGY  XII.i 

Wiir  do  you  ceaaeleBaly  charge  me  with  indolence,  as 
though  I  lingered  in  Rome,  the  conscious  scene  of  my  passion  ? 
Cyothia  is  separated  from  my  bed  as  many  miles  as  the  Hy- 
panis*  is  from  the  Venetian  Eridanua  ;  she  no  longer  cherishes 
my  wonted  love  in  her  embrace,  nor  does  her  sweet  voice 
sound  in  my  ear.  Once  1  was  dear  to  her:  in  those  days 
there  was  none  whose  lot  it  was  to  love  with  such  true  return. 
Have  I  become  the  mark  of  envy  ?  Has  some  god  crushed 
me?  Or  tbe  herb,  which,  culled  on  the  peaks  of  Caucasus,* 
causes  separation  ?  I  am  not  what  I  once  was :  a  long  jour- 
ney changes  maidens :  what  an  amount  of  love  has  fled  away 
in  a  short  time  I  Now  for  the  first  time  am  I  compelled  to 
feel  the  misery  of  long  lonely  nights,  and  to  weary  my  own  ears 
with  my  groans.  Happy  he,  that  can  weep  in  presence  of  liia 
mistress ;  Love  takes  no  little  joy  in  gushing  tears.*  If  con- 
tempt can  alter  tlic  waimth  of  love,  there  is  also  pleasure  in 
changing  one's  bondage.  I  can  neither  love  another,  nor  quit 
my  present  mistress :  Cynthia  was  my  first,  Cynthia  shall  be 

'  Eleffy  XII.  ]  PropuTtloa  Lad  been  invlled  by  a,  fciand,  ignoruil  uf 
Cf  Qlliia's  jounie;  to  Baia",  lo  come  and  tee  Lim :  on  bis  excusing  him- 
(clf.  ho  hud  been  chaj-ged  with  indolence.  He  replies  that  it  was  Cyn- 
thia's ntuence  lliat  kopt  bim  ax  Rume,  and  the  piece  finiabes  with  reQec- 
tiuns  on  the  unpleoaont  feelings  produced  by  her  being  away. 

>  mHypana.']  The  Hypuiis  (£ii^)  was  a  river  in  Scylhia:  Uie  En- 
danus  (Pa)  a  river  tn  Italy.  The  poet,  oC  course,  eiaggerales,  the  distance 
ftam  Rome  to  Baiai  being  about  lOU  miles. 

■  7Vh  peait  (if  Caumiiu.]  Prumetbeus  is  said  to  have  been  bound  on 
Ut.  Cauiiisiis,  hence  PromeiAea Jaffa. 

*  Ijme  taiei.  &t.]  This  line  is  imilated  by  Tasso  in  kiB  Aninlia, 
Ihougb  with  a  shade  of  rarialioa  in  the  meaning  : 
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ELEGY  XIII.'    TO  GALLUS. 

Tou  will  rejoice  as  usual  at  my  misfortune,  Gallus,  and  at 
my  being  forced,  now  tiiQt  my  love  ia  talien  away,  to  spend 
my  time  aloni.  But  I  will  not,  traitor,  imitate  your  c 
may  no  girl  ever  wish  to  deceive  you,  Gallus.  Whilst  your 
fame  grows  by  deceiving  girls,  and,  true  to  your  principles, 
you  never  care  to  form  a  long  attaebment,  already  lost  in  love 
for  a  certain  charmer,  you  are  beginning  to  pine  with  ci 
that  have  come  upon  you  at  last,  and  to  own  yourself  beaten 
at  the  firat  fall.^  This  will  be  welcome  vengeance  to  the 
girla  for  your  scorn  of  their  sorrow:  one  of  their  sex  will 
avenge  the  wrongs  of  many.  She  will  put  a  check  upon 
tliose  roving  amours  of  yours ;  you  will  not  always  be  an  ad- 
rocate  for  searching  after  novelties.  I  have  not  learned  this, 
from  spiteful  gossip,  or  from  divination :  I  have  seen  it  my- 
self ;  can  yon,  I  aak,  dery  what  I  testify  ?  I  liave  seen  you  laa- 
guishing,  with  your  neck  all  encircled  by  her  arms,  and  weep* 
ing,  Gallus,  in  a  long  embrace,  and  e«ger  to  lay  down  your 
very  life  upon  the  lips  you  crave  for,  and  the  rest,  my  friend, 
which  my  modesty  conceals.  I  could  not  part  your  embrace, 
BO  frantic  was  your  mutual  passion.  Not  so  hotly  did  the 
god  of  Ttenarus,^  disguised  *  under  the  fdrm  of  the  ^monian 
Enipeus,  embrace  the  willing  daughter  of  Salmoneus.*^  Not 
so  hotly,  after   the  pile  of  CEta'a   height,  did   the  violent 

PasiMi  I'lf  na  I'herbetlc,  il  Iiipo  Togne  ; 
M&  il  crudo  amar  cii  lagrime  si  pasce 

'  Elegy  XIII.\  The  poet  ccngraLulales  Gallus  on  his  success  with  % 
mistreKS  of  higher  mark  ihan  Ihoaa  over  whom  he  haii  been  used  lo  bout 
his  conquests.  Properlius  eslols  the  lady  in  an  enthusiastic  strain,  heing 
no  doubl  eairer  Ihal  his  Tolatile  fiicud  should  be  fiied  at  last,  and  Ihink 
uo  mora  of  Cynthia. 

*  BiUtK  al  Ihi  JSrit /all.]  Frimo  gradu  :  this  is  a  metaphor  derired 
from  the  wreslling-sehool,  in  which  a  ibbq  was  not  accounted  I' 
beatCD  till  he  had  been  thrown  three  limea.  Hence,  the  phrases  d 
ncrof  ara,  irreaatible  kvm,  and  rpiarr^/J,  a  conqueror,  ^scb,  Cho«pb- 
339.   Agam.  166. 

'  7%«  yod  of  Tanarta.]  Neptvru,  so  lulled  from  haviog  a  temple  oa 
the  promontorv  of  Tscnarua  io  Laconia. 

<  ilixtta.   CI.  iii.  34,  b.  Mixian  te  tarift  lauJavi  uppe  Ti^rfl. 

*  Tyro,  the  daughter  or  Salm-oneus;  she  was  in   love  witb  the  Tivcpa 
god   Biiip«U!t ;  Nepluno,  rifi  iiiodfuvo;,  embraced  her,  aiiil  becair.ii 
bei  fatbec  of  Pclias  and  Neli-us.     See  Odyss.  iL  '^35— 25S. 
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f  Hercales  embrace,  for  the  tirat  time,  the  heavenljr 
One  day  was  able  to  outrun  all  ordinary  lovers :  for 
iplied  to  your  heart  no  luke-warm  torches;'  nor  did 
ffer  your  old  pride  to  revisit  you,  nor  will  she  nllow 
I  be  led  away :  your  own  ardour  will  press  you  to  her 
And  no  wonder,  for  she  is  worthy  of  Jove,  and  next 
lUty  to  Leda,  and  Leda'a  oSapring,'  in  her  single  self 
pleasing  than  the  three,  and  more  bewitching  even  than 
B  heroines,  and  would,  by  her  words,  force  Jove  to  lore, 
lince  once  for  all  you  ore  doomed  to  perish  with 
our  opportunity :  you  were  not  fitted  for  any  other 
So  let  her  be  kind  to  you,  since  an  unexpected 
u  come  over  you,  aud  may  she,  in  herself  alone,  be 
a  all  the  girls  you  cttn  desire. 


ELEGY  XIV>    TO  TULLU8. 

lODOB  idly  reclining  by  Tiber's  wave,  you  may  quaff 
'  lO  wines  from  vessels  chased  by  Mentor's*  hand,  and 
)  now  the  boats  that  glide  quickly  along,  and  now 
fte  barges  dragged  so  slowly  by  ropes ;  and  although  every 
coppice  present  its  growth  of  trees  with  nodding  crests,  as 
vast  as  that  which  loads  Caucasus,  yet  cannot  your  opulence 
compare  with  my  love ;  lore  knows  not  how  to  yield  to  great 
wealth.  For  if  she  court  welcome  sleep  in  my  company,  or 
H^ar  away  the  whoie  day  in  gentle  love,  Pactolus'  waves 
fiow  under  my  roof,  and  1  gather  pearls  from  the  red  main.'^ 
Then  my  delights  assure  me  that  kings  must  yield  to  me: 
may  those  joys  last  till  the  Fates  doom  me  to  death.  For 
who  takes  pleasure  in  riches  if  Love  be  contrary  ?  Never  come 

earn  lorchtt.^  The  metaphor  is  continuad  from  the  allnsion 
■S)  to  tbe  fun<icnl  piU  of  Heicults. 
'   't't  offipring.']  Helen  uid  Clytemnealra. 

y  XIV.  Tbis  Elegy  Bels  fbrth  the  happiiiEsa  produced  by  lore, 
intaina  in  itself  oil  riches. 
<  MenlorJ]  A  celebrated  silver-chaser,  'who  flourished  before  365  B.  c. 
His  pmduclions  were  highly  prized.  Cf.  Juv.  Tiii.  lOJ,  Ratce  sine  Men- 
lore  Dienste.  Martial  iii.  41  ;  iv.  39  ;  viii.  51 ;  ix.  60 ;  xiv.  93.  Ill  Lu- 
rina's  l.exiphaiia,  §  7,  (ed.  Tauchnitz,)  we  find  mootion  of  a  Mivrapoup- 
yrtc  cup. 

'   The  red  main.']  The  apiora  ruJro  KB  the  Indian  Ocean  ;  the  mcao- 
ing  is,  that  if  he  hiii  Cynthia  he  luu  all  the  wealth  in  the  wgrld. 


'    IS  PROPERTlDa. 

wealtli  to  me  with  the  frowna  of  Venus  !  She  can  lay  low 
the  mighty  strength  of  heroes,  and  wring  even  stern  soula 
with  pain.  Slie  scruples  not,  Tullus,  to  enter  a  house  furnish^ 
ed  with  Arabian  luxury,  nor  feats  to  invade  a  couch  of  Ty- 
riftn  dye,  and  make  a  man  toss  in  disquiet  all  over  his  bed. 
What  relief  do  silken  garnnenta  of  varied  tissue  afford  ? 
long  as  slie  keeps  me  company  in  kindly  mood,  I  will  feat 
no  kings,  and  scruple  not  to  look  down  upon  the  richep  of 
Alcinous.' 

ELEGY  XV.'    TO  CYNTHIA. 

Oft  have  I  feared  many  things  hard  to  bear  from  yonr 
levity,  Cynthia,  but  never  yet  this  perfidy.  See  with  what 
peril  Fortune  b  whirling  me,  but  you  are  indiflei'ent  during 
my  fear,  and  can  deck  your  hair  with  your  hands  as  yester- 
day, and,  with  lingering  attention,  set  off  your  fair  form,  and 
adorn  your  bosom  witli  stones  from  Eastern  climes  just  aS'. 
before,  like  a  fair  girl  preparing  to  meet  her  new  bridegroom. 
How  unlike  all  this  Calypao,  moved  at  the  departure  of  the 
Ithacan,  wept  f  o  the  desert  waste  of  waters.  Many  days  sat 
she  in  sorrow,  with  hair  unkempt,  complaining  deeply  to  the 
cruel  sea ;  and,  though  doomed  never  to  see  him  again,  yet 
still  she  wept  on  from  recollection  of  her  long  bliss,  Alphe- 
sibtea'  took  vengeance  on  her  own  brothers  for  her  husband's 
sake,  and  love  broke  the  ties  of  kindred  blood.  Hypaipyle,* 
when  the  winds  were  hearing  away  the  son  of  Aeson,  sto^ 
not  like  you,  but  lost  in  sorrow  in  her  deserted  chamber. 
Hypsipyle,  pining  away  with  love  for  the  Thesaalian  stranger, 
felt  no  love  again.     Evadne,^  perishing  in  the  fatal  flams 

'  The  riches  of  Alciiiout.]  The  liisury  of  the  court  of  Aleinoua,  king 
of  the  Phteacians,  imniortaUzed  in  Odyaauy  vi.  seq.,  is  proverbial. 

'  Elegy  XV.  The  poeL  eompluina  of  the  indifference  and  levity  ihown 
by  Cynlhia,  though  he  was  about  tu  leave  her.  With  all  her  faulla,  how. 
ever,  he  vowa  tliat  he  lovea  her  still. 

■  Alpheiiitea.']  She  wna  the  daughter  of  Phegeua.  and  was  married  to 
AlcmBBon,  the  son  of  Ampbiaraus  and  Eriphyle  ;  he  put  her  away  and 
manied  Callirhiie,  for  :vhioh  her  brothers  killed  him,  and  perished  Ihem* 
selves  by  tlte  vengeance  of  the  wronged  but  faithful  wife, 

*  Hypiipyh,']  She  was  queen  of  Leianog,  where  Jason  landed  on  hit 
Toyafte  lu  Colchis ;  Tlioas  was  her  soa  by  him. 

'  Evadiie.]  The  daughter  of  Iphis  and  wife  of  Cnpancoa,  one  of  the 
seTen  heroes  who  marched  aRainst  Thebea:  Jupiter  struck  him  with  * 
flash  of  lighlniuB,  and  while  his  body  was  buniine,  liia  wife  leaped  into 
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tbat  burnt  her  husband,  died  the  glory  of  Argive  modesty 
None  of  these  could  change  your  behaviour,  bo  that  you  also 
might  become  a  glorious  memory.  Cease,  in  time,  to  ivilerala 
words  of  peijury,  Cynthia,  and  rouse  not  the  slumbering  nt- 
tentton  of  the  gods :  O  too  audacious  girl,  and  doomed  lo 
sympathize  with  me  in  my  peril,  if  haply  something  disastrous 
befall  yourself  I  Sooner  will  the  rivers  glide  into  the  vast  aea 
without  a  sound,  and  the  year  bring  round  the  seasons  in  an 
inverted  order,  than  regard  for  you  be  altered  in  my  breast; 
— be  what  you  will,  but  never  shall  you  be  alien  lo  me  ;— or 
than  those  eyes,  that  have  often  beguiled  me  to  believe  your 
false  vows,  seem  odious  to  me.  Tou  swore  by  them,  and 
prayed  that,  if  you  played  me  false  at  all,  they  miglit  bt; 
plucked  out  by  your  own  bunds.  Can  you  raise  them  to  the 
toighty  sun  ?  Do  you  not  tremble,  conscience-stricken,  at 
the  wickedness  you  have  committed?  Who  forced  you  to 
grow  pale,  and  change  colour  frequently,  anil  to  squeeze  a  tear 
into  your  eyes  agniust  their  will  ?  It  is  by  those  eyes  tlial  I 
am  perishing,  a  warning  to  lovers  like  me,  that  safety  lies, 
alas,  in  believing  no  blandish menls. 

ELEGY  XVI.'     LAMENT  OF  THE  TARPEIAN  GATE. 

I  TBAT  once  was  opened  for  mighty  triumphs,  the  cele- 
bnted  gate  of  the  virgin  Tarpeia,  whose  threshold  was  en- 
nobled by  chariots  decked  with  gold,  and  wet  with  the  sup- 
pliant tears  of  captives,  am  now  battered  by  noclurnal  assaults 
of  revellers,  and  oHen  complain  of  being  knocked  at  by  un- 
worthy hands.  Garlands  too,  signs  of  iniquity,  never  cease 
lo  hang  from  me,  nor  torches,  tokens  of  an  excluded  lover,  to 

the  fiames  and  destTOfcd  herself.  See  Eur.  Phiea.  IITI  eea.  Supiil. 
980  seq.    Ovid,  A.  A.  ui.  20;  Ep.  ex.  P.  Ui.  1,  52. 

'  Eligy  X  F/.]  The  house  of  TarpeLofl,  on  the  Capiloline  hill,  was  ihe 
scene  of  the  treason  and  dealh  oC  Tarpeia,  daughler  of  Up,  Tarpeiua, 
commander  of  the  fort.  Attracted  by  the  glittar  of  the  bracelets  worn  by 
the  Subine  soldiery,  sbe  prooiiaed  lo  betray  the  fort  to  them,  if  they 
wotdd  gi»e  her  what  ihey  wore  on  their  left  Brma  ;  whereupon,  after  hav- 
ing been  admitted  by  her,  they  threw  their  ahielda  on  her,  and  crushed 
ber.  For  the  story,  see  Livy  i.  11 :  on  Uie  tegctid,  Niebuhr,  tliatory  of 
Home,  i.  229  (ed.  ISl!) ;  Arnold'^  Rome.  i.  8.  The  house  was  inhabited 
in  Ihe  lime  of  Piopertius,  by  "puella.  giiiedain  inlamis  et  iinpudica." 
Tlie  house-gala  complaiua  of  Ihe  sad  change  thitt  has  taken  plate. 


torn  bar  «3«m>  tmA  •  agk  «3I  nse  tPtai  ini 
S— •  A*  i>  brii^  a^yirtrf  am  ^e  fcf  pj  » 

^  dirf  aad  mIb  asne«r  w  vo^  an  amr  orcp 
*.  1  h«re  WW  fl^sAed  Ifaee  with  Wj 
;w.9«k»  AenMkwDT  iBOBflee  ' 


1 1  &««•  cAm  Mas  "^  '^B'  iaanev  poon, 
■  iMMrf  nwBTt  arf  Jaasrf thy  stepa.    Howoften 
»  «14  hn«  I  faeal  raaa4  fadcn  tb;  ptsts,  and  pdvi^ 


I,  aad  «Aan  to  tfae  Stoe  pvpos^  sod 
,  ■iAapf7  Ivrcn,  Lmmt,  an  «Ueh  be  entbawto  Os. 
"  *  Aad  Ame  dona^  the  dis9olut»- 

e  r.wiBnp  fancBts  of  ■  loTer,  I  am 
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Desekvedly,  since  I  have  bad  the  heart  to  leave  my  mis- 
tress, am  I  now  addressing  the  soliiary  halcyons.  Cassiope 
no  longer,  h3  is  her  wont,  is  going  to  look  aa  my  vessel,  and 
all  my  von's  fall  unheeded  on  the  thankless  shore.  Even  when 
away  from  me,  Cynthia,  the  winda  favour  thee.  See  how  fierce 
and  threatening  is  the  chiding  of  the  gale.  Will  not  Fortune 
come  and  appease  the  storm  ?  Is  this  small  shore  to  cover 
iny  dead  body  ?  Do  thou,  however,  change  for  the  better 
thy  angry  complaints,  let  the  darkness  and  the  raging  sea  be 
vengeaoce  enough  for  thee.  Canst  thou  picture  to  thyself  my 
ilisaster  without  shedding  a  tear  ?  Canst  thou  endure  to 
gather  no  bones  of  mine  into  thy  bosom  ?  "  May  he  perish 
who  was  the  first  to  introduce  ships  and  sails,  and  to  make  a 
voyage  over  the  unwilling  sea.  Was  it  not  better  to  conquer 
the  tempLT  of  a  fickle  mistress, — though  hard,  yet  was  she 
the  paragon  of  maids,- — ^than  to  he  looking,  as  now,  on  a  shore 
surrounded  by  unknown  forests,  and  to  be  wishing  and  gazing 
for  the  Tyndaridse.'  Had  any  destiny  buried  my  misery  at 
Rome,  and  a  stone,  last  tribute  of  affection,  were  standing  over 
a  lover's  corpse,  she  would  have  sacrificed  her  hair,  cherished 
as  it  is,  to  my  grave,  and  would  have  fondly  planted  tender 
roses  near  my  tomb :  she  would  Uave  esclaimed  my  name 
over  the  urn  containing  my  dust,  and  would  have  prayed  the 
earth  to  press  lightly  on  me,  £ut,  O  ye  maidens,  denizens  of 
the  ocean,  children  of  the  fair  Doris,  come  in  a  protecting 
band,  and  speed  us  on  our  voyage.  If  ever  Love  has  come 
down  to  your  waters,  spare  me,  a  lover  like  yourselves,  and 
make  the  shore  kind. 

'  Eleg!/  XVIIJ]  Properlius,  finding  thnl  his  complainta  had  no  eETeut 
on  Cynlhia,  proposed  to  alurt  on  a  voyage  to  Alliens ;  he  finds,  liowcter, 
Ihat  cure  fur  love  proposed  by  I'heuctilus  (xiv.  b2  s^q.)  did  not  alwaya 
Bucceed,  for  tie  f«eU  the  pangs  of  Love  aa  muuh  aj  ever.  This  place  is 
mpposed  lo  be  vrrllten  at  sea. 

*  Ta  gallitr  no  larui,  &•:.)  As  a  lokenof  special  afi'eclion,  the  nm  eon- 
Uining  the  aslies  of  a  deceased  relative  vas  earned  in  tkc  folds  of  the 
toga,  tiniM,  i^lasped  <o  the  breast.     See  Tibnllus,  i.  3.  5. 

'  The  Tyndarida.}  Castor  and  Pollux  {.fratrea  Helen-r,  lucida  lidera) 
were  tho  guardian-angels  of  sailors.  Cf.  Hor.  Od.  i.  12,  27,  and  Macau- 
'u,  Xoy  efl/ie  Laie  EegiUoM,  Slanxa  xl. 
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0*'  a  surety  the  Zephyr's  gale  rules  alone  in  this  desert  spot, 
mute  hearer  of  my  waitings,  and  this  forest,  the  abode  of  n 
human  being.  Here  I  may  give  vent,  with  impunity,  to  m 
secret  pains,  if  only  solitary  rocks  can  keep  failh.  From  what 
point  shall  I  begin  to  recount  your  pride,  my  Cynthia  ?  What 
iirat  cause  for  tears  did  you  give  me  ?  Whereas  I  used  onee 
to  count  myself  among  successful  lovers  now,  when  in  love 
with  you,  I  am  forced  to  submit  to  disgrace.^  How  have  ' 
deserved  so  much  ?  What  offence  changes  you  towards  mi 
Is  some  fresh  love  of  mine  the  cause  of  your  anger  ?  Restore 
yourself,  and  be  kind,  since  no  other  than  yourself  has  set  her 
fair  feet  on  my  threshold.  Although  my  sad  heart  is  iodebt' 
ed  to  you  for  much  suffering,  yet  will  not  my  anger  prove  so 
implacable,  as  to  give  you  real  cause  for  continual  rage,  and  for 
disfiguring  your  eyes  with  ceaseless  floods  of  tears.  Is  it  because 
Igivebutscanty  proof  of  my  affection,  as  far  as  change  of  colour 
goes,  and  no  certain  token  of  my  love  speaks  on  my  counten- 
ance ?  Ye  shall  be  my  witnesses,  if  trees  know  what  love  is, 
O  beech,  and  pine  loved  by  the  Arcadian  god.*  Ah !  how 
often  do  my  cries  re-echo  under  your  dulcet  shades,  and  how 
often  is  Cynthia  written  on  your  bark !  Alas !  what  cares 
has  your  injustice  brought  to  me,  cares  known  only  to  your 
silent  door !  I  have  been  accustomed  to  bear  patiently  all 
behests  of  yours,  cruel  as  you  are,  and  never  to  complain  <rf 
your  treatment*  of  me,  in  piercing  accents  of  grief.  In  return 
for  which,  O  divine  fountains,*  the  cold  rock,  and  a  hard  bed 

'  Elegy  XVJII.]  That  this  Elegy  was  not  wrilten,  as  iiii((ht  be  conjec- 
tured froni  its  comtnenccmciit,  in  h  time  uf  Eii^kiicsa  and  danger,  appears 
from  the  concluding  distich.  It  is  full  of  deep  feeling  nnd  tciidemesB  to 
Cjnthin,  ussiiring  her  of  his  love  even  in  the  nether  world. 

'  Submil  to  ^tgracei\  Habere  notom  is  properly  of  those  to  vhoae 
names  a  mark  was  put  in  the  censor's  ll^ts,  and  who  were  therefore  de- 
graded from  their  civic  rights.  Cf.  Phaidi,  i.  3,  II,  A  quo  repulsua  ' 
tristem  itatinuil  notam. 

'  The  Areadiaa  gad.]  Pan,  whose  mistress  Pilys  {IlJnic  a  pine-trtt) 
was  changed  into  a.  pine  by  BoreEis. 

*   Treatment.]     Facia,  the  old   reading  is  undoubtedly  preferable 
Jicta,  as  read  by  Kuinoel,  from  being  opposed  to  jtiisa. 

'  Divine  founlaiiu.]  Divint  fontes.  Cf.  Theocr.  viii,  39,  i/wii  m1 
rOTa/iol,  Biiev  yivoc.  Another  reading  is  droeai:  "  aed  nd  fantes  Qevawn 
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upon  a  rugged  path  is  allotted  to  me,  and  all  tbat  my  sorrow 
can  pour  forlli,  I  am  forced  to  aay,  in  solitude,  to  the  ghrilly- 
pipiag  birds.  But>  be  what  may,  let  the  woods  re-echo 
*•  Cynthia"  to  me,  and  let  tlie  desert  rocks  not  be  unacquaint- 
^ed  with  your  name- 

^P  CrNTHiA,  I  fear  not  now  the  melancholy  Manes,  nor  do  1 
care  for  the  fatal  debt  of  death  j  but  lest,  perchance,  my  death- 
bed be  without  thy  love, — this  fear  is  more  grievous  than 
death  itself.  The  winged  hoy  has  not  stuck  to  my  eyes^  so 
lightly  as  to  allow  my  ashes  to  be  oblivious  of  love.  Down 
below,  in  the  dismal  region  of  the  dead,  the  hero,  the  grand- 
son of  Phylacus,'  could  not  forget  his  beloved  wife,  but,  de- 
sirous of  folding  his  dear  one  within  his  phantom  arms,  he 
came,  shade  as  he  was,  to  his  aocient  Thessalian  abode.  * 
There,  whatever  I  maybe,  1  shall  always  be  called  your  image ; 
extraordinary  attachments  survive  even  beyond  the  fatal 
shore.  There  let  fair  heroines  come,  given,  by  victory  over 
Dardans,  to  Argive  heroes,  yet  none  of  them  shall  prove 
dearer  to  me  than  your  beauty,  0  Cynthia ;  and  may  the  Earth 
kindly  allow  this,  Altliough  a  destiny  of  long  old  age  delay 
yon,  yet  your  bones  will  be  always  dear  to  my  tears:'  and 
may  you,  on  earth,  feel  the  same,  when  my  body  has  been 
burnt :  then  death,  wherever  it  happen,  will  never  be  bitter 
to  me.  How  I  fear,  lest,  despising  my  tomb,  merciless  Love 
tear  you  away,  alas,  from  my  ashes,  and  force  you,  against 

leniter  in  decUve  labentes,  ledere  no 

H appeals  lo  Ihe  fonn  tains  tn  witneea 
'  Elasy  XIX.]     The  pOEt  declar 
Stuet  to  my  lysi.]  The  metapt 
I  fowling:  the  lovtir,  Imving  a 
loi  ihske  him  off. 
PAj/laau.]     Prolesilaus  wss  the  son  of  IpbicluB,  the  son  of  Phylicua 
ti.  705) :  his  wife  was  Laodamia,  the  daughter  of  Aoastus.     On  his 
g  slain  by  Hector,  sbs  prayed  to  be  allowed  to  converse  with  him  for 
ui«.«  hours,  for  which  spnce  Hennes  conducted  liiin  to  the  upper  world : 
aX  the  end  uf  the  lime  Laodsmin  died. 

•  Cf.  Orid,  Herr.  liii.  2,  jEmonis  ^^monio  Laodamia  viro. 

*  Dear  lo  my  teari.]     "  The  action  of  a  aurviYoc  on  eBrlh  clasping  the 
*  a  deeeaaad  relative  and  bedewing  them  with  tears,  ia  piieiicallv 

18  who  ii  previously  dBceaaed,"  See  on  iii.  i,  (ii.  13,)  39, 


ennfetristeest." 

Limair 

fl.    The  poet 

a  his  lasting  affe 
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neared  his  eyes 

ction  fo 
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abodes  of  tlie  Mysians.'  Thereupon  the  band  of  heroes,  aa 
soon  as  they  had  set  foot  on  the  hospitable  shore,  spread  the 
level  beach  with  B  litter  of  leaves.  But  the  companion  of 
the  unconquered  youthful  hero  had  gone  farther  to  obtain 
water,  of  which  there  waa  but  little  there,  from  a  retired 
fountain.  Him  followed  two  brothers,  the  offspring  of  Aquito, 
Zetea  and  Calais,^  and  flew  to  snatch  kissea  as  thoy  hung 
on  balanced  wings,  to  carry  off  kisses  from  his  upturned 
face,  each  flying  away  in  turn.  Now  he  is  lifted  from  the 
ground,  and  hid  beneath  the  wing  of  either ;  now  he  wards  otF, 
with  a  bough,  the  attack  of  the  winged  pair.  Ere  long  the 
offspring  of  Orithyia,'  descendant  of  Pandion,  left  him. 
O  woe !  forward  went  Hylas,  went  to  the  Hamadryads. 
There  waa  in  that  place  a  spring,  beneath  the  crest  of  Mount 
Arganthus,  a  liquid  abode,  loved  by  the  Thynian  Nymphs  j 
over  it  from  the  boughs  of  the  trees  in  that  wilderness  hung 
dewy  apples  indebted  to  uo  care,  and  around,  in  the  water- 
meadow,  rose  ftur  lilies,  grouped  with  purple  poppies.  At 
one  time,  plucking  the  tops  from  these,  with  delicate  hand,  in 
boyish  sport,  he  preferred  the  flowers  to  the  task  he  bad 
undertaken ;  at  another,  bending,  in  guileless  security,  over 
the  pretty  ripples,  he  lingered  in  his  wanderings  to  look  play- 
fully at  himself  to  the  water.  At  length  he  prepares  to  dip 
in  his  hands  and  draw  some  of  the  water,  leaning  on  his 
right  arm  that  he  might  bring  up  a  plentiful  supply :  immedi- 
al«ly  the  Dryad  Nymphs,  smitten  with  his  beauty,  left,  in 
wonder,  iheir  accustomed  dances,  and  gently  drew  hira,  as  he 
leant  forward,  into  the  yielding  stream.  Then  Hylas  mada 
a  sound  with  his  ravished  body :  Alcides  responded^  again 
and  again  from  afar;  but  the  breeze  carried  the  name  he 
ihouUd  back  to  him  from  the  distant  fount.  Warned  by  this, 
Gallns,  lake  care  of  your  love;  whereas  you  have  hitherto 
seemed  to  leave  your  Hylas  to  the  mercy  of  the  Nymphs, 

■  Tka  Mytianti]     Campnre  Apoll.  Bliod,  i.  1177. 

f  Zcta  and  Calaii.']     They  wtra  the  sons  of  Boreas  or  Aquilo,  End 

me  among  ihe  Argonauta,   Find.  Pyth.  iv.  131. 

i  Oriithyia.^  Boreas  carried  off  from  the  banks  of  ihc  UiaauB  (PlaL 

bdr.  229,   B.   Stallb.)   Oreithyia,   daughtei:  of  £cechtheus,  son   ttf 


t  Alcides  responded.'\     Compare  Theocr.  i 
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ELEGY  XXI.« 


80LDICR,  who  art  hastening  to  rnvrnd  the  fate  if  thj  com- 
radeiiy  having  been  wounded  at  the  Etmscan  lines,'  why  strain 
thy  fiyfrn^  and  make  them  swell  with  tears  for  me  ?  I  am  one 
c\')tni\y  connected  with  the  war  in  which  thou  takest  part 
Ho  may  thy  parents  joy  in  thy  safety,  bat  let  my  sister  kam 
iUttnc  events  from  tby  tears  :  that  Gallns,  saved  firom  amidst 
thi!  weapfins  of  Caesar,  could  not  escape  the  hands  of  a  bar- 
IjftrouH  spoiler,  and  that  whatever  bones  she  finds  scattered 
over  Ktruscan  mountains,  she  may  know  to  be  mine. 

ELEGY  XXII.» 

TiJi.LtiB,  from  our  friendship,  you  repeatedly  ask  me  what 
U  my  rank,  whence  I  derive  my  birth,  and  of  what  family 
I  iiui.  If  you  know  Perusia,  the  grave  of  your  countrymen, 
I'ital  to  Italy  when  times  were  hard,  when  civil  discord  ex- 
|M'll«'(l  Imt  citiz(mH  from  Rome, — let  me  be  allowed,  O  Etru- 
riivn  itoil,  to  grieve  above  all  others  :  thou  hast  suffered  the 
liiiilm  (>r  niy  kinsman  to  be  scattered  abroad,  thou  hast  not 
rnviM'iMl  liiH  ill-lHtcHl  remains  in  thy  soil.  Umbria^*  rich  in 
lortllo  land,  joining  close  to  the  champaign  country  beneath, 
f(UVO  nm  birth. 

\f<i^  W/.J  (Ja11u8.  a  relative  of  the  poet,  was  killed  by  bandits 
III  I  ho  rorunl«0  war :  those  are  supposed  to  be  his  last  words,  which  he 
^lo^inm  H  noUUor  to  hour  to  his  sister.  This  Gallus  is  not  the  person 
miithMiMotl  \\\  KU  V,.  nor  is  he  the  poet  mentioned  in  iii.  26,  91. 

•  n^  K/»i#ji,\iH  fmt*.]  The  fortification  of  Perusia,  now  Perugia,  in 
iMvum  \  «  wa«  iaWou  by  OoUvianus  from  Antony,  b.  c.  40.     See  Suet 

•  h'^y  \\tt^\  Uo  informs  Tullus  as  to  his  bbth-place,  pavine  a 
\HM»u\)k  \\M\w  y\(  tx^fsxtx  to  «aUws. 

i^LVj*!^^^  '.^  i?'^*"  ^'*'*  '^**  "^'"^^  ^^^«^y  ^™  *t  Asisium,  (iOwti.)  about 


ELEGY  I.'     TO  M^CENAS. 


Do  you  ask  whence  it  conies  that  I  write  of  lore  8o  oftpn  ? 
Ii      Whence  comes  Jl  that,  my  book  reada  ao  softly  ?    It  is  not 
Calliope  inspires  my  strains,  nor  ApoUo  ;  it  is  my  girl  herself 
that  gives  me  abUity.     If  I  see  her  walking  in  shining  dress 
of  Coan  dye,  the  whole  of  the  present  piece  will  be  of  the 
Coan  dress.     If  I  see  her  hair  flowing  in  disorder  over  her 
brow,    ahe    walks  proudly  rejoicing   in  the  praises   of    her 
hair.      If  she  has  struck  a  tune  on  the  lyre  with  fingers 
ivory-white,  we  ndtaire  her  skill   in  fingering  the  strings. 
Or  if  she  droop  her  lids  in  sleep,   poet-like  I  find  fresh 
themes  for  song ;    or  if  ahe  struggle  with  me,  her  vesture 
snatched  off,  then   indeed  I  compose  a  piece  as  long  as  the 
Iliad.     Has  she  done  anything,  has  she  said  anything — no 
matter  what — whatever  she  says,  a  glorious  long  descant  cornea 
forthwith  out  of  a  mere  nothing.     Bui  if  the  fates,  Moece- 
naa,  had  given  me  power  enougli  to  marshal  heroic  bands  to 
arms,  I  would  not  sing  of  the  Titans,  of  Ossa  piled  on  Olym- 
pus to  make  Pelion  the  stepping-stone  to  heaven,  nor  of  hoary 
Thebes,  nor  of  Pergamus,  theme  of  Homer's  song,  nor  'that 
1^^  Xerxes'  command  two  seas  were  united;'   nor  the  old 
^^^bgdom  of  Remus,  nor  the  spirit  of  proud  Carthage,  nor  the 
^^^BeatsoftheCimbri,^  and  the  gallant  deeds  of  Marios:  I  would 
^^Hl  of  the  wars  and  the  exploits  of  your  patron  Caesar,  and 
^^^n  next  to  the  great  Csesar  would  be  my  care.    For  as  often 
as  I  sang  of  Mulina,*  or  of  Philippi,  grave  of  so  many 

'  Eltgy  /.]     Properlius  aasurps  Miecenns  that  he  cannot  write  haruio 
DClTf ;  and  that  te  will  erer  continue  faithfuJ  lo  Cynthia  onlv. 

*  Toe  aaa  were  vnited.']     TbU  allndEs   to  Ihe  canal  cuV  Of  Xenes 
h  Mt.  Alhoa,  connecting  the  peninanla  wiih  Chalcidioe.     See  Hdl. 

*  IJte  CimSri.]  Probably  inhabitants  of 
IjrweredefealedB.  c.  101,  by  C.  Marius. 
rcellc,  after  having  defeated  six  KamaD  armies  in  succession. 

*  Vtnlvnt,  ^Madena)  is  noted  for  the  sie^e  sustained  there  by  D.  Brii 
:■  43)  against  Antony,  and  for  the  battle  against  the  latter,  in  wb 
'~'0  coniuls,  Birtius  and  Pnnsa,  were  shtio. 
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»-fighl '  and  flight  off  SlcHy,  and  the  up-  I 
rooted  hearths  of  the  unrient  Etruscan  people,  or  the  taking  ] 
of  the  shore  famed  for  the  Pharos'  of  Ptolemy ;  or  when  1  sang 
of  Cyprus  and  of  the  Nile,  as,  brought  in  trinmph  to  the  city.'  it 
flowed  in  a  flagging  stream  n-ith  its  seven  captive  waters,  M 
of  the  necks  of  kings  surrounded  with  golden  fetters,  mi 
prows  taken  at  Actium,  travelling  up  the  Sacred  Way:  my 
Muse  would  always  inweave  with  tliose  exploits,  you,  a  faith- 
ful subject  both  ill  peace  ELnd  war.  In  the  shades  below, 
Theseus,  among  men  on  earth,  Achilles,  call  as  witnesst 
their  friendship,  the  one  the  son  of  Ixion,  the  other  the  son  rf 
Menoetius.*  But  Cailimachus  baa  not  lungs  enough  to  thun- 
der forth  the  Phlegrean  contests  of  Jove  and  Eaceladus ; 
have  I  the  force  to  record  the  name  of  Ciesar  among  his 
Fhiygian  ancestors  in  nervous  verse.  The  sailor  talks  a 
storms,  the  farmer  of  bulls,  the  soldier  counts  bis  wounds,  tb 
shepherd  his  sheep.  We,  on  the  other  band,  tell  of  those 
whose  field  of  battles  is  the  narrow  couch.  Let  each  oni 
spend  bis  time  on  the  art  in  which  he  is  skilled.  There  ii 
credit  in  dying  for  love :  there  is  credit  again  in  being  privi^ 
leged  to  enjoy  but  one  love.  Oh  may  I  enjoy  my  love  with^ 
out  a  rival.  If  I  remember,  she  is  wont  to  blame  fickle  prl^ 
and  i^sapproves  of  the  entire  Iliad  on  account  of  Helen 
Whether  I  must  drain  potions  like  those  of  Phaedra,'  pra 
pored  by  «  step-mother  for  a  step-son,  but  doomed  not  U 
affect  him,  or  whether  I  am  to  die  by  herbs  of  magic  powei 

'  J%a  jm-^*(.]  The  defeat  of  Pompey  by  Oclariiis  off  Iha  coast  ( 
Sicilr.  B.  c.  Si,  is  here  alluded  ID. 

*  Phttroa.']  The  allusion  is  to  ihe  caplDre.  by  AnguMua,  b.  c  30,  < 
Alexandria.  The  Pharoa  was  ■  lighihouie  biiiU  aa  an  iatuid  of  th 
same  name  <iiow  PiarHloK)  by  Pioiemj  fhiluielpbus  fa-  c,  2S01  1 
IS  deKTibed  by  C»s.r,  B.  C.  iii,  1 12.  PA-™  *sl  in  iniolS  turrU.  maKB 
alutudoie,  mmflcB  openbus  iiwrurta,  qu>  aoma,  ab  insult  acoepi) 
The  »otd  u  used  poeutally  for  Sfyf*.  w  here.  Ct  Locan  »iiL  & 
Petunus  Pkanm  amque  l^,  ^^'  '"^  ** 

•  Tit  Kik.]    ModeU  or  riirers  foraied  poH  of  ihe  tritunphal  pioca 

/:^'cl^Z"^^"^  ^-  '■■^•^  *'■ "'  '"'-^ "-"  f"^*^ 

'  r«W<Ao.«  ih,  Boa  of  l,i^   „d  P,rt«^  Ih,  »n  of  Mena^UM 
»  ihe  fnoarts.  rBtp^nii^iy,  of  TIkesens   aa 


ubuiiiiid  celet^ly  ■ 
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t whether  a  Colchian  enchnntrcBs  be  kindling  vessels'  for 
me  on  lolcian  heartha : — one  woman  once  stole  my  heart :  in 
her  embrace  nill  I  die.  Medicine  cures  aJl  human  ills :  love 
alone  consents  not  to  be  tampered  with.  In  time  Machaoa^ 
healed  the  legs  of  Philootetes,  and  Cbiron  *  the  son  of  Phillyra 
the  eyes  of  Phoenix:*  the  Epidaurian  god,  too,  restored  by 
Cretan  herbs  dead  Androgeos'  to  his  father's  halls :  the 
Mysian^  youth,  too,  was  healed  by  the  same  Htemonian 
spear  that  had  wounded  him.  If  any  one  can  cure  me  of  this 
failing,  he  alone  will  be  able  lo  put  apples  into  the  hand  of 
Tantalus.'  He  is  the  man  lo  fill  casli  from  the  urns  of  the 
^dens,  the  daughters  of  Danaut,  and  save  their  deUcate 
)  from  being  constantly  burdened  by  carrying  water. 
a  man  might  release  the  limbs  of  Prometheus  from  the 
k  of  Caucasus,  and  drive  away  tlie  vulture  from  bis  heart. 
therefore,  fate  demands  back  my  life,  and  1 
a  short  epitaph  in  a  slender  urn,  O  Mecienas,  envied 
■jber  of  our  youthful  company  of  knights,  if  perchance  you 
pel  by  the  road  near  my  tomb,  stop  your  British  chariot* 
■mented  yoke,  and  with  tears  pay  to  my  silent 
s  tribute :  "  AJi  unrelenting  mistress  proved  the  death 
(his  unfortunate." 

.  i  Cole&ian  encliai 

|e  b;  Ideiia  lo  reelore  Aesun. 

""    '     '".]  son  ofiEsculnpiua  (lie  deut  Epidaariua  of  la.  61, 

yiag  a  temple  at  Epidauna  in  Atgolis).     Ha  BJid  hia  orDuier 

WBIB  eminent  legendary  phyaicisna.     Phitoctetea  waa  wounded 

e  fool,  either  by  a,  anake  or  by  Ihe  poisoned  ajrawa  of  Horculea,  s 

ibg  gilt  from  Ibat  hero.     He  vea  left,  in.  hia  wounded  condition,  at 

'-1,  lill,  in  ihe  tenth  year  of  the  Tiojan  war.  he  was  visited  by 

11  and  Diomcde,  who  told  him  that  Troy  could  not  be  taken  with- 

TBS  Ibe  occasion  un  which  Machnon  cured  him. 

^  of  Cronos  and  Pliillyra,  (Georg.  iii.  550,J  a  celebrated 

W.  xai  skilled  in  meilicine  and  alhlelics. 

he  son  of  Amyntor,  WR3  blinded  by  Ms  father  for  making 
ire»  lo  his  miatresa.    Cf.  Oiid,  Ibu,  !o9  ;  A.  A.  i.  337. 
W-jtndroftin.J  the  son  of  Minoa,  murdered  by  the  Athenians,   from 
vni^  at  Ma  excelling  ihem  in  athletius.    See  ^n.  vi.  14. 
VT^  Myiian  joufA,]     This  was  TsUphus,  aflerwards  king  of  Myaia, 
bwos  wounded  aad  healed  by  the  apear-point  of  Achillea, 
t  TonloJiHi.]     Compare  Odysa.  li.  ^2  geq. 

p  Brilith  chariot.']     The  Baseda  were  properly  the  Celtic  war  chariots. 
■s  open  in  front,  hnd  a.  wide  pule,  and  woa  dwaya  drttwn  by  a  t^  "( 
"     "  eaar,  B.  G.  ir.  33  ;  v,  16.  Georg.  iii.  204. 


This  alludes  to  the  mngiu  preparslionl 
ID  called 


ao  FH>] 


ELEGT  n.> 

i  WAS  free,  and  was  resolving  to  live  by  myself  but  I/lf^ 
though  I   had  concluded  a  peace  with  him,  deceived  me* 
Why  does  a  form  so  fair  as  this  linger  on  earth  ?    Jupiter,  I 
believe  not  those  free  amours  of  thine  in  olden  time.    Her 
hair  is  flaxen,  her  hands  tapering,  and  her  whole  form  faQy 
developed,  and  she  moves  along  worthy  even  of  Jove  as  lu8 
sister,'  or  like  Pallas  when  she  walks  by  Dulichian'  altars 
with  her  breast  covered  with  the  snaky  head  of  the  Grorgon. 
Like  also  to  the  heroine  Ischomache,^  daughter  of  Lapithes, 
a  delightful  booty  to  the  centaurs  in  their  revels,  and  to  Sais^ 
who  iH  said  to  have  yielded  the  embraces  of  her  virgin  form 
to  Mercury  by  the  waves  of  Boebe's®  lake.     Yield  now,  ye 
f;(MM(*HM(*M,  whom  the  shepherd   once  saw  unrobe  on  Ida's 
h(*i}{ht.  Oh  that  age  may  not  spoil  her  beauty,  though  she  live 
U8  long  us  the  Cuniu}an  prophetess  ! 

ELEGY  III.» 

Tlioi',  that  didst  say  no  woman  could  hurt  thee,  now  hast 
Uh'w  cnught :  tlmt  boasting  spirit  of  thine  is  laid  low.  O  un- 
lmp\v  ono,  thou  canst  scarcely  rest  a  single  month,  and  there 
will  j«iHM\  Im»  another  disgraceful  book  about  thee.  I  was  ex* 
)HH^tin|t  a  t^sh  iHuild  live  on  the  dry  shore,  or  a  grim  boar  in 
\\v>  m^  unaivustouuHl  alnxle,  or  that  I  could  waste  the  mid- 
\\\}H\\\  wW  in  j?rave  studies :  a  love  may  be  interrupted,  but  never 
I'xtiu^uiiihetl    It  was  nv>t  si^  much  her  face,  though  fair  it  be, 

*  K>fy»  /i*  1     tw  t)\i*  b^utiful  v^iciv  Propertius  declares  his  admira- 
t\*M\  >M  \NuOua\  )m>a\)|\\ 

*  *Khv  ^  4Mt  *wA- .  V   AV^wainp  lo  JttTKv*$  ma^esac  gait.  Cf.  iEn.  L  46, 

*  V*^V^i^*'  ^^J>'^m  iiK^w  iv^in*  J«>v.$que  ci  aoror  et  conjux. 

jVr*,. *.>•«*,  ^.  ,Mw  ,M'  ,s«^  K.  )»jr>**»^  WAS  |>jui  of  the  kingdom  of  Ulysses. 

Jk.VtNj***,^^^    ^'*^'*^^«'  *>*"^*.  UiptViiAmia,  wife  of  Peirithous,  was 

\v*u»,sl  .Ml  M  ^W  \V^MA«t  V^;i\i«i^  *:>4  ihi*  act  caused  the  celebiated 

>«^^1  A,v  tjtN^^;»^^^  >>A,s,,.  t,>r  M;wt*a:   K\:iw^l  wads  aone^  and 
s>j  ^^,^  vv\,     ow   :^».«..v  v^.v^,...  to  V  ririo«^^  a  name  appUed  to 

i.  \*  ^'^  V  ''*     ^  *''  ^N^  *iifcv  n  a«N^t^  >i««ar«i:;  jc*i*  te  Cvntlua,  wliom 


iT(OFERTIUB. 

that  won  me, — lilies  cannot  be  wbiler  than  my  niistreaa  ;  lier 
hue  is  like  Scjtliian  snow  vjing  with  Spanish  Termilion, 
like'  rose-leaves  floating  in  pure  milk; — nor  hc-r  iocka  in  fair 
array,  flowiDg  over  her  dazzling  neck,  nor  her  eyes,  twin 
sparklers,  loile-stara  to  me ;  nor  that  perchance  she  glialens 
in  Arabian  silk, — I  am  not  made  a  devoted  lover  by  a  mere 
nothing : — it  teat  none  of  these  tkingt  so  much  as  that  she 
dances  beautifully,  when  the  wine  is  removed,  like  Ariadne, 
leader  of  the  frantic  crew  j  none  of  them  so  much  as  when 
she  atrikes  the  vocal  strings  with  the  ^olian  qutli,  and  plays 
with  a  skill  worthy  of  the  Muses'  lyre  ;  and  when  she  com- 
pares her  verses  with  Corinna'a,*  and  thinks  that  Eriona's  '  are 
not  equal  to  her  own.  In  thy  new -barn  days,  my  life,  did 
golden  love  sneeze,*  loud  and  clear,  a  favouring  omen  ?  It 
was  the  gods  that  bestowed  on  theo  these  heavenly  gifts  ■ 
think  not,  peruhance,  it  was  thy  mother  gave  them  to  thee. 
Gifts  like  those  are  no  fruit  of  human  birth :  ten  months 
brought  not  forth  those  graces.  Thou,  above  all  others,  art 
born  a  credit  to  Koman  girls  ;  thou  art  the  first  Itoman  girl 
that  Jupiter  will  take  to  hia  bed.  Thou  wilt  not  always  he 
my  mistress  on  earth  :  thy  form  ia  the  most  beauteous,  after 
Helen,  that  the  earth  baa  seen.  Can  I  now  wonder  at  the 
youtli  burning  with  love  for  thee  ?  It  were  more  glorious  for 
thee,  O  Troy,  to  have  perished  through  her.  Once  I  used  to 
wonder  at  a  girl  having  been  the  cause  of  bringing  so  many 
warriors  from  Europe  and  Asia  to  Troy :  now,  0  Paris,  I 
find  that  thou  wast  wise,  and  thou  also,  0  Menelaus  \  thou  in 
demanding  her,  thou  in  being  slow  to  restore  her.  Her 
beauty  was  worthy  even  of  the  death  of  Achilles  :  even  Priam 
must  have  approved  of  the  cause  of  the  war.  Does  any  one 
wish  to  outvie  the  ancient  pictures,  let  him  portray  my  mis- 
tress as  an  original.  Wliether  he  show  her  to  Western  or 
Eastern  men,  she  will  inflame  them  both. — Let  me,  at  ieast,^ 

'  Cf.  Anacrpon,  28,  22,  (Molkoni,)  ypafx  plva  jcai  irapiiis  poSa  rifi 
itia,  who  flourished  about 


■  Carimia.l    A  poetesa  of  Taiiagrn, 
Lha  b^inmna  utthe  Ut'th  ceiitur>',  a.  c. 

■  "■  "  BU.]   She  was  bom  aboul  612  a.  c,  and  vm 
_    .   p..]     The  omen  of  sneezing  was  conaidered 

^  16,  Slid  Dryden'a  tErsioD  of  Ihe  same. 

'  !l  tnt  at  Uatl,  &C  1     Some  orinl  the  remaindi 


L  friend  uf  Sapphu. 
iic:ky.  Cf.  Catullua 
baliuaem.  Thtua. 
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beep  mj'Beir  witliia  the  bounda  of  thia  affection  :  Tor  what  if. 
anotlipr  come  upon  me^  to  make  m^  torments  mors  bit- 
ter and  deadly  !  Like  as  when  a  bull  at  first  refuses  tbe 
plough,  and  nfierwarda,  baring  became  ii»ed  to  the  yofc^ 
comes  quietly  to  tlie  field,  so,  at  first,  young  men  are  intract> 
able  in  love,  and  rage,  but  at  length  are  tamed,  and  bear  bS 
things  right  and  wrong.  The  seer  Melampus,'  detected  in' 
having  etoleu  the  oxen  of  Iphiclus,  submitted  to  d^radinf 
bauds :  it  was  not  gain  that  urged  him,  but  rather  tlie  &i 
Pero,  doomed  to  be  one  day  a  bride  in  the  house  of  Amytham 

ELEGT  IV.' 

Yoc  must  first  complain  of  many  wrongs  in  your  mistrea 
often  ask  a  favour,  oden  meet  with  a  repulse,  often  u 
aault  your  guiltless  nails  with  your  teeth,  and  often,  in  angc 
and  perplexity,  stamp  with  your  fecL  In  run  were  ungueni 
lavishly  poured  over  my  hair,  in  rain  did  I  walk  slowly  an 
with  measured  step.     In  love  no  potion  is  of  use,  nor  Medei 
like  ^  dealers  in  darkness,  nor  decoctions  made  by  the  hand  i 
Perimede.  For  where  we  see  neither  the  causes  nor  the  ma  ' 
feat  manner  of  attack  whence  all  these  evils  arise,  our  way  1 
in  darkness.  This  kind  ofpatient  wants  no  doctors,  no  soft  bei 
it  b  no  season  nor  bad  air  that  is  affecting  him.   He  contini 
to  wait  at  if  in  health,  and  suddenly  his  friends  are 
struck  at  his  death  :  we  see  therefore,  that  love,  whatever  it  i 
is  a  thing  against  which  there  is  no  preservative.    For  tc 
lying  necromancer  have  I  not  been  a  fortune  ?     What 
resa  has  not  discussed  my  dreams  times  out  of  number  i    —,^^ 
every  enemy  that  I  have  fall  Id  lore  with  women  :  may  eva 
friend  fix  his  regard  on  a  youth.    In  that  case,  you  go  quietl 

prerace  lo  Ihe  next,  ailegiDg  Ihc  abruptness  of  Bia  tgo,  &c.,  but  irabnil 
hem,  a  fortiori  wU!  llie  wotds  be  abrupt  at  the  beglnaing  ofa  new  pueii 
Propeniua'  poetry  is  the  beau-ideal  of  abruptneaa.  ^^ 

<  -VefiiB^uj,]  the  Bon  of  Amylhaon,  (GeocB-  iii.  5M)  underloofc 
dn»e,  finin  Oilirys  lo  Pylos,  Ihe  herd  of  Iphiclus,  Ihat  liis  brother  BI 
miglit  BO  gain  Pero,  ihe  daughter  of  Neleus,  who  refused  her  lo  any  ol 
nho  could  not  perform  that  faat.  Sc  p4  &«ac  fiovs  lipujKriiroiM'  Jl, 
giu.  (Odyss.  xi.  289.)  Compare  Theocr.  iii.  43.  '^  '^  ™»o«  ik, 

*  Elegu  I V.)  Under  the  form  of  adrice  to  a  friend.  Propenius  recour 
bis  own  love-pspcrience. 

•  Medta.)     See  note  on  i.  1,24. 
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down  the  stream,  without  any  danger  of  your  boat  upsetting : 
what  bona  can  the  wave  of  so  narrow  a  aea  do  you  ?  The  oue 
is  often  sctftened  by  a  single  word :  the  other  is  Bcarcely  ap- 
i  by  your  very  life-blood. 


I(  it  true,  Cynthia,  that  you  are  becoming  the  town's  talk 
r  b11  Rome,  and  that  your  disgraceful  conduct  is  notorious  ? 
TMd  I  deserve  this  ?  You  shall  pay  me  the  penalty,  treacherous 
one,  and  we  will  find  a  breeze,  Cynthia,  to  waft  us  to  some 
port.^  Out  of  many  treacherous  girls,  I  shall  yet  find  one 
who  will  consent  lo  become  celebrated  in  my  poetry,  one  who 
will  abstain  from  mocking  me  by  conduct  so  notorious  and 
cruel,  and  t^ar  your  character  to  pieces.  Alas,  though  long 
loved,  yet  at  length  must  you  weep.  Now  my  anger  h  fresh : 
now  is  the  time  to  part :  if  the  annoyance  be  wanting,  of  a 
surely  will  love  return.  The  waters  of  the  Carpathian  Sea^ 
change  not  colour  so  much  beneath  the  north  winds,  nor  is  a 
darkling  cloud  so  soon  dispersed  by  a  hazardous  south  wind, 
as  angry  lovers  are  easily  changed  by  a  word.  PropertiuM, 
now  that  you  can,  withdraw  your  neck  from  the  unmerited 
yoke.  You  will  feel  pain,  but  only  for  one  night:  every  evil 
in  love  becomes  light  if  borne.  But  you,  my  life,  I  adjure  you 
by  lady  Juno's  dulcet  power,  harm  not  yourself  by  your  own 
waywardness.  It  is  not  the  hull  only  that  strikes  a  foe  with 
hia  curved  horn,  but  even  fl  sheep,  on  being  hurt,  resists  her 
assailants.  I  will  not  rend  your  dress  from  your  false  body, 
nor  sliall  my  anger  break  the  doors  tbat  are  closed  in  my  face : 
nor  will  I  venture,  in  my  anger,  to  pull  out  by  the  root  your 
clustering  hair,  nor  mercilessly  assault  you  with  my  fists. 
Let  some  rustic,  whose  head  the  ivy,  poet's  wreath,  has  never 
surrounded,  stoop  to  a  fray  like  that,  I  will  write  these  words 
i^neYer  to  be  forgotten  while  you  live:  Cynthia  is  beauleous  in 
"■  I,  Cyutbia  is  false  in  professions  of  fldelily.  Believe  me, 
'   V.'\     He   reproaciiea   Cynthia  with   her  bad   condncl,   Mid 

tporl.']    We  rend  wilh  Lnchmann  and  Paky  itU^'tn  inalend 
The  latter,  as   ilertibiiig  pleaaanLly  remarks,  "  immnnca 
!(npi!stales  iuterpretibus  movit." 

■   Tbt  Carpathian  !<ca.\     So  called  aftnr  Cnrpatliua,  (StoyiB 
ind  between  Crete  and  Rhodes. 
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Cynthia,  however  much  you  set  Bt  nought  the,  whispera  of 
eomnion  report,  this  verso  -will  blanch  your  cheeki 

ELEGY  VI.' 

Not  thus  did  lovers  tlirong  the  house  of  the  Ephyrena'* 
Lais,  B,t  whoae  doors  all  Greece  bent,  nor  was  the  crowd  80 
'  great  in  times  of  yore,  at  the  house  of  Thais,^  celebrated  by 
Menander,  with  whom  the  people  of  Athena*  diaported  itself 
nor  waa  Phvyne,'  who  wa,s  rich  enough  to  rebuild  Thebefl^ 
made  happy  by  so  many  admirers.  Moreover  you  often 
falsely  that  your  lovers  are  your  relations,  and  there  are 
wanting  persons  to  kiss  you  by  right  of  kinship.  I  am  vesi 
by  the  pictures  of  young  men,  by  the  namas  you  have  ev( 
oil  your  lips,  by  the  speechless  infant  boy  in  the  cradle, 
nm  annoyed  if  your  mother  gives  you  many  kisses,  if  yoi 
sister,  if  she  with  whom  your  friend  sleeps.  I  am  annoyi 
by  everything  : — I  am  a  coward, — pardon  my  cowardice,- 
and  in  my  misery  fear  that  under  t!ie  woman's  dress  a  ml 
lies  hid.  These  were  faults,  so  says  report,  that  brought  mei 
in  days  of  yore,  to  blows :  from  b^innings  like  these 

'  Elegy  VI.]     This  Elegy,  in  subject  similar  to  ihc  pracediDg,  lament 
ibe  degeneracy  of  (he  age,  and  ends  with  a  CDmrnendalion  of  cbosliqr.    ^^ 

'  Bphgrean  Laia.]     Corintk  -was  called  EpAyra  after  a  daughlar    _^^ 
Oceanun,  (Virg.  Goorg.  iv.  343,)  IhepTimitive  inhabitant  of  the  countjry, 
Laii  WM  a  celebrated  courteran  of  the  place,  who  liced  in  the  lime  r^^ 
the  Peloponneaian  wart  she  was  nolorioua  foe  her  avarice  and  caprici 
See  Alhonaius,  570,0.;  59S,D. ;  S85.  D.;  &e2.   The  proverb,  Non    -=- 
humini  oontingit  odira  Coriatbum,  "  It  is  not  every  iniui  that  csq  ve 
on  a  visit  to  Corinth," — arose  from  the  enotmuus  autns  that  she  ei 
from  her  admirers. 

'  Thait.']  She  was  with  Aloxnndur  tlic  Greut  in  his  Persian  expeditiiHli 
and  is  beat  known  from  the  sto-ry,  Bomcwhat  doubtful  though  it  be,  a 
her  having  stimulated  him,  during  a  festival  at  Persepolia,  to  set  fire  '  ' 
palace  of  the  Persian  kings.  Soe  Dryden's  Alexander'i  Feait. 
called  JUenanJrfa,  (cf.  t.  5,  43,)  from  Menunder  having  inscribed 
with  her  name. 

'  ThepitgiUof  Atheai.]  The  Athenians  are  called  popuUu 
thanha  from  an  old  king,  Ereclheus  or  Erichihoniue. 
.  '  Fhnjne.']  She  was  native  of  Theapiaj  in  Bteotia,  and  is  said  I 
offered  to  rebuild  Thebea,  if  Alciander  would  consent  lo  having  a 
commemorating  the  fact,  sot  up  on  Ibe  walls.  The  Vema  Anadyomana 
of  Apelles,  and  the  Cnidian  Ytttva  of  Fraiilelos,  ore  said  to  have  been 
painted  from  ber  Sgure.  See  AthenEeua,  :iiii.  &90,  for  anecdotes  of  her, 
more  panicularly  thai  of  Hyperides  gaining  her  acquittal  by  a  ''  '  - 
10  bore  her  bosom  before  judges  who  were  about  to  condemn  bfi 
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twij  lovers  against  their 
Ciesar  is  mightj  in  arms 
nothing  in  love.  For  si 
parted  from  my  neck  thi 
loye  by  wedlock,  or  pas 
ind  look  back  with 


But  Ciesar  ia  mighty  : — yes, 
:  but  the  conquering  of  nations  availa 
iiier  would  I  suffer  this  head  to  bA 
1  submit  to  quench  the  fire  of  otS' 
,  as  a  husband,  your  shut-up  hous^, 
mming  eyes  on  its  forsoken  doon. 
Alas,  what  sort  of  sleep,  Cynthia,  would  the  pipe  play  to  yovi, 
in  my  wedcUng  procession  ?  sadder  would  it  be  than  a  funeral 
trumpet.  What  care  I  for  furnishing  soldiers  to  aid  my 
country's  triuraphs?  No  soldier  will  ever  spring  from  mjf 
blood.  But  if  I  were  to  follow,'  in  earnest,  my  mbtreaa  t» 
the  field,  the  mighty  horse  of  Castor^  could  not  go  fast  enough 
for  me.  My  fame,  spread  as  far  aa  the  Scythians,^  dwellers  ' 
the  snowy  wild,  has  got  me  so  great  a  name  from  my  poet'f 
profession :  so  I  fight  not.  You  alone  are  pleasing  to  me ' 
may  I  alone,  Cynthia,  continue  to  please  you :  such  love  ai 
yours  will  be  more  precious  to  me  even  than  family. 

ELEQT  VIII.' 

A  UAiD  long  dear  to  me  is  tak^n  from  me,  and  yet,  n^ 
friend,  you  bid  me  not  shed  tears.  No  enmities  but  those  rf 
love  are  implacable :  stab  myself  and  I  shall  be  a  more  mer-i 
ciful  foe.  Can  I  imagine  her  locked  in  another's  arms  ?  ShaQ 
she,  that  was  once  called  mine,  be  mine  no  longer  ?  All  things 
are  turned  upside  down  :  of  a  surety  it  is  so  with  love :  jiei^ 
or  conquer ;  this  is  the  wheel  of  Love.^  Often  have  migtil]( 
chiefs,  oftea  have  mighty  kings  fallen:  Thebes  once  stood^ 
once  there  was  a  lofty  Troy.     How  many  presents  have  1 


'  IflvKrelofnUow.&c,^  "  I  read  hero,  '  Fsra 
pusUa:'  Kuinoel  has  Romana  comilarent  by  a  tcujeclure  most  improba* 
ble  on  any  inown  principles  of  paiiBi^aph)'.  Paley.  Jacob  and  Weben 
(Corp.  Pofit.  Lat.,) '«  iwia  m«B  comitBrer.&c.  The  metaphor  o^  '  "" 
Ba  applied  lo  love-affairs  ia  common  enough,  so  Pioperlius  adds 
imply  gobg  to  war  in  earnest. 

'   The  horse  of  Castor.]    Cyllarns.  See  Geor.  iii.  90.  Val.  Flace. 

•   TAeScylhiani.']  They  are  called  BoryjfifinWa,  from  the  Boiyathene^ 
,     (Dniiper.)  Iheir  chief  river. 

"  Elegy  Viri.]     He  lameEts  !iis  desertion  by  Cynthia,  and  threateB^ 
desperate  things. 

'  TAe  Khtel  of  Love.]     The  picturing  of  Fortune  with  a  wheel 
old  allegory  :  tlie  poet  gives  one  lo  Love  here,  from  the  changing  n 
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i  verses  have  I  made  I  and  yet  the  iron-hearted 
prl  bas  never  said,  "  I  love."  I  have  been  thoughileAS,  then, 
tor  many,  yea,  too  many  years,  in  submitting  to  you,  worth- 
less one,  and  your  houae.  Did  I  ever  show  myseii'  free  to 
you  ?  will  you  be  for  ever  uaating  disdainful  words  at 
me?  So  then,  you  will  die  in  the  prime  of  lil'e,  Properlius? 
Tea,  die:  let  her  esult  in  your  death.  Let  her  insult  my 
Epiril,  vex  my  shade,  dance  on  my  funeral  pile,  and  spurn 
my  bones  with  her  foot.  Did  not  Bosotian  UEemon*  fall  on 
ihe  tomb  of  Antigone,  wounded  in  his  side  with  his  own 
sword,  and  mingle  his  bones  with  those  of  the  maid,  without 
whom  he  would  not  return  to  his  Thcban  home  ?  But  you 
^liall  not  escape;  you  must  die  with  me;  from  this  same 
ddgger  must  the  blood  of  either  reek.  Although  a  death  of 
tliat  sort  will  be  dishonourable  to  me, — dishonourable  it  is, — 
yim  shall  die  with  me.  Even  Achillea  the  great,  when  his 
bride  was  taken  away  from  him,  suffered,  in  his  desolation, 
his  arms  to  lie  idle  in  his  tent.  He  had  seen  the  flight  of 
the  Greeks,  and  the  scattered  slaughter  of  them  on  the  shore, 
.iriil  the  Doriaa  camp^  glowing  with  the  fire  kindled  by  Hec- 
<[':  he  had  seen  Patroclus  lying  stretched  out,  in  mighty 
ilk,  on  the  sand,  and  his  hair,  reeking  with  blood,  lying  in 
ili^order  on  the  ground.  He  suffered  all  for  fair  Briseis' sake : 
jo  great  and  passionate  was  his  grief  on  being  parted  from  his 
love.  But  ai'ter  liiat,  by  a  late  retribution,  she,  the  captive 
of  his  spear,  was  restored,  he  dragged  that  brave  Hector 
' '  ■  ind  lua  Thracian  car.  As  I  am  much  inferior  to  him  both 
mtage*  and  arms,  is  it  wonderful  that  Love  fairly  tri- 
fcba  over  me  ? 


RThat  my  rival  is,  I  have  often  been ;  but,  perchance,  even 
n  boar,  he  will  be  turned  off,  and  some  one  else  be  more 

«.]  Son  ofCreon,  king  of  Thebes  in  BiEoUft.  He  wkb  in  love 
gone,  the  daughlei  of  CEdipus  ami  Jol^aB:a:  when  she  *a» 
i  alive,  l^  his  father's  ordera,  tie  conunitted  suicide  on  her  giBVe. 
boph.  AnUff.  1192  aeq. 

Wht  Doriau  camp.']    AUusion  ia  here  made  to  ihe  flting  of  llia  Greek 
■  in  Hector.    See  Iliad  xvi.  114.  &c.    He  al^o  slew- Pauocluit  (xvi. 
IAc;  XTii.  192). 
^^rwWajw.]     Achillea  was  llie  son  of  TTiplia,  a  sen-goddea*. 

"'--y  IX.    Ho  upbcaidd  Cyniliia  niib.  deserting  hiut,  tnd  endi  ^yj 
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fnvoured.     Penelope,  woman  worthy  of  bo  many  suitors,  will 
able  to  remain  faithful  for  twice  ten  years.     She  was  able  to  ^ 
defer  wedding  any  one  by  feigning  to  be  engaged  in  spin* 
nvDg,'  craftily  undoing  by  night  what  she  had  woven  by  dm"' 
nnd  though  she  never  expected  to  see  Ulysses  again,  yet  »i 
remained  faithful  to  him  till  age  came  upon  her.     Brisd 
loo,  embracing  the  dead  Achilles,  beat  her  fair   face  witb,l 
phrensied  hand,  and,  a  gorrowful  captive,  washed  the  boJjl  V   ] 
her  blood-stained  lord,  having  brought  him  to  the  Simois,  and 
hid  him  by  its  yellow  pools.     Her  hair,  too,  she  disSgvred, 
and  bore  toAat  the  fire  had  left  of  the  corpse  of  the  mighty 
Achilles,  and  his  huge  bones,  in  her  little  band,  when,  0 
Achilles,  neither  Peleus  nor  thy  mother,  goddess  of  the  aior 
main,  come  to  thee,  nor  Scyriaa   Deiadamia'  attended  hBfi 
widowed  husband.      Then  was   Greece    blessed  with  I 
daughters :  then  virtue  throve  even  in  the  camp.     But  yod 
unnatural  one,  could  not  be  alone  one  night,  nor  remiun  oneB 
day  in  solitude ;   nay,  you  and  your  admirers  quaffed  th^9 
wine-cup  with  many  a  laugh :  most  likely  abusive  vrorda  wePST 
spoken  of  me.     You  even  welcome  him  who  formerly,  of  his 
own  accord,  left  you :  may  the  gods  grant  jOKi  enjoy  him  lo 
your  cost !     Is  this  the  reward  for  the  vows  madu  by  me  far 
your  safety  ?     When  the  Stygian  wave  had  all  bnt  got  yon, 
and  we,  your  friends,  were  standing,  in  tears,  about  your  condi,.! 
where  or  what,  in  the  name  of  heaven,  was  he,  O  treacherotf^ 
one  ?     If  I  were  detained  as  a  soldier  in  the  distant  Itidiea,  a 
if  my  vessel  were  on  the  ocean,  what  would  your  feelings  b 
But  it  is  easy  for  you  to  make  up  a  story  and  frame  excuse 
in  this  accomplishment  a  woman  is  always  a  proficient. 
Syrtes  shift  not  so  much  with  the  changing  breeze  no 
leaves   so  much  shaken  by  the  south  wind  in  winter   ) 
'a  anger  comes  and  goes  without  any  fixed  law,  be'ti 
imn..r(Hnt  n,.  nf  n^  ctinsequenoe.      Now,  since  suchl 


reaaou  important  or  of 


your  determination,  I  will  yiel.i.     O  ye  Cupids,' send  out  yoj 
arrows  sharper,  I  pray  you.     Make  them  lell  unerringly,  s™ 


release  me  from  this  life :  my  blood  will  t 


o  yon  the  grw 


est  possible  fnm.  thm  ■■■  kov  mm  «!■■«'  a^  -Am 
morniiig  hoar-bvm,  iml  AejpOB  m^OAf  wfmat  9b  mt, 
poor  wmdi,  tktf  Biding  is  w  !■»  ow  i«v  4aw4»a« 
than  ;oa :  miw.  too,  JM  dHill  mOU  b  Aw,  «ilfa«^  Mir 
enemy.  No  odwr  ■■««■  didl  4m»  vf  b^j  X  «ll  k 
.klone,aiioelBiaTnat  W  voHEK.  A»^  ait.,  j^ir  il.ycy<bfc— • 
if  percfaBUoe  I  lute  fivoi  »  pnUo*  ittt.  «w>  ■■  i  riiMl  ip  lb 
midst  of  hia  krte  beoMe  »  «mku  Sal  A«  ^Mlk.  «4Ab 
oofUendti^  fdr  ite  rlii»i.  iliJ  Tbi  TiiniM  TMnTr*  ^h  arf 
fkll,  dayite  Aar  atA^*  Jw-WP  yg  ^Mh.  tio  J  ■«« 
i^iwajPMi,i^«iii^irMy  Mjww  it  i^  pttK-mii 
OBont  to  neet  d■^^  Mdi«XdiH-«M««heMMr4iaB- 


■Bd  Ml  line  «i>  pt  Jk  tJg  wy Till  I'l II  <»»i»    J»  ^ 


■J  pomva  &3  me,  Kiffl-ff^a^aw* 
Letea47;mriiriqe41(we,aMMW4ir«r«wrt:  loVAtf 


■  Tic «■•«.*£'  «4s>>e 

IM  otdi  au«i.  ii«r   ti'. 


t   (Mil  ^MMW4MU«  4» 


I 

I 
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my  Mnse  now  fesehei  me  another  kind  of  son^. 
soul :  soar  from  a  lowly  strain,  O  Muses,  and  gather  strength : 
my  work  most  now  be  in  a  lofty  tone.  The  Euphrates  n'' 
longer  boaats  of  the  Parthiun  horseinen's'  Hying  figbl,  au 
grieves  that  it  sent  not  back  the  Crassi.'  India,  moreowr, 
is  anbmitting  its  neck  to  thy  triumph,  Angustua,  the  reoesqn 
of  Arabia,'  hitherto  unlonched,  are  trembling  at  thee ;  ao4 
every  sequestered  region  of  the  earth  will  feel  thy  conquedif 
hands.  This  campaign  will  I  follow :  by  singing  of  thy  mitiUTf 
deeds  I  shall  become  a  great  poet:  m»ythe  Fates  grant meta 
survive  to  that  day.  As,  when  we  cannot  reach  tJie  bead  ot 
great  statues,  a  wreath  is  laid  just  at  the  feet,  so  I  now,  on- 
able  to  reach  the  heights  of  Epic  song,  offer,  in  humble  adoM- 
lion,  an  ordinary  offering  of  frankincense.  Not  yet  are  my 
strains  acquainted  with  the  founts  of  Ascra:*  Love  has  on^f 
bathed  in  Penneasns'  wave.* 

ELEQT  11.'    TO  CTNXaiA.  [ii.  II.] 

Othebs  may  write  about  thee,  and  yet  thou  niayeat  be 
known  ;  let  him  who  is  for  sowing  seed  in  a  barren      *" 
thee.     The  dark  day  of  thy  funeral,  last  rite  that  c 
thee,  will  carry  off,   believe  me,  all  thy  accompli shmentS 
one  bier,  and  the  traveller  will  pass  by  thy  booes  in  c 
and  will  not  say,  This  dust  was  once  a  learned  maid. 

■  PartMan  Aorumcn.]  They  were  noted  Tor  their  mode  of  warfk 
which  coiuiEled  in  feigning  flight,  then  luming  an  theii  saddles  a 
aending.a  deadly  sliot  at  their  pursuers.  Cf,  Gtan.  iii.  31.  Hot.  1*1 
13,  17. 

The  Cnmi.']    M.  Laeinius  Crassus.  and  his  son,  P.  Licinias,  ftll 
the  well-known  and  disastrous  eipediiion  to  Paithia,  P-  c.  al, 

■  Arabia.']     The  allusion  to  the  disastrons  expedition   undei    i 
Gallus  lo  Arabia,  marks  the  dale  of  the  poem,  which  must  bare 

eErtainiy    not  after    it»   igr 

/ntoetu  opuIeolioT  Thetaur^ 

'  Ascra.-]     tn  Bceoiia.  the  birthplace  of  Brtiod:  the  poet  means 

eIi^TS"'  *  """^  "  ™  •"  """"  "*="■  ct  Vb 

uv.  wtuuh  she  ow«  I.  hi.  pnu«  nAa  thm  to  uj  quabUe-  Z  Cf^ 
which  will  nu^  bei  khowh  I.  posteiilj.  -f^^un  3i  b«t  01 
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ELEGY  III."   {il  12.] 

Think  yon  not  that  be  had  haads  of  mftrveQouB  skill  wbo- 
ever  first  paialed  Love  as  a  boj?*  He  first  ww  tiiat  Loverv 
live  careless  of  everTlhing,  and  that  great  ble«£uig»  ■/*  ]c«t 
with  indifierence-  Not  without  a  meaning  did  lie  odd  supple 
pinions,  and  make  the  god  flit  in  the  Luoian  heart.  For  in 
truth  we  lorers  toss  up  and  down  on  the  wares,  and  the 
breeze  that  wafts  us  remains  settled  nowhere.  EightlT.  too^ 
ia  bis  band  armed  with  barbed  arrows,  while  hia  GnoMian 
quiver  hangs  from  his  two  shoulders.'  For  he  «trikea  tu 
before  we  can  see  the  foe  and  be  on  our  guard,  and  from  that 
wound  no  one  recovers.  In  me  his  darts  are  left  ;  the  image 
of  the  boy  is  also  present,  but  he  has  certaioly  lost  bis  wings ; 
for  he  never  fliea  from  mj  breast,  and  is  constantlj  waning 
with  my  heart's  blood.  What  pleasure  csnsi  thou  find  io 
dwelling  in  marrowless  bones  ?  if  thou  haft  any  feeUngs  of 
shame,  transfer  thy  darts  elsewhere.  It  were  more  ^tiafacutry 
to  try  that  poison  of  thine  on  the  heart-whole  :  it  is  not  I, 
hut  my  emaciatfid  shadow,  that  is  smarting  :  if  you  destroy  it, 
who  will  there  be  to  sing  of  sach  subjects  ?  Thb  muM  of 
mine,  low  in  degree  though  it  is,  is  a  great  glory  to  thee,  in 
that  it  sings  of  the  head,  and  the  fingers,  and  the  black  eyes 
of  my  mistress,  and  of  her  feet  that  toocb  the  ground  to 
lightly  as  she  goes. 

'  BItffy  If/.]  An  clegxnt  Utile  poem  on  ilie  sjrmboUsm  embodied  in 
ihe  popular  represenlatioos  ofLoTe. — Foley. 

'  Think  you  nol.  &c.]  Compare  Eubulm  sp.  Alhen.  niL  562,  C. 
"What  man  vat  he  who  Brst  paiDted  or  mbtildfd  in  wax  Ihe  winged 
form  of  Lore  ?  '^  A  bcautifnl  portrailnre  of  a  tunawaj  Love  will  be  found 

*  Two  ahoaldtrt.]  "  Not  that  he  had  two  qniiera.  as  Uertiberg 
[cmarks,  but  that  the  quiver  with  its  strap  (BmentitDi)  may  be  «aid  to 
bang  IrDca  both  shoulders.  But  1  haie  some  suspicion  Ihat  the  seiue  13 
this :  the  quiver  when  not  in  ine  hung  at  the  back  from  AofA  ■bouldera  ; 
when  used  it  was  pulled  to  one  side,  aod  so  was  tuspended  odIj  from  the 
opposite  shoutdet.  In  this  case  Loie  holds  the  baibed  arrow  ready  in 
ms  hand,  because  Cqnoniatd)  he  aims  inslanlaneousl;,  and  doei  not  vail 
tg  draw  the  arrow  from  the  quiver." — Paky. 
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ELEGY  rv,'    ro  CYNTHIA.   [U.  13.] 

Itcka*  ftrms  not  itself  with  so  many  Persian  arroi 
Love  has  planted  darts  in  my  breast.  He  forbade  me  to 
despise  the  playful  Muses  so  much,  and  bade  mc  dwell  in  the 
Ascrtean  grove  with  this  object ;  not  to  have  Pierian  oaks 
followiog  me,  or  to  be  able  to  attract  wild  beasts  in  tba 
Ismarian  valley,'  but  rather  that  Cynthia  may  be  captivated 
by  my  strains,  and  I  then  make  myself  more  known  by  tny 
art  than  InachiaD  Linus.*  I  do  not  admire  a  fair  form  only, 
nor  a  woman  for  being  able  to  boast  of  illustrious  ancescors* 
Mine  be  the  bliss  to  read  my  verses  on  the  bosom  of  a  girl  of 
talent,  and  to  submit  ray  writings  to  the  approval  of  intellectual 
ears.  When  this  shall  be  my  happy  lot,  farewell  to  the  vague 
and  contradictory  talk  of  the  vulgac ;  I  shall  be  safe  if  my 
mistress  be  my  judge  ;  for  if  phe  turn  a  kindly  ear  to  me, 
and  is  disposed  to  friendship,  I  can  then  bear  the  enmity  of 
Jove.  Whensoever,  therefore,  darkness  shall  have  closed  ■my 
eyes,  listen  to  the  instructions  you  are  to  observe  for 
funeral.  Let  not  the  procession  display  a  long  line  of  images, 
atid  let  not  the  trumpet  pour  forth  a  vain  lament  on  my  death : 
let  not  a  bier  be  laid  for  me  with  ivory  supports,  nor  let  my 
body  be  placed  on  a  couch  luxuriously  spread.^  Let  there  be 
DO  line  of  platters  filled  with  perfumes:  let  me  have  but  R 
humble  foneral  in  plebeian  style.  My  procession  will  be 
quite,  quitelargeenoughif  it  consistsof  my  three  hooka,  which 
1  will  give  to  Persephone  aa  a  most  handsome  present.  Follow 

'  EUff^  /F.]  Ha  booBla  that  his  Pdemg  will  preyent  him  from  beinj 
fareouen :  Ihia  is  followed  by  reDeclions  on  hia  death. 

*  Hum.']  Itura,  Paiej:  Sura,  Kuinuel;  STrauto, SBlmuma ;  iBroackh. 
in  h.  1.)  Codices,  Einuca.  Ifura  is  the  correcjtion  of  Pontantu: 
Iturca  wu  to  the  N.  B.  of  PaleBtine ;  ila  inhabiliinU  were  celebrated  for 
uchery.     See  Georg.  ii.  448,  Ituraon  taxi  torquentur  in  afcut. 

'  Jtmarian  vaiUy.]  iBtnuniii  -WHS  in  Thrace  ;  Orpheun  peifomied  Iha 
feit  mentioned  in  the  IcxL 

'  Lima.]     Son  of  Apollo,  oaA  one  of  the  MuBCS;  there  are  Tiri 
tfaditions  coneeining  his  biiih  and  death. 

*  Luxttrioiaiy  tpread.]    Attains  was  Icing  of  Pergamus,  uid  left 
immense  wealth  to  the  Roman  pgople:   hence  costly  emamenU.  [iltni- 
tnie,  Ac,  are  described  by  the  epithet  Attalictu.    Cf.  iii.  24,  l^i  '   '~'' 
AKalicii. 


I  yourself,  beating  your  bared  breast,  and  ceose  not  to  call 

roy  name,  aod  imprint  the  last  kisses  od  my  cold  lips 

n  a  box'  fiUed  with  perfume  from  Syria  sliall  lie  given 

Lastly,  wben  the  fire  shall  have  consanied  me,  let  a  small 

i  receive  my  ashes,  and  let  a  laurel  be  placed  on  the  top  of 

Jf  modest  tomb,  that  its  shade  may  cover  the  resting-place  of 

pdead,andlettwo  lines  be  written  over  me — "He  who  is  noiv 

n  unsightly  dust  was  once  the  stave  of  Love  only."  My 

bb  will  not,  from  this  modest  inscription,  become  less  known 

s  the  blood-stained  grave  of  the  chief  of  Phthia.'  And 

knever  you  come'to  die, — remember  that  you  must  travel 

t  journey,* — come,  at  a  ripe  age,  to  my  grave,  where  I 

Ul  be  wtuting  for  you.     Meanwhile,  beware  of  despising 

(pmb :  the  earth  can  sometimes  feel  keenly :  and 

I  that  anyone  of  the  three  sisters  bad  hidden  me  breathe  my 

last  in  my  cradle.  Fur  to  what  purpose  is  life  to  be  preserved 

for  so  uncertain  a  period  ?   Nestor  was  reduced  to  ashes  after 

having  lived  through  three  generations,*     Now  if  in  the  siege 

of  Troy  a  Phrygian'  soldier  had  cut  short  his  life  already  far 

advanced,  he  would  not  have  seen  the  corpse  of  Antilocbus^ 

buried,  nor  should  we  find  him  saying,  0  death,  why  art  thou 

BO  late  in  coming  to  me  ?     Tou,  however,  will  ever  grieve 

Bt  the  loss  of  your  friend ;  it  is  allowable  to  love  for  ever 

those  that  are  gone.     Venus  is  witness  to  this,  whose  fair 

Adonis  B  cruel  boar  once   slew   when   hunting  on   Idalium's 

crest :  it  is  said  that  he  lay,  in  all  his  beauty,  among  those 

marshes,  and  thither,  Venus,  it  is  said  that  thou  didst  go  with 

dishevelled  hair.     But  vainly,  Cynthia,  will  you  attempt  to 

recall  my  dumb  shade,  for  what  answer  will  the  scanty  remains 

of  my  hones  be  able  to  make  ? 

■  It  would  appear  thai  perfuD 
body  before  il  was  placed  on  thi 
'    The  enj/x  was  a  aort  of  marble,  not  we  precious  sione  oi  mat  name. 

;  PAMia.]     AchiUei  cama  from  Plithia :    Polyxena,  the  daughter  ol 
Bcuba,  waa  aacrificed  over  his  tomb. 
I  This  line  is.  probably,  cofiupt. 
|.S«e  Iliad  i.  247. 

^  Gattieia  is  ihe  old  rending,  enplaiced  by  some  to  be  Phrygian,  fron; 
iver  ill  Phrygian  mentioned  in  Ovid  {Faati,  i».  364) ;  others  read 

I,  ifiw. 

fAntiloehvt.l    Neslgr's  son,  who  was  killed  by  Memnon.   t;f  .'uv.  z. 
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ELEGY  V.'     [ii.  : 


,  K.] 


Thk  grandaon  oC  Atreua  rejoiced  not  bo  much  in  triumph- 
ing  over  Troy,  on  the  fall  of  ibe  great  power  of  Lnomedon  j 
nor  was  Ulysses  so  delighted  at  having  brought  hia  wander- 
ings to  an  end,  and  touched  the  dear  shores  of  Ithaea  ;^  nor  did 
Orestea'  sister  lilectra  joy  so  much  on  seeing  him  safe,  whose 
tones  she  fancied  that  she  had  held,  to  her  sorrow ;  nor  did 
the  daughter  of  Minos^  see  Theseus  with  so  much  delight^ 
after  he  had  made  hia  way  safely  out  of  the  Labyrinth  by 
means  of  a  clue :  the  joys  of  all  these  were  not  so  great  as  what 
I  experienced  last  night :  aa  happy  as  an  immortal  bhall  I  b^ 
if  I  be  blessed  with  another  like  it.  But  whilst,  in  humble 
guise,  I  walked  with  downcast  head,  I  was  called  more  worth- 
less than  a  dry  tank.*  No  Longer  does  she  seek  to  answer  me 
by  cold  disdain,  nor  has  she  the  heart  to  ait  unmoved  while  I 
am  weeping.  Oh  that  I  had  not  known  this  treatment  so  late ! 
it  is  offering  medicine  to  a  man's  ashea. — Before  my  feet,  blind 
that  I  was,  a  path  was  open  as  clear  as  day : — to  be  sure, 
when  mad  with  love  no  one  can  see. — This  is  what  I  have 
found  to  answer  best ;  Answer  contempt  with  contempt, 
lovers ;  in  this  way  any  miaUess  tliat  has  refused  yesterday 
will  come  to-day.  Others  were  knocking  in  vain  at  her  door 
and  calling  for  my  mistress ;  the  girl  was  kind  to  me,  and 
leaned  her  head  on  my  bosom.  This  victory  is  better  in  my 
eyes  than  to  conquer  the  Farthiaas :  this  shall  be  my  spoils, 
this  my  captive  kings,  this  my  triumphal  oar.  Rich  gi^ 
will  I  place,  Cytberea,  on  thy  column  ;  and  under  my  name' 

'  Elegy  F.]     He  eipressea  hia  delight  at  having  won  Cynihrn's  ttffec- 
tions,  and  gives  a  apecilic  (vs.  19)  for  lovers  sllualed  as  he  had  been. 
'  DuUchia.']     Here  put  for  Ilhaca,  a,  pari  of  Ulysses'  kingdom  for  tlie 

'  Daughter  of  Mmas.']     Ariadne ;  her  connexion  with  Thesena  is 
known.     See  Calullus,  Ixiv.  113. 

•  A  dry  tank.]  In  volcanic  diatricla,  aneh  aa  the  soulh  of  Italy,  o 
being  very  bad  and  scarce,  was  preserved  in  tanks  (XaKoi)  ;  the  di 
of  a  traveller  on  finding  one  of  these  dry  originated  the  proverbial  saying 
in  the  test. — Paley. 

*  The  gift  would  be  accompanied  by  the  words  Propertiua  pontit, 
wider  the  name  the  di^ch  would  be. — Patey. 
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shall  be  a  verse  like  this :  "These  spoils '  I,  Propenius,  place 
before  thyteniple,Ogoddea3,forhaTing  been  received  as  a  lover 
for  a  whole  night."  Now  it  rests  with  you,  my  light,  whether 
jny  ship  is  to  come  safe  to  shore,  or  is  to  be  atrandeil,  with  its 
.  cargo,  on  the  shoals.  But  if,  by  any  fnult  of  mine,  you 
mge  10  me,  may  1  be  foundj  in  death,  lying  before  your 


ELEGY   VI.'    [u.  16,  K.] 

E  Oh  happy  I !  Oh  night,  lovely  In  my  eyes  !  and  oh  bed, 
SiadB  happy  by  my  pleasures !  Ho'w  many  soft  words  we  inter- 
changed ^hen  the  light  was  by,  how  we  strove  together  when 
it  was  removed !  Now  she  wreatled  with  me  with  bare  breasts  ; 
now  she  covered  them  with  her  dreas  and  delayed  me.  She 
DOW  opened  with  a  kiss  my  eyes  that  were  closed  in  slumber, 
and  said,  "  Is  this  the  way  you  mean  to  lie,  sluggard  ?  "  How 
variooaly  our  embracing  arms  intertwined  1  how  long  did  my 
kisses  linger  on  your  lips  I  I  like  not  to  have  the  joys  of 
Venus  spoiled  by  darkne-ss.  Let  me  tell  you,  if  you  know  it 
_JDat,  the  eyes  are  the  leaders  in  Love's  warfare. 
1 '  Paris  himself  is  said  to  have  been  smitten  with  love  on  gee- 
'ing  Helen  naked,  as  she  came  from  the  chamber  of  Menelaus. 
Naked,  too,  Enilymion  is  said  to  have  captivated  the  sister  of 
Phosbus,  and  to  have  slept  with  a.  naked  goddess.  8o  if  you 
lie  down  with  any  clothing  on,  you  shall  feel  my  hands  as  I 
tear  it  from  you.  Nay,  if  my  passion  carry  me  any  further, 
you  will  have  bruised  arms  to  show  to  your  mother.  Yours 
are  not  yet  the  flaccid  breasts  that  forbid  amorous  dalli- 
ance; let  any  girl,  who  is  ashamed  of  being  a  mother,  look 

While  the  Fates  allow,  let  us  feed  our  eyes  with  love :  n 
long  night  is  coming  for  you,  and  no  returning  day.  01)  that 
you  were  willing  we  should  be  bound  thus  close  :  would  that 

'  ^KiiZi.J  Exatia  signify  tAe  favaun  of  Cynthia  wieated  by  Proper- 
(ins  from  lus  liials. — Paley. 

■  BUgs  yl.]    The  aubject  la  conliuu«d  from  llie  last  Elegy.  The  poet 
recoDnu  raUier  freely  his  amorous  enjoy  meiiui,  reiLer.ites  hi9  profeutiiun  ol 
■i  HHdent  KffecEion  and  lidelily  lo  Cyndiiii,  Eind  extola  the  pursuits  of  love 
Hai^lthe  beEt  of  all  human  occupations. 


J 


the  Fme*  might  bind  u 


r  might  bl 


UxMed.  Tftke  example  from  a  piur  of  doves,  mide  uid  f< 
toatphtUflj  devoled  to  each  other.  He  that  wishes  an  «ad  t^ 
mad  ptMion  is  wrong :  (rae  love  can  know  no  bounds.  Sood'* 
will  tlio  land  mock  farmers  by  unnatural  produce,  sad  t! 
inn  drive  his  black  horaea  more  quickly,  ibc  rivers  bi 
to  roll  their  waters  to  their  source,  and  the  fish  be  stn 
d)  on  tho  dry  channel,  than  I  consent  to  transfer  my  p 
elwwhiiri: :  hers  will  I  be  alive,  hers  will  1  be  in  ' 
But  ir  Mhe  consent  to  grant  me  such  nights  as  the  past,  e^ 


ye«r  will  ho  u  long  life  for 
ueoomo  iniiuortal  by  tliem; 
oomo  equal  even  to  a  god. 
aueh  a  life,  and  tu  lit 
havn  no  pitileaa  bUH  no 
voBHt  would  not  toss  w 
I*Mt  nil  round  by  her  o\ 
har  imir.'  Posterity  may 
lllNt  I   hiivo   [irovnkcil   n 
wtiilo  it  U  jct  day.  do  nu 
If  yon  itlvt'  me  ^1  the 


she  grant  ine  many,  I 

n  a  single  night  any  one  ma 

Now  if  all  were  willipg  I 

with  much  wine,  we  should 

ships  of  war;  the  "sea  off  Actiom'B ' 

■  bones,  nor  would  Rome,  so  often 

n  victories,  be  weary  of  disheveUing 

erlaiulygive  me  this  deserved  prWsc, 

god  by  my  intemperance.*     Only, 

you  fail  to  grant  me  the  joys  of  life  '- 

win  give  me  ii: 


I.ikf  l\'*n»  ihat  drop  from  the  withered  garland,  and 
MW  iKWtt   flttaiJHK  «vcry  wliere  in  ihn  cups,  so,  perliaps,  ^^ 
womw  will  MitJoM  in  th«  lumb  us  who  now  love  and  h 
WUiwh. 

*  .<Wfc  •  -AaAt,]      An  allnioa  to  tbe  Icfmd  ct  Han  aiut  Ii 
««H«h>  *»  •  jur.  *MVr  Vulott.    Sm  Ck^.  liiL  2?5.  stq. 

'  A«ft«~.1     >{»»  tM  Pmm.  ■  fntKMurv  in  Aesrauiii  at  I 
IMMV  v4  th*  A«*iM(at  G«ir  |e«  ^  AMt)  t  td^nted  u  Ihe  w 

"ii.":rr~'*'"'*- ■ 
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ELEGY  TIL'    TO  CYNTHIA,    [o.  18.   K.] 

The  prastor,  Cynthia,  a  fine  prey  for  you,  ft  source  of  deepest 
TezBtion  to  me,  is  juBt  come  from  the  liind  of  Illyria.  Could 
he  not  have  lost  his  life  on  tiie  Ceraunian  rocks  I  Oh  Nep- 
tune, what  gifts  would  I  then  offer  to  thee !  Feasting  is  now 
going  on,  and  tAbles  are  piled  high,  without  me  ;  the  gate  ia 
now  open  all  night  without  me.  Wherefore,  if  you  are  wise, 
lose  not  tlie  chance  of  the  harvest,  and  pluck  the  dull  brute 
while  his  fleece  is  thick.  Then,  when  he  has  spent  his  inb- 
BtancB  and  become  poor,  bid  him  sail  to  some  other  Illyrias. 
Cynthia  looks  not  at  rank,  nor  cares  for  honours  :  she  always 
weighs  a  lover's  purse,'  Venus,  help  me  in  my  woe,  and 
make  my  rival  kill  himself  by  incessant  indulgence.  So  then 
any  one  may  buy  love?  Te  gods,  it  ts  for  unworthy  lucre 
that  a  girl  loves  to  perdition.  She  is  constantly  sending  me  to 
the  ocean  to  look  for  gems,  and  bidding  me  bring  her  presents 
from  Tyre  itself.  Oh  that  no  one  were  rich  at  Borne,  and  the 
emperor  himself  were  content  to  live  in  a  thatched  hut !  Mis- 
tresses then  could  not  be  bought  for  gold,  and  we  should 
find  a  girl  becoming  grey-headed  in  her  attachment  to  one 
man.  It  is  not  because  yon  have  been  away  from  me  for 
seven  nights,  with  your  fair  arms  encircling  so  revolting  n 
lover,  nor  because  of  this  one  offence  of  yours,  that  I  appeal 
to  you,  but  because,  as  a  general  rule,  fickleness  has  always 
been  allied  with  beauty.  A  rude  lout  is  now  usurping  my 
privileges,  and,  made  happy  on  a  sudden,  is  in  possession  of 
my  kingdom.  Consider  the  fatal  effect  of  the  present  to 
Eriphyle,^  and  how  great  the  torments  with  which  Creusa* 

'  £%?  VII.']  He  tells  Cynihia  Ihat  the  prilor  (i.  8)  hus  remraed, 
and  bids  bei  asake  tbe  most  o(  him,  leproachuig  hei  for  liei  ayuicioua 
disposition. 

•  f^eighi  a  laim'i  purie.']  Atnatomm  ponderat  Ula  nnui.  The  bnBom 
of  Ihe  Tobe  (liniu)  was  used  aa  a  pocket-  Coveloiu  Cynthia  poises  in  htr 
liimd  (he  mODej-bng,  hung  from  a  lover's  neck  and  concealed  ia  his 
bosom,  and  compntes  its  probable  value  before  abe  accorda  her  favoura. 
Paley  has.  Kith  a  negligence  unusual  in  him,  overlooked  the  plain  mean- 
ing of  this  passage,  and  given  it  Ibia  sense ;  "  But  no !  my  Cynlhia  cures 
not  for  hanoara,  but  only  for  aSection." 

'  Eriph'jh.']  The  wife  of  Amphiaraua.  who,  bribed  with  a  necklace 
by  Polynlces,  betrayed  her  husband,  and  was  put  lo  death  in  consequeni^v 
by  AlcmKon. 

•  Ontia,]  or  Gkaice,  the  daughter  of  Creon,  on  her  marriage  wit^ 
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Will  no  wrongs  make. 
I  my  griaf  liow  to  part  from  ji 
'     For  30  many  d&ys  I  hnve  felt  no  pletuiure  in  t 
a  delight  in  the  Campus,  none  in  my  poetry.    B 
mtunly,  I  should  be  ashnmed,  yes,  nshamed ;  anleas,  OB  tt 
«r,  Iiorc,  when  disgmcelul,  has  gt^nerally  deaf  ears.     Li 
tt  tins  tc»^r,'  who  Utely  tilled  the  Actian  waters  with  emi 
Boiae,  on  his  soldiers  having  been  denounced.     He  wss  <x 
peOed,  by  ioTatuated  lore,  to  turn  his  ship  about  and  fly,  ■ 
mk  a  refuge  at  the  end  of  the  empire.     This  is  the  vnlii 
eiltloit  and  gallant  deed  of  Ccesar :  with  the  hand  that  uon 
qaeped  he  put  an  end  to  war.     But  all  the  dresses,  emeraUl 
and  chrysolites  of  gleaming  yellow  hue  that  he  has  given  yot 
Buy  I  se«  fierce  storms  carry  away,  and,  curses  on  then 
would  that  they  might  become  earth  or  water.     Jupiter  doc 
not  always  Mnile  placidly  at  lovers'  treacheries,  nor  turn  a  da 
e*p  lo  prayers.     Have  you  ever  heard  rumbliags  all  over  tii 
sky,  and  wen  deluges  from  their  lofty  abode  ?     They  are  lu 
oaifewd  by  the  Pleiads,  nor  by  watery  Orion,  nor  does  & 
ttuMoArr's  wrath  fall  in  that  way  without  a  reason :  the  ga 
titen  piuiisbcs  deceitful  girls,  anoe  even  he  has  been  deoeiva 
and  wvpL     Prize  not,  then,  a  dress  of  Tyriiin  dye  so  mna 
tlMt  for  lis  B«kc  you  should  be  filled  with  fear  whenever  tl 
aoMh  wind  brings  clouds 

KLKOT  TUl."    TO  CYNTHIA,    [ii.  17.  K,] 

Ttt  ^MM  ft  lover  of  an  appointed  night,  and  to  cajole  lu 
^  prwauses,  is  ^3  bad  as  to  have  one's  hands  stained  wi 
Nw*l,  Sweh  an  event  I  foretell,  as  often  as,  in  my  solitad 
I  pt»  bittvr  nights,  ttesing  and  bruising  my  limbs  from  si 
IW  »iii*  .if  th«  bed.*  Though  you  may  be  moved  at  the  lot 
»Bt»Iiia,  thai  he  stands  in  the  stream,  and  the  water  moo 
■"  pMfhwl  and  thirsty  throat,  and  recedes  from  his  lips ; 

Jj*'<^W»^  a  itna  from  Medea,  by  whicii  she  was  set  on  lire.    S 
™*-J"*  lias — 1V30. 

•  i**.*?*'!.    Antony. 

•  WkHLj'i"^  "'  """?'■'■>* ''"'  Cynlhia  has  broken  an  aMignali 
___5T^^"^'J     "•'*  th»l  were  destined  for  iwo  persons  had  diffi-i 

'  J  ""  **■*•"=  Iho  sid«  »l  which  they  entered  was  open  I 
••  ■J/nriw  i  ihe  other  side  wss  protected  bj  a  boi 
t  f,  imrriar.    Sre  Mnrlml,  iii.  91. 
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yoo  may  wonder  at  the  toil  of  Sieyphus,  and  at  hia  rolling 
hiB  toilsome  load  all  up  the  mountain  ;  yet  there  ig  no  living 
ihiug  on  earth  whose  case  is  harder  tbon  a  lover's,  nor  any- 
thing yoo  would  less  wish  to  betome,  if  wise.  I  whose  fe- 
UcitywBS  the  town's  talk,  Envy  litrself  being  lost  in  wonder 
^  it,  am  now  scarcely  admitted  to  your  presence  once  every 
tea  days, — I  would  now  fain  tlirow  myself,  unnatural  one, 
lAnm  a  precipice,  or  take  a  dose  of  poison  into  my  hand. — 
Atid  I  cannot  sleep  in  the  street  under  a  waning  moon,  or 
whisper  through  a  chink  in  the  door.  Still,  however  things 
may  be,  I  will  beware  of  leaving  her  for  another :  she  will 
weep  when  she  knows  that  there  is  consiancy  in  me. 

»  ELEGY  IX.'    TO  CYNTHIA,    [ii,  18.  K,] 

With  many  women  constant  complaining  produces  dislike : 
ft  woman  ia  often  bent  by  a  silent  man:  if  you  have  seen  any 
thing,  always  deny  it ;  or  if  you  have  felt  any  pain,  say  that 
you  have  felt  none.  What  if  I  were  now  growing  old,  and 
my  hair  waxing  grey,  and  a  wrinkle,  slowly  but  surely  traced, 
were  making  a  furrow  in  my  che^k  ?  Aurora  did  not  despise 
the  old  Tithonus,  and  suffer  him  to  lie  unheeded  in  her  orient 
abode.  Often,  in  her  watery  home,  she  etnbraced  him  at  start- 
ing, before  briskly  washing  her  yoked  steeds."  Often  when, 
after  having  embraced  him,  she  retired  to  the  neighbouring 
Indians  to  rest,  she  complained  that  the  days  came  agoin  too 
soon,  and  called  the  gods  unjust  as  she  mounted  her  chariot, 
and  unwillingly  discharged  her  duties  on  the  earth.  Her  de- 
^fat  in  the  aged  living  Tithonus  was  greater  than  Uer  grief 
at  the  death  of  Memnon.^     A    damsel    like   her  was   not 

'  £%y  IX.]  The  poet  i:0Ltiiiiie8  la  repr. 
tieatmenlof  him.aiid  puds  by  again  urging  lii 
penonal  appeamnce. 

'  Aurora's  abode  waa  feigned  to  lie  in  the  aea,  sa  thai  hi^r  horses  would 
have  a  plunge  on  iheit  inyage  from  the  nnhmaiinc  itabulum  in  which  tliey 
bad  passed  the  night.    Faky. 

'  Tilhotttu,  Ac]  Tilhonua  waa  the  son  of  Lanmedon,  and  by  Ibe 
prayers  of  Eos  (Aurora)  wLo  lured  him  obtained  immortality  but  not 
etenuil  youth,  in  conaequente  of  which  he  shiivelled  away  in  hIa  old  ^e, 
whencs  a  decrepit  mim  was  culled  Tilhonus,  ns  in  Ar.  AcA.  titiS,  ivipa 
TiOiMw  ffirapdrrwi'  tat  rapaTTwv  xal  ttirtav,  aee  Stiiol.  in  ioc.  Thtir 
son  Memnon  wns  killed  by  Auhillta  and  wept  for  night  and  morning 
by  ilia  mother,   wlioae   tears  are  taid  to  be   the  moruing  dew-diopi 
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sshamed  to  sleep  with  an  old  man,  and  to  be  kissed  ao  often 
by  one  with  a  hoary  head.  But  you,  perfidious  one,  hate  me 
though  in  my  prime  ;  and  though  at  no  distant  day  you  will 
become  a  bent  old  woman,  I  may  oonaole  myself,  however, 
by  remembering  that  Cupid  ta  often  wont  to  be  cruel  to  him. 
to  whom  he  baa  once  been  iind.  Do  you  even  now,  in  your 
madness,  imitate  the  woad-slained  Britons,  and  pursue  your 
dalliance  with  your  head  dyed  with  shining  juice  of  foreign 
herbs?  A  form  left  as  Nature  made  it,  is  always  comely; 
on  a.  Roman  face  a  Belgian  cosmetic'  is  disgraceful.  TJndeF 
the  earth  may  great  woe  come  to  every  girl  that  is  silly  enough 
to  put  on.  false  hair  or  dye  her  own.  As  regards  me,  yon  will 
always  have  it  in  your  power  to  seem  fair ;  yes,  fair  euougb 
for  me,  if  you  come  to  me  often  enough.  Suppose  it  were  the 
fashion  to  dye  one's  temples  with  indigo,  would  a  blue  com- 
plexion be  therefore  comely  ?  You  have  no  brother  and  no 
son,  and  I,  in  myself,  am  son  and  brother  to  you.  Let  your  own 
bed  bff  which  you  are  pledged  to  me  be  your  keeper,  and  do 
not  aim  at  appearing  too  highly  dressed.  I  must  believe  the 
character  that  report  gives  of  you,  so  beware  of  going  wrong : 
report  passes  over  both  land  and  sea. 

ELEQT  X."  TO  CYNTHIA,  [ii.  19.  K.J 
Althodgh,  Cynthia,  you  are  leaving  Rome  against  my 
will,  yet  I  rejoice  that  you  court  the  beauties  of  the  seques- 
tered fields  without  me.  In  the  innocent  country  you  will 
have  no  young  gallant  to  prevent  you,  by  blandishments,  from. 
continuing  chaste  ;  there  will  be  no  brawls  before  your  win- 
dows, nor  will  your  sleep  be  made  uneasy  by  hearing  your 
name  called  out ;  you  will  be  alone,  Cynthia,  and  will  behold 
the  lonely  mountains,  and  the  cattle,  and  the  domain  of  a  poor 

Ot.  Met.  xiii.  G22.  In  is.  12,  the  Indians  are  called  vidni,  ea  living  near 
tbe  Eoa  demua  of  Adtoib. 

'  Belgian  eoanetic.']  What  this  meana  is  not  emclly  known;  soma 
Buppaae  it  to  be  Dvtch  soap,  aa  iu  Martial,  viii.  33,  20,  Mutat  Latiat 
ipuma  Batava  comas.     Why  not  Tovget 

'  Eltgy  X.^  Addressed  to  Cynthia  on  her  CDDteinplBted  excunim 
into  the  counliy,  and  nritlen  in  a  cheerful  and  aSectionale  tone,  which 
presents  a  etroup  contrast  with  his  anxiely  at  hei  absence  at  Bais,  (i.  11>) 
A  very  elegant  poem,  and  displaying  a  Ane  sense  of  the  beauties  of  naluri. 
to  which  Humboldt  [Coamo^,  vol.  il.  p.  15)  considers  the  Roman*  m 
general  to  liare  been  but  Hllle  sensitive. — Polei/. 
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er.  There  no  games  will  be  able  to  corrupt  you,  nor  any 
lies,  chief  causes  of  your  sins.  There  yon  will  constantly 
on  the  oxen  as  they  plough,  and  at  the  vine  shedding  ita 
■a  under  the  skilfully-plied  pruning-knife ;  there,  too, 
will  occasionally  offer  incense  in  a.  rude  chapel,  where  a 
itry-reared  kid  will  fall  before  the  altars  ;  unrestrictedly 
1  you  dftQce  with  bared  leg,  like  the  rustics,  provided  that 
rODr  beauties  be  safe  fraro  a  rival's  eye.  I  myself  shall 
.  liuater  ;  even  now  it  delights  mo  to  enter  Diana's  service 
qnit  that  of  Venus.  I  shall  begin  to  snare  the  wild  beasts, 
bang  their  horns  on  the  pine,  and  with  my  own  voice  to 
e  the  unruly  dt^s  ;  not  (hat  I  shall  go  so  far  as  to  attack 
it  lions,  or  swiftly  pursue  and  grapple  with  wild  boars, 
my  bold  attempts  be  confined,  then,  to  lying  in  wait  for 
1  hares,  and  pierting  birds  with  ready  arrow,  where 
imnas  shrouds  its  stream  between  its  wood-crowned 
L8,  and  where  ita  waves  wash  the  osen  white.'  As  often, 
life,  as  you  think  of  any  mischief,  recollect  that  I  shall 
Hning  to  you  in  a.  few  days,  Tou  see  thus  that  neither 
solitude  of  your  woods,  nor  streams  flowing  at  random  over 
y  heights,  can  turn  lue  away  from  constantly  having  your 
i  on  my  tongue;  in  my  absence  may  no  one  think  of 
iging  me. 

ELEGY  SI.'  TO  CTNTHIA.  [Li.  20.  K.] 
HY  do  you  weep  more  bitterly  than  Briaeis  when  she 
taken  away  ?  Why  do  you  weep  more  sadly  than  the  woe- 
a  captive  Andromache  ?  Why,  foolish  one,  weary  the 
I  about  the  wrong  that  I  have  done  you  ?  Why  complain 
my  faith  has  given  way  ?  The  mournful  Attic  bird  poura 
forth  her  complaints  so  vehemently  by  night  in  Cecro- 
trees,  nor  does  over-weening  Niobe^  shed  tews  so 
ooaly  on  Mount  Sipylus  over  the  tombs  of  her  twelve 
'ren.     Though  they  bind  my  arms  with  knots  of  brasi*| 

'oMh  tie  oxen  ichiU.')     B;  diinking  Lhe  water  of  Uie   Clilnimiua, 
rere  believed  to  produce  white  calree,  ed  mucti  required  fur  SBCri 
This  tradilion  wna  Mill  current  in  ibe  time  of  Boocaccio. 
Igy  XL]     A  reply  lo  CynUiia'a  expos tulations  on  the  poet's  id- 

B>6«.]  She  presumed  lo  rival  Lnlona,  ■whereupon  her  children, 
terwnrdfl  she  herself,  Bero  turned  inlo  stone.  Sipylus  WBfl  in  Phiy- 
ite  of  the  Bona  of  Niobe  was  also  of  this  name. 


like  DuH^H 
of  btaH.ul^ 


£3 

knd  thooith  mj  bodj  be  eroi  lud  ■■  a  praon  like 
ytii,  for  yuu,  my  life,  irill  boist  eroi  dhwaa  of  bi 
break  out  of  Vhumiii  pruao.  Wfaaiever  ia  nid  tbooi  yen 
folb  m)hu«<l«d  on  tnj  nr» ;  do  jrm  oolr  doubf  not  of  mv  Mir- 
MUioy.  I  HWear  to  joa  hy  the  boBesaTmj  Tuher  mad  moilia', 
—If  I  am  ilr^M'iviD^  jou,  ma;  the  asbes  of  eitber  lie  beaTil^ 
uci  iiiu  1 — lliBl  1  will  remain  faithful  lo  70a,  ay  Hie,  till  SmA- 
linM  finally  come  over  mj  ejee  ;  the  same  daj  sball  wiiaeS 
IliK  {loiiili  of  Iwlli  of  lis,  consiBDt  to  the  last.  But  if  neitber 
VMu  nor  your  beauty  could  keep  me,  the  gentleness  of  your 
li)(itiilfl|t"  would  flufllM.  The  seventh  full  moon  is  dow  rapidly 
Hp|ir(Hi(<1iiTig  «ince  all  the  streets  have  been  ringing  about  you 
ami  iiip  I  iiK'nnwIiile  your  door  has  been  often  kindly  opened 
to  iiH'.  often  have  I  been  admitted  to  your  embrace  ;  and  I 
liavr  itiit  hoii)(lu  n  iinglc  night  with  rich  gifts  ;  whatever  I  wsa 
111  ytiu,  I  WM  tlirniigh  your  fond  affection.  While  so  many  were 
xnaiiiia  you,  yiiit  iilono  wooed  tne  :  can  I  forget  your  kindness  i* 
}llt("iltl  I  do  m,  inny  the  tragic  furies  torment  mo ;  msj 
vKami*  eondoniti  tne  in  the  shades  below,  and  may  I  be  preyed 
«»  hv  vutlunw  like  Tityos,  and  roll  stones  with  toil  like 
St*,V|Wiii».  Addrem  ma  not  beseechingly  with  suppliant  let- 
tm  i  my  nwManer  lo  iny  laHt  honr  shall  be  what  it  was  from 
tkw  •»•».  I^U  i*  niy  constant  privilege  to  be  the  only  hnr 
iWAwa  mn  auon  lire,  nor  rashly  become  smitten. 

BUECT  in.'    (a.21.  K.] 
A»'   «*»^v  \v-iiu*  li*  unfriendljr  to  Pianthus  in  tlie  same 
*«'■  ■^  uvrs  l»  yvn,  slandered  me  !     But  do  I 

**'"  -  >«er  than  Doduna  ?     Tour  fine  lover 

k*'  ^    ;iMi«T  nif  hts  haTe  been  quite  thrown 

•*  \'  -  iHMni  ?     Swi.  he  angs  iu  lib  freedom : 

>V«\  «»-,•  fr^-^rfNy,^  >,,«  JOA  WBilyiaw  lying  alone.  And  now 
^«(V<«kl5^%v<>Jll^tW|P^;  fe..uiliis«ushlineis,wiU88V 
*«>-*%  ■w«»«A*aMfc«»ferhin^«u«  his  wUl.  May  I 
M>«Jk  :.  ^x.V*.s  'i-r  *a»  a*<«if4  o«T  yoo  fe  what  he  ij 
^^  ■    »»am**.Wjr»fcshiiB8dfonthis. 

T*  ■■•■♦p«»*».*«wt«*  the  Colehian  maid; 
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that  Calypso  ww  forsaken  by  the  Dolichian  hero :  she  saw 
her  lover  spreail  his  satis.  0  naideDS,  too  ea-ij  in  lending 
aD  ear,  learn  when  you  are  deserted,  not  to  be  kind  so  readily. 
This  mistress  of  mine,  loo,  left  forlorn,  has  thii  long  lime  been 
looking  for  another  lover,'  that  is  left  her.  You  may  takn 
warning,  foolish  girl,  from  your  experience  of  the  first.  In 
every  place,  ot  all  times,  we  are  jours  alike,  whether  yon  are 
iU  or  well. 

^  ELEGY  XIII.'     [ii.  22.  K.] 

DemOphoon,  you  know  that,  yesterday,  many  girls  pleased 
me  equally,  and  you  know  that  many  woes  are  coming  upon 
me :  I  walk  no  streets  without  suETering :  O  theatres,  tc»o  fatally 
made  for  my  destruction  !  If  a  girl  spread  her  fair  arms  in 
graceful  motion,  or  trill  forth  varied  notes  of  melody,  or  if  a 
fair  damsel  sit  with  bosom  not  entirely  covered,  or  if  there 
stray  over  a  snowy  brow  truant  locks,  confined  on  the  crown 
by  an  Indian  gem,  my  eyes  at  once  look  for  some  object 
to  smite  them  fatally.  If  one  of  the  damsels  liad  looked  at  all 
sternly  and  forbiddingly  on  me,  a.  stream  like  cold  water  began 
to  trickle  all  over  my  face.  Dc  you  ask,  Demophoon,  why 
I  am  go  tenderly  disposed  to  all?  No  love  has  a  w/i>/^ 
iiL  it.  Why  does  many  a  votary  ga.sh  his  arms  with  hallowed 
knives,  and  cut  himself  to  the  maddening  music  of  a  Phry- 
gian Ante.*  Nature  gives  to  every  one  some  failing :  my 
destiny  has  given  me  the  failing  of  always  loving  some- 
thing ;  and  though  I  be  overtaken  by  the  fate  of  the  seer 
lliMnjrras,^  yet,  to  beauty,  O  envious  one,  I  shall  never  be 
blind.  But  if  my  limbs  appear  to  you  thin  and  emaciated, 
jt)U  are  mistaken :  the  service  of  Venna  is  not  toilsome.  Jest 
fcito  you  please ;  often  has  my  hed-fellow  found  me  effective  in 

I     '  AfKtAer  tover.^     Her  friend  Ihe  Prctor,    Supr.  El.  7. 

P    •  Ekgy  XUI.]     In  an  addreaa  to  an  imaginary  friend,  tlie  poet  cun- 

•  fenes  hia  own  weakaesses,  and  diacouiseg  on  lote-caree  generally. 

•  A  wAy.]  Properlioa  here  repeaLa,  in  anoOiBr  form,  (lie  cur  of  llie 
preceding  line  ;  cf.  17,  2,  Eicludil  [juoniam  aora  mca  Sirpe  Veni.  I'ei- 
iiax,  y.  87,  Lictt  illud  et  vt  tolo  toUe, 

*  A  Phrygian  fittte-l  This  allndua  ti  the  {itieali  of  Cybelo.  See  \he 
Atyt  of  Camlius. 

'  Thamyr/uJ]     A  Thracisn  bard,  stn:ck  blind  far  preonming;,  in  bii 
oiRiceil,  that  he  conld  surpasa  the  MoBeS  in  long.     Milton  (P.  L.  iii.  3t>J 
him  as  blind  Tlusinyiii. 


^ 


54 


PBWEBTIVS. 


my  "lutj"  all  night  long. 
Alcii       ■       ■  ■       ■ 


Jopiier  I»7  in  bed  two  nigiiu  fi 
Alciiiiiiia'8  sake,  and  twice  by  nighl  was  the  sky  mtbont 
Uog :  yet  he  AiA  not  therefore  resume  his  ihimderiMiits  wtl 
a  I'wble  grawp  :    no  love  wastes  its  own  Btrenglh. 
wli<.-ii  Aoliillt^s  ha<l  just  left  the  embrace  of  Briseis,  irece 
Phrygians  Icsi  geared  at  the  Thessalian  darts?     What  ?  w 
tbe  valiant  Hector  arose  from  the  bed  of  Andromache  i 
itiu  Argivo  ships  not  afraid  of  the  war?     The  one  could 
tnoj  a  fleet,  the  other  a  city's  wall:  in  love  I  ac 
ftad  n  valiant  Hector.     In  the  same  way  that  we  see  the  mi 
■t  one  lime,  the  sun  at  another,  attendant  on  the  sky, 
(bliuMvl  is  not  enough  for  me.     Let  a  aetioad  hold  and  i 
UM  in  her  eager  arms,  if  one  ever  refuses  me  her  embrace 
«r,  if  *he  have  been,  perchance,  angered  by  my  servant,  L 
W  know  that  there  is  another  ready  to  be  mine.     For  tfl 
vMk*  ara  surer  protection  to  a  ship  than  one;  and  a  toe 
nmtbtr  k>oka  more  anxiously  after  twins.      If  you  are  hoR 
IwkrtviL  Tttaae  lue  t  >f  not,  come  to  my  anna  !     What  boots 
Itt  rv|cat^  juroiuiws  as  nuihing  ?<     It  is  a  vexation,  above  i 
««Wn  |HunAit  id  a  lover,  if  adamsel  he  is  expecting. 
iwAhw  Io  ciw».     Uow  many  are  the  sighs  that  rack  him,  I 
li«  tuwM  orer  the  bod,  while  thinking  that  some  one,  a  toU 
rtnutpr  to  bcr,  is  admiiled  to  her  embrace  1   and  he  weoril 
M>  MTvant  with  asking  him  repeatedly  questions  ab'eady  at 
fw«n«L  mhI  bidding  bim  tell,  in  greater  detail,  what  he  feai 

ELEGY  XIV.'    [ii.  23.  K.] 

L  «iaK>  >MM*  tlnaght  that  (his  path,  which  I  pursue  il 
»llM«i«i  vitfti  tk»  ttttleanird  rabble,  was  to  be  shunned,  no< 
feal  vmvtr  tlrawit  ttw»  Uk  common  tank  to  be  sweet.  Is 
r"M>*w>»»  ht  Wl*  KDoUwr's  servant  lo  carry  to  his  mistrei 
H»  w»waic«  lltal  be  pnwniMd  ?  And  is  he  to  ask  times  □' 
irf  Hwotut  *'wkM  |Mn>co  is  sheltering  her,  I  wonder?"  an 
*llk  «4Nk  i.'W^^  is  sbv  walking?"  and  then,  i 
<MiJh<)>1  M<wtr»  Mt.^  »s  tkaoc  gives  to  Hercules,  is  he  lo  hn 
tM  '■**ltii^  "•  lU^v  »t*tt  a»T  itnaeot  for  me  ?"  To  be  bleai 
vNk  tkr  »iif^  Iff  •  cn^ss  korper,  and,  if  observeil,  to  lurk  u 

yfc*  h«^  (^  4s\^    1  ^niiM  nuA  tm  nnllo  ponpre  verba  loco. 
•■  M'm  ^  !«**»  «I  fc««*-b»™  -mtmuM  is  coaiiuiwi  with  ill 


I 

^H     «i*i     nil 
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J  hovel?  How  dearly  does  a  night  come  round  onct-  a 
Perish  all  they  that  are  pleased  with  closed  doors  I 
the  other  hand,  a  woman  that  walks  out  boldly,  without 
Bing  her  face,  and  surrounded  by  no  terrible  gnardinns, 
a  :  one  who  often  paces  the  Sacred  Way  with  dirly  shoe, 
and  ii  coy  to  no  admirer  ;  she  will  never  abuse  you,  nor 
worry  you,  with  many  a  word,  for  what  your  cross-grained 
father  will  often  weep  that  you  have  given  lier  ;  nor  will  she 
say  "I  am  afraid  j  make  haste,  1  beg;  luckless  one,  my 
husband  comes  home  from  the  country  to-day!"  May  the 
women  sent  by  the  Euphintes'  and  the  Orontes  continue  to 

(se  me  ;  I  care  not  for  a  modest  nuptial  embrace.  Since 
iH,  on  falling  in  love,  has  no  liberty  left  from  that  moment, 
man  chooses  to  luve,  he  must  give  up  all  idea  of  freedom. 


ELEGY  XV.»    [ti.  24.  K.] 
JlJo  you  talk,'  when,  now  that  your  book  Is  known,  you 


fr-word,  and  your  Cynthia  has  been  read  all  t 
am?"  Whose  brow  can  fail  to  burst  out  with  perspiration 
at  words  like  these? — Men  of  birth*  must  submit  to  shame, 
or  keep  their  love  secret.  Now  if  Cynthia  were  as  favourable 
to  me  as  I  could  wish,  I  should  not  Iiave  the  reputation  of 
being  an  arclk-protligate ;  nor  should  I  be  scandaiized  and 
become  notorious  all  over  the  city,  nor  be  annoyed,"  though, 
by  concealing  her  name,  I  thought  to  deceive.  Wonder  not 
then  at  my  resorting  to  the  common  women  ;  they  abuse  me 
'  :  think  you  that  a  slight  reason  ?  At  one  time,  besides, 
o  have  a  fan  made  of  a  flaunting  peacock's  feathers, 
'  for  cooling  her  hands,  and  wants  to  ask  me, 
igh  she  Boes  me  angry,  to  buy  for  her  ivory  dice,  and  the 
p  frippery  displayed  in  the  Sacred  Way.     May  I  perish 

Jfry  a*  Homen,  Ac]    The  Syrian  women  were  verv  dehoiiebed.  Cf. 
■iH.  63  aeq.,  Sjrnu  in  Tiberim  defluxit  Orontes.     Et  vexit ....  ad 
'  msBs  prostore  puellaa. 
y  XF.]    Ha  oiiiusus  himself  for  his  infidelity  10  Cynthia,  on  the 

)oyoutalkf\  CogilflndnsestamicnB,  Propertiol;(Pcobjioiens.  Wtbtr. 
Jan  of  birth.]     Ingenuna;  libriomnea;  Foley,  in  Eetiuis. 
te  OnnOifaJ.]     Paley  reada  DTarer  et  qiiamvii  ncmine  terha  dnftm: 
Ml,  unret.    A  comma  at  et  seema  to  make  the  pasBage  plainrr, 

i  Ml,  &e.]    Wbal  iJiis  was  does  not  appear  to  ba  known ;  perb'.pi 

Te  of  tocJt-crjBlal.    See  Palcj. 


If  I  curt  for  those  ejttrgvngnnces,  bnt  I  am  Rt  last  M^wntd' 
being  a  jest  to  a  deceitful 


ELEGY  XVI.'    [ii.  2*  o< 


K] 


So  Ihia  13  what  you  hade  me  be  particularly  pleased  at? 
not  a  wotOQD  so  fair  as  you  ashamed  at  being  ficltle  ?  I  bav 
Bcaicely  spent  one  or  two  nights  with  you,  and  you  aay  ti 
you  are  tired  of  me.  You  used  to  praise  me  once,  onA  to  H 
my  poems ;  has  that  lover  of  vours  changed  your  behaTioi 
80  soon  ?  Let  him  rival  me  'in  ability  i  fii'st  of  all  lei  Ir 
learn  to  love  one  only  ;  let  him  be  rrady,  if  it  be  your  w 
to  go  and  engage  with  Lerntean  hydras,  and  to  bring  yo 
apples  from  the  dragon  of  Hesperus  ;  let  liim  drain  bit) 
poison  readily,  and  shipwrecked  gulp  down  the  waves,  a 
never  deny  that  be  is  underjroing  thai  misery  for  you.  Oh  tl 
you  would  try  the  same  toib  on  me,  my  life  ;  soon  will  yi 
find  among  tbe  cowards  that  boaster  who  baa  now,  by  b 
arrogance,  come  into  fuU-blown  honour ;  next  year  v^ill  pe 
you  and  him.  But  neither  a  period  as  long  as  the  Siby 
age,  nor  toil  like  Alcides',  nor  the  great  day  of  gloom,  rfil 
change  me.  Ton  will  lay  my  liones  in  the  grave,  and  « 
sny  :  "  These  are  Ihy  bones,  Propertius :  thou,  alas,  alas,  W 
faithful  to  me.  Faithful  thou  wast,  alas,  alas,  though  neift 
of  noble  birth  nor  so  very  rich."  I  will  endure  anything ; 
wrong  never  changes  me ;  I  think  the  bearing  with  a  fii 
maid  no  burden.  I  believe  that  no  small  number  have  piiK 
with  love  for  that  form  ;  but  I  also  believe  that  many  had  i 
faith  in  them.  For  a  short  time  Theseus  loved  the  daught 
of  Minos,  and  Demophoon*  Phyllis,  each  a  treacherous  gas 
Long  ago  you  have  Medea  carried  away  in  Jason's  vessc 
and  left  deeolate  by  tb?  man  she  had  just  saved.  Hard-heart,^ 
II  aho  tbnt  pretends  love  for  many,  and  any  woman  that  cl 

J,  gg.Sj,i,,"'  ''"^  '^'^"  '"  "y  ^'  "■''•"■J  '^'«^  1 
U.4  tin  .4r.  Am.  aCsA.    ^^  ^'^  f*""""^  *<-^t^  *.beaae  ^ 
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array  bersell'  aa  a  bride  for  many,  Compnre  me  not  with  the 
noble ;  conipitre  me  not  willi  the  rich  i  st'areely  one  uf  them 
comes  to  gather  his  raistress's  bones  at  tiie  last  day.  I  will  be 
to  ynu  inptead  of  those  ;  but  I  rather  pray  Ihnl  you  may  be- 
wail me  with  bared  breasts  and  dishevelled  hair. 


ELEGY  XVII.'     [ii.  25.  K-] 

O  THon  sole  object  of  my  care,  fairest  cause  of  my  aorrow, 
since  my  lot  shuts  out  all  hope  of  "Come  often;"'  that 
form  of  thine  shall  become  most  celebrated  by  my  writings, 
with  thy  consent,  Calvus,  and  thy  leave,  Catullus.'  The 
soldier,  when  full  of  years,  lays  down  bis  arms  and  retireei, 
the  time-worn  oxen  refuse  to  drag  the  plough,  the  rotten 
ship  rests  on  the  desert  shore,  and  the  war-shield,  when 
battered  with  age,  hangs  at  ease  in  the  temple ;  hut  from 
thy  love  no  oM  age  shall  part  me,  live  1  as  long  as  Tithonus 
or  Nestor,  Were  it  not  better  however  to  serve  the  stem 
tyrant,  and  to  groan  in  the  bull,  made  by  thee,  cruel 
Perilhis  ?  *  it  were  better,  too,  to  have  been  turned  into  stone 
by  the  Gorgon's  look ;  nay,  even  to  have  endured  vultures  on 
Mount  Caucasus.  But  still  wiU  I  continue  firm  :  an  iron 
spear-point  wears  away  with  rust,  and  a  flint-rock  by  re- 
peated drops  of  water.     But  love  is  not  worn  away'  by  ever 

'  Stegy  XVll,^  The  poet,  after  declaiing  that  the  lore-pitnga  cauBcd 
to  liim  b;  CVnlbia,  hnve  been  most  lectible,  deckrt^s  hia  coniiliiiicy  to  ber, 
ind  WBTDS  her  preheat  favourite  not  to  plume  himbcIF  on  his  victory;  COD- 
tlading  with  lashing  male  flirlB. 

'  Come  often.]  ''  Excludil  guoniant  lors  mea  Sirpe  vent.  Jncob. 
Sippe  veni  ia  used  aa  a  Bohalantive  here  its  Quare  eupr.  13,  14.  Kuinoel 
has  rxcludi,  a  comma  at  aape,  and  venit,  Leiiiaira  marks  llie  passage  as 
comipl:  the  reading  of  Jacob,  adopted  b;  Weber,  Paley,  and  Weiae, 
(Taudm.  Claaaies,)  ia  undoubtedly  correct. 

*  He  apologiies  for  using  the  nord  rtotitiima,  implying  that  Cynthia 
would  be  more  kiio>vu  than.  Quinlilia  or  Losbin.  Calvna  was  tlie  cele- 
brated lawyer,  oratoi,  and  poet,  alluded  to  in  Catull.  liv. ;  Ov.  Am.  ill. 
9,61. 

*  pgriUui.'j  A  cunning  artificer  in  brass,  who  made  for  Phalaru, 
tyrant  of  Agrigentum  in  Sicily,  a  bull,  to  be  used  as  a  means  of  loriure 
(or  uriininals,  a  fire  having  been  ligbled  under  the  figure  after  they  had 
been  pol  inside.  Aa  a  reword  rholaris  ordered  tlie  eiperiment  to  be  fint 
made  on  Perillus.  Hence  Ovid,  Jr.  Am.  I  653,  Plialaris  lauro  violenli 
membra  I'erilli,  Torruit :  infelix  imbuit  auclor  opua. 

*  At  nulla  dominie  ifritw  iu4  liTaina  amor  Jiti. — Palsy. 
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so  much  sleeping  near  the  threshold  of  a  mistress :  it  remaiM 
constant,  and  Bubmits  to  unmerited  threats.  Though  dea[)ised, 
it  makea  overtures  of  forgiveness ;  though  hurt,  confesses  that 
it  was  in  the  wrong  ;  and  returns  of  itself,  though  its  feet  an- 
unwilling.'  Thou,  too,  credulous  one,  that,  in  the  TulneM' 
of  thy  amorous  fortune,  puttest  on  an  air  of  pride,  remember, 
that  no  woman  has  constancy  in  her  long.  Does  any  ons 
pay  TOWS  in  the  middle  of  a  storm,  when  even  in  port  a  ship  i(i 
often  wrecked  ?  Or  does  any  one  claim  the  prize  before  a  raoft 
is  finished,  before  the  wheel  of  his  chariot  has  grazed  the  goal 
for  the  seventh  time  ?'  Fallacious  are  the  breezes  that  si 
to  blow  favourably  in  love  :  if  a  fall  be  late  in  coming,  it  is  i 
great  when  it  does  come.  Do  thou,  meanwhile,  though  she 
may  love  thee,  yet  keep  thy  joy  shut  up  in  the  silence  of  thy 
heart.  For  in  a  love-affair  it  happens,  I  know  not  how, 
that  a  man's  proudest  words  always  do  him  harm.  Thougli 
she  invite  thee  repeatedly,  be  careful  to  go  only  once :  that 
which  excites  envy  does  not  generally  last  long.  But  if  the 
times  of  old,  and  the  girls  who  lived  in  them,  were  still  in 
vogue,  I  should  be  what  thou  art  now:  I  am  conquered  by 
the  times.  They  shaU  not  however  change  my  principless 
let  each  one  know  how  to  follow  out  his  own  path.  But  as 
for  you  that  often  transfer  your  attentions  from  onelove  tc 
other,  how  much  does  the  pain,  so  caused,  torture  your  eyes  1 
You  see  a  delicate  maid  exquisitely  fair ;  yon  see  a  brunette ; 
either  hue  attracts  you.  Tou  see  a  maid  of  Grecian  form  ( 
see  our  own  country-women  ;  the  beautyof  each  captivates  yon. 
Be  a  girl  clad  in  purple,  or  in  plebeian  garb  ;  ench  of  them, 
individually,  inflicts  a  smarting  wound  :  since  one  maid  brings 
quite  enough  sleeplessness  to  your  eyes,  let  one  be  aulGcient 
evil  to  every  one. 


>  Cf.  Ovid,  flam.  Am.  217,  Quanto  n 


a  Tolea,  magiB  ire  mo-. 


'  77m  aet^enth  time.']     In  the  Greek  sLadium  Rnd  tioman  cireng  iJ 
-  ■     '    -  ■ round  ihe  pillur  {nata),  the  pronimitj  lo  wliidi 


,  and  tos»ed  < 


ELEGY  Xrni '     p.  36.  K.] 

I  SAW  thee,  my  life,  in  a  dream,  wearily  plying  thj  hands 
in  the  Ionian  sea,  after  the  wi«ck  of  thy  ship ;  and  confeaiiDg 
all  the  falsehoods  that  thou  hadst  told  a  '       ' 

lo  raise  ihy  head,  heavy  with  sea-wal 
purple  waves  of  the  sea  like  Helle,*  w 
downy  back  by  thi:  golden  nini.  How  afraid  I  was  lest  the 
sea,  perchance,  should  bear  thy  name,  and  the  mariner  weep, 
as  he  passed  over  water  called  afier  thee  I  How  ntany  were 
the  vows  that  I  made  lo  Neptune,  to  Castor  and  his  brother, 
and  to  thee,  Leucotboe,'  once  a  mortal,  now  a  goddess  !  Thou, 
with  difficulty  raising  the  tops  of  thy  fingers  from  the  water, 
calledst,  now  at  the  point  of  death,  tontinnally  on  my  name. 
If  Glaucus  had  chanced  to  see  thy  eyes,  thou  wouldst  have 
beeo  made  a  Nymph  of  the  Ionian  main  :  and  the  Nermds,  fair 
Nessee,*  azure  Cymothoe,*  would  be  carping  at  thee  from 
jealousy.  But  I  saw  rushing  to  thy  aid  the  dolphin,  that,  I 
suppose,  had  carried  the  harper  A.rion.^  1  was  endeavouring 
to  throw  myself  from  the  top  of  n  rock,  when  fear  awoke  me 
and  dispelled  the  vision.^  Now  let  people  admire  the  attach- 
ment to  me  of  so  fair  a  maid,  and  let  me  be  styled  powerful 
1^  all  the  town.    If  the  wealth  of  Cambyses  and  Crcesus''  were 

be  offered  to  her,  she  would  not  say.  Begone,  poet,  from  my 
fonch.     For  when  she  repeats  my  lays,  she  says  that  she 

Elag;/  XVIII.]  PropertiuB  giiea  b.d  accouat  of  a.  drenm  of  liia,  in 
vhicb  CyatbU  bad  been  shipwrecked,  end  he  had  Itied  lu  save  bet:  his 
oViecl  is  to  deter  her  from  proceeding  on  s  conlemplttled  Toyage,  Ihough 
U  the  sune  time  he  ptoresEes  his  viliin^ess  to  accompaiij  her. 

•  Belle.]  She  waGlhe  duughlerof  AthamaEandNephele.and  nastaved, 
with  her  Iwolher  Pbryius,  by  ihe  ram  with  the  golden  fleece,  Iiom  llie 
BBcrifiee  awaiting  hei  biolber.  but  I'ell  into  the  £ca  between  Sigeioni  and 
llie  Chersonese,  whicb  was  afterwards  ca.lled  "EXAijc  jrovrdc.  See  Osid, 
Eer.iriii.  137. 

■  Lmcolhoi.]  (  Matida,  Ino.)  She  threw  heiself,  to  avoid  die  rage  of 
her  husband  Athamaa.  into  the  sea,  and  was  afterwards,  with  MtliBerta 
W  Glaucut,  her  son.  worshipped  as  a.  sea-goddess. 

'  Cf,  aearg.  iv.  338.  *  j£n.  i.  144. 

•  Sec  Hdt.  i.  23.  Ovid,  Fatt.  ii.  83—118. 

'  Cf.  Ovid,  Iler,   s,   1 3,  Eirussere  metui  anmnttm :  cenieTrila  nirgo. 

•  CriEflu.]  CriEsns,  afterwards  ennquered  by  Cyrtis,  father  of  Com- 
byiei,  was  king  of  Lydia,  in  which  was  the  Pactolta,  so  celebrated  foi  iW 
gslden  ftands. 
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nates  wealiliy  lovtrs:  no  girl  respecta  poelry  so  deeply, 
love  constancy  and  fidelity  avail  mucb:  he  that  can  maka, 
many  preaents,  may  love  many  maids.  If  my  girl  propose  to 
cross  the  wide  ocean,  I  will  go  with  her,  and  one  breeze  shall 
waft  us,  faithful  pair.  One  bed  shall  serve  for  us  when 
aaleep,  one  tree  for  an  abode  ;  we  will  always  drink  front 
the  same  cup,  and  a  single  plank  shall  form  the  couch  for  ns 
lovers,  be  the  prow  or  the  stem  my  bed-chamber.  Ail  hard* 
ships  will  I  go  through :  let  the  blustering  east  wind  ragei 
and  the  chilly  south  drive  the  ships  before  it,  and  all  ye  windi' 
may  blow  that  troubled  the  unfortunate  Ulysses,  and  a  thon-» 
sand  Grecian  ships  on  the  Eubcean  shore.'  And  ye  that  moved 
two  continents  when  a  dove' was  sent  forward  on  the  unJ 
known  sea  to  guide  the  inexperienced  Argo :  only  let  her 
never  be  out  of  my  sight,  even  though  Jupiter  strike  thrf 
vessel.  Of  a  surety  we  will  lie  exposed,  side  by  side,  on  thft 
shore :  the  wave  may  toss  me,  if  but  a  little  sand  cover  theel. 
But  Neptune  is  not  unkind  to  love  like  ours ;  Neptur 
great  a  lover  as  his  brother  Jupiter:  witness  the  deflowerin 
of  Arayraone'  in  Argos  while  carrying  water,  and  Lem^ 
lake,  made  by  the  trident's  stroke.  The  god  granted  her  vi ' " 
at  the  price  of  her  embraces,  and  her  golden  urn  gushed  ■w 
water  sent  by  a  god.  The  rape  of  Orithyia*  has  shown  that 
Boreas  is  not  cruel  to  lovers  :  Love  is  a  god  that  lays  low  thS 
powers  of  earth  and  the  mighty  seas.  Scylla,  believe  me;' 
will  be  gentle  to  us,  and  ao  will  vast  Charybdis,'  and  neyt^ 
swallow  up  our  ship  with  any  alternate  wave.    The  etara,  too, 

e  Symple^adea  or  chiing  itlcmdt .-  thejt 
umu  lu  uuiie  oiiu  triiau  uj  iPicfc9  GTerj  ship  Ihat  attempted  lo  ptus  tM 
chaaartl  between  them.  The  ArgoimuLs,  on  coming  lo  them,  sent  forwai^ 
a  dove,  by  the  advice  of  Juno,  and  by  passing  through  immediately  ar 
the  rocks  had  parted,  and  beibce  they  could  again  close,  escaped  K 
mly  the  loss  of  their  rudder. 

'  Amnmone.]  She  was  the  daughter  of  Danaua,  on  whoaa  arr'.ral  _. 
Arfos  the  country  was  suffering  from  drought;  Amymone  was  sent  fbl 
water  by  her  father,  and  while  so  engaged,  was  met  by  Neptime.  enu 
hraced,  and  direcled  to  the  wcEl  at  Leme,  which,  according  to  anothof 
Teraion  of  the  tradition,  he  made  lo  guah  out  of  a  rock  wbidi  he  h  * 
pierced  with  his  trident,  after  having  hurled  it  at  a  Satyr  who  via  u 
lesling  Amymoue. 

*  Orilhyia:]    See  note  on  i.  20,  31. 

'  ChaTybiu.'\    See  Odyaaoy,  lii.  105. 


irin 


hiselves,  will  be  shrouded  in  no  darkness;  Orion  and  the 
will  be  clear.     But  if  vaj  life  must  be  given  up  in  try- 
I  to  save  you,  I  sbaJl  come  to  no  inglorious  eod. 

ELEGY  XIX-'    [ii.27.  K.) 

ton  mortals  are  ever  uncertain  of  tbe  hour  of  your  death, 

fcof  the  way  by  which  death  is  to  come  ;  and  you  explore  the 

pa  clear  lace  for  the  Phosnicion  discoTery  :^  what  star  is 

man,  and  what  unlucky,  whether  he  is- bound  for 

uid  of  the  Parthiana  on  foot  or  of  the  Britona  by  aea, 

I  has  before  him  the  uncertain  perils  of  a  journey  by  aea 

You  weep  at  turmoil  again  raging  round  your  head, 

a  Mars  brings  two  hostile  banda  together.  You  are  afraid 

a  your  house,  or  of  its  falling,  and  lest  poisoned  cups 

h  your  lips.     The  lover  alone  knowa  when,  and  by  what 

ph,  he  is  to  perish  ;    he  fears  neither  the  blasts  of  Boreas 

»the  battle-fray.     Even  though  he  he  flitting,  with  oar  in 

1,  under  the  Stygian  reed-hed,  and  be  looking  upon  the 

'■melancholy  sails  of  the  infernal  bark,  if  but  a  flying  glimpse 

of  his  mistress  recall  him,  even  though  doomed  to  die,  he  will 

be  allowed  to  return  from  a  journey  to  which  all  are  liable. 

ELEGY  XX.i   [ii.  28.  K.] 

JupiTEH,  have  pity,  at  length,  on  a  suSeritig  girl ;  the  death 

of  one  so  fair  will  be  a  disgrace  to  thee.     For  the  season 

■  Tht  lOiii.']  Tke  Kids  heralded  a  slarm  on  their  Heing,  whith  wis 
aboat  theethof  Oulober.  See  Georg.  i.  •iUb;  jEnad,  ix.lib>t%  Hor.  Od. 
ii..  1.  27. 

■  Blegy  XIK.'\  The  lover  alone  knows  Ibit  he  is  doomed  to  die  with 
loie  for  his  mistress,  a  spell  powerful  enough  lo  revive  lumevcnat  death's 

'  The  PAfEniniuu.]  The  Cbsldenns  gEnerallj  hsd  the  reputation  of 
(jeiDg  the  discoverers  of  Astrology.  Propertius  atlributes  the  origin  of 
UiKt  art  ID  llie  fhcenicians  in  coasequenCD  of  their  weli-kuann  ^11  in 
nuvipBliug  by  observation  ot  the  bUitb, 

*  Elegy  A'X.]  This  beautiful  poem  was  written  on  su  occasion  of 
Pynlhia's  dangerouB  illness.  Nothing  can  be  moro  refined  and  tasteful 
'Iljq  Ibe  mylliological  ailuaions  by  which  he  at  unce  complimeuta  and 
'  zisnles  her.  &l  the  ssme  time  he  warns  her  that  sickness  is  sent  as  a 
.  iLirishinenl  for  broken  vows.— Pa&y.  Arcotdiug  to  Hertiberg's  chrono- 
'  t'lcal  umjigeiuEnt  of  the  poems,  Ibe  present  one  wss  written  later  than 
t  c,  c.  729,  and  before  732. 


is  come '  when  the  air  ia  scorchingly  hot,  and  the  land 
ginning  to  glow  beneath  the  parching  dog-star.  Bat  ths 
fault  lies  not  so  much  in  the  heat,  or  in  the  sky,  as  in  tha' 
frequent  contempt  cast  on  the  sanctity  of  the  goda.  Thia  it 
is  that  destroys  hapless  maidens,  this  has  destroyed  them  ia 
times  past ;  all  their  vows  are  carried  away  by  the  wind 
water.  Has  Venus  herself  been  incensed  that  yoi 
pared  your  beauty  with  hers  ?  She  is  a  hostile  goddess 
those  who  surpass  her  in  beauty.  Have  you  despised  tl 
shrine  of  Pelasgic  Juno,  or  ventured  to  deny  that  the  eyes  (rf 
Pallas  are  handsome  ? '  You  fair  cues  never  know  ho\ 
govern  your  tongues  ;  this  malady  baa  been  brought  upon  jon 
by  your  talking  and  your  beauty.  But  to  you  who  a 
suffering  the  vexations  and  the  many  perils  of  life,  a  gentlei^ 
time  will  come  with  your  last  day.  When  lo'a  head  waa 
metamorphosed,  she  lowed  in  her  youth  ;  now  she  is  agoddes^ 
■whereas  she  once  drank,  as  a  eow,  of  the  water  of  the  Xile^: 
Ino,  too,  was  a  wanderer  on  earth  in  her  early  years  ;  her  m 
aa  Leucothoe,  the  distressed  mariner  implores.  Andromed» 
had  been  made  the  prey  of  sea-monsters  ;  she  afterwards 
became  the  glorious  wife  of  Perseus.  Callisto^  bad  wandered 
aa  a  bear,  through  Arcadian  lands ;  as  a  star  she  now  directs 
the  ships  by  night.  But  sliould  the  Fates  bring  you  speedily! 
to  your  last  rest,  happy  will  be  your  lot  after  burial ;  you  wiU 
be  able  to  tell  Semele'  of  the  danger  to  which  a  fair  womaa 
is  exposed  ;  she  will  believe  you,  being  taught  by  her  own 
misfortune  ;  and  you  will  iiave  with  unanimous  consent  the  Srs£ 
place  among  the  Nymphs  sung  by  Homer,  and  the  Heroines. 
Now  that  you  are  stricken,  bear  witli  falc  as  well  as  you  may; 
the  divine  will,  and  even  the  day  of  doom,  can  be  altered. 

'  For  the  season  ii  corae.']  The  unhedtthinesa  of  Rome  tn  enmmer  tt 
autumn  ia  well  knonn.  Hence  enini  (for)  refers  to  morfva  (the  deal 
&c.),  BJid  implies  that  the  hopes  of  Cynthi&'s  lecovery  were  but  alight 
that  BEison. — Paley. 

'  The  eysi  of  Fallas.'\    Paley  thinks  this  alludes  to  some  foolish  dii-- 
-  of  the  day  as  lo  whether  yXauiiuirif  (having  eyea  of  a  grey  oi 


greenish  jrey  colour)  w 


'  Calliat 


*  SemtU.'\    She  was  ihe  daughter  o(  Cadmua  and  Harmonia :  Juno, 
from  jealousy,  induL'ed  her  to  ask  Jupiter,  who  waa  in  love  with  1 
visit  her  with  the  same  majesty  as  he  did  the  queen  of  hoaren ;  he 
na  the  god  of  thunder,  and  Semele  was  consumed  by  lightning,  the 
Dionysus,  with  whom  she  was  pregnant,  being  saved  by  Jupiter. 
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Even  Juno,  goddeas  of  marriage,  will  grant  joxx  tliis  fuvoiir  ; 
Jimo  herself  suffers  when  a.  damsel  dies.  Tbe  wheel,  turned 
with  magic  spells,'  fails;  the  smouldering  laurel-leaf  is  lying 
on  the  desolate  hearth ;  the  moon  refuses  to  cume  down  so 
often  from  the  sky  ;  and  the  bird'^  of  dusky  hue  is  croaking 
forth  its  ill-omened  note.  One  daj'k  boat,  instrument  of  fate, 
sailing  on  the  waters  below,  will  carry  all  my  love.  Have 
pity,  gods,  I  pray,  if  not  on  one,  on  two :  I  aliall  live  if 
she  lives :  if  she  falls,  I  shall  fall.  In  return  for  the  fulfil- 
ment of  ray  prayers,  I  engage'  to  offer  verses  in  the  temple : 
I  will  write  "  The  dausel  saved  through  mighty  Jove." 
She,  too,  with  covered  head,  shall  sit  at  thy  feet,  and  shall  re- 
late as  she  sits  the  dangers  of  her  long  illness.  Let  this  thy 
mercy  continue,  Peisephone,*  and  he  not  thou,  O  husband  of 
Persephone,  more  crueL  There  are,  down  below,  so  many 
thousands  of  fair  women :  let  there  be  one  beautiful  form,  if 
allowable,  in  the  regions  above.  You  have  lope,'  and  fair 
Tyro  *  and  Europe,''  and  impure  Paaiphiie,*  and  all  llie  beauties 
produced  by  ancient  Troy,  and  Achaia,  and  Thebes,*  and  the 
plundered  kingdom  of  old  Priam ;  every  Roman  maid,  too,  in 
the  number  of  the  beautiful,  has  gone.  All  these  the  greedy 
fire  has  taJien,  Neither  beauty  endures  for  ever,  nor  is  any 
one's  prosperity  lasting :  either  far  or  near,  his  death  is  await- 
ing every  one.     Since  you,  light  of  my  eyes,  have  been  res- 

'  J%e  lo/ierf,]    The  rhombus  is  the  JufK  of  Theocr.  2, 

■  Tbe  biTd,'\  The  mven,  wtiosu  ciookiug  lo  Ihia  day  is  wid  to  portend 
death  in  a  family. 

•  /  Bngage.]  Damnaiui  is  used  of  one  obliged  lo  pay  nnylhing.  Cf. 
Hor.  So*,  ii.  2,  S5,  Ni  sic  fecisgent,  glidiBlorum  dura  teiilum  Damnati 
papulo  paiio. 

■  Fentphone,  &c.]  Some  edilora  make  this  llie  beginning  of  another 
Elegy,  but  witbout  suflicient  reason.  Having  spoken  uf  nhat  hs  will  do 
in  Ae  event  of  Cynlliia'a  recovery,  Propenius  now  goes  on  to  speak  ot 
it  u  realized,  and  begs  of  Pioseipine  and  Pluto  not  to  withdraw  the  boon 
tbe;  have  granted. 

•  lope,  or  Casaiqpeia,  waa  the  wife  of  Cepheus,  and  motlier  of  An- 
dromeda.    Some  read  Antuipe, 

•  Tyro.]  The  daughter  of  Salmonella. 

'  Europe.]  The  daughter  of  Agenor,  carried  off  to  Crete  by  Jupiter 
under  the  form  of  a  bull,    (Mosihusii.) 

'  Paiipftae,]  The  wife  of  Minos,  is  called  tiee  proba,  from  her  Bulfer- 
ing  tho  embraces  of  a  bull,  and  thereby  titcumiiig  the  mother  of  tlia 
Uinouur. 

•  TAeiw,]  Ei  Thebte,  Scaliger,  for  Plialii 


cni>i  from  immiDent  peril,  pay  to  DiHoa  her  dne  tribute  nf 
chorus.  Pky  also  yoar  tribute  of  watoliing  to  ihe  godihl 
tluit  WHS  once  a  heifer  j  pay  also  to  rae  tlie  proper  iribaie 
ten  nights.' 

ELEGY  XXL"    TO  CYNTHIA,     pi.  29.  K,] 

As  I  was  tipaily  wanderiag,  light  of  my  life,  late  at  nigM 
without  a  slave'j  hand  to  lead  me,  1  was  met  by  a.  tiny  crowdl 
boys, — I  know  uot  liow  many,  fear  prevented  jue  from  coiintiq 
tiieoi  :~-£Qme  of  them  seemed  to  be  keeping  in  store  for  a 
little  torches  ;  others,  arrows :  some  even  aeeined  to  be  prepiv 
iiig  bonds  forme.     They  were  naked:  one  of  the  more  W 
chievous  said,  "  Seiie  that  man,  you.  know  him  welL  TfaiBWi 
the  man :  it  was  for  him  an  angry  woman  engaged  na,"    B 
epoke,  and  in  a  minute  a  rojie  was  roimd  ray  neck.   Thereupg 
one  bade  tbcm  pull  me  into  the  middle  of  tliem:  but  anotheruil 
"  Hang  the  man  for  not  taking  us  to  be  gods.     She  hai 
wailing  for  you, — more  than  you  deserve, — for  whole 
ti^ther ;  but  you,  stupid  man,  are  making  for  I  know  ndj 
what  door.     When  she  has  unbound  her  Sidouian  night-c^ 
and  opened  her  slumber-laden  eyes,  there  wiU  be  waf^d  W 
you  odours  from  no  Arabian  herbs,  but  some  that  Love  bat 
made  with  his  own  hands.     Spare  him  now,  brothers :  see,  b; 
promises  to  be  constant  in  love  i  and,  we  have  now  arrived 
the  appointed  house."     So  they  led  me  forwards,  and  pat  e 
garment  on  me  again,  and  said,  "  Go  now,  and  learn  to  sS 
at  home  at  nights."     It  was  morning,  and  I  wished  to  B 
whether  Cynthia  was  sleeping  by  hersell':  she  was  alone  in  1>M 
r  was  thunderstruck:  she  had  never  appeared  to  me  more  betui- 
^ful,  not  even  when  in  her  purple  dress,  and  when  she  mi 
going  from  her  house  to  tell  her  dreams  to  chaste  Vesta: 
dreams  that  would  hurt  neither  her  nor  me.     Thus  ate  a^ 
penred  when  just  awake :   ah !  how  powerful,  of  itself,  is 
fair  form.     "  Why  net  you  the  spy  on  your  mistress  in  tJ 
morning?"  said  she.     "Think  you  that  I  am  like  yourself! 
I  am  not  so  easy:  I  am  contented  with  one  intimate  friendt 

'  Tm  iiijAU.]  Part  of  ilie  worsliip  of  lo,  or  Isia,  wna  the  abstinence 
from  conjiiBil  rights  for  len  niRhls.  See  mfra,  25.2.  I'roperdua  plaiiilv 
l^U  thill  Cvnthia.  haii  beltpr  dtTqle  those  tughta  fo  liim  ilmr  ■■■  •-■" 

•  fSwyXX/.]     The  poel  plnyfnlly  ejiL-uses  himselffor  h 
Ua  ipy'on  Cyndiia,  aasutiiig  her  that  ii  was  ii  drunken  Irolic 
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r  yourself,  or  aome  one  moro  trutliful  thao  you.     There 

lO  signs  of  two  having  beea  tying  in  the  bed.     See,  there 

L  my  whole  body  any  panting  or  heaving  to  indicate 

fegouB  anioroua  conflict,"     She  spoke,  and  preventing  me, 

I  her  right  hand,  from  kissing  her,  bounded  awny  with 

in  loose  alippera.     So  for  my  prying  work  upon  so 

I  mistress,  I  am  turned  out  of  doors.     Ever  since 

[  have  not  had  a  happy  night. 

ELEGY  XXn.i     [ii.  30.  K.] 

tTHBR  for  flying,  madniiin  ?  flight  is  irapoasible  :  you 
My  to  Tanaia,  yet  Love  will  ever  follow  you.  Kiding  in 
^  the  back  of  Pegasus  '  will  not  avail ;  nor  though  your 
'  e  furnished  with  wings  like  Perseus,'  nor  though  the 
!,  cleft  by  your  winged  heels,  waft  you  with  a  lofty 
__^  t  like  Mercury's,*  will  it  be  of  any  use.  Love  is  always 
hovering  over  your  head ;  he  hovers  over  a  lover,  and  alights 
wilh  all  his  weight  on  free  necks.  A  stern  guardian  he  is,  ever 
awake,  and  will  never  suffer  you  to  raise  your  eyes  Irom  the 
ground  when  once  caught.  Besides,  if  you  are  in  fault,  he  is 
ft  god  that  can  he  moved  by  prayer,  if  he  only  sees  that  your 
prayers  follow  close  on  the  offence.  Let  surly  old  men  find 
fault  with  our  merry  habits :  let  us,  my  Ufe,  continue  to 
travel  iii  the  way  that  we  have  once  set  before  ua.  Let  their 
ears  burden  themselves  with  musty  saws  :  this  is  the  place  for 
goa  to  sound,  0  ski  I  fully- tuned  pipe,  undeservedly  tossed  into 
9  wave  when  the  face  of  Pallaa'  was  disfigured  by 

y  XXII.']    This  Bumewhal  obscure  poem  is  n  ealiloquy  of  Pru- 
,..  LD  the  purport  that  it  is  impossible  to  fly  from  love  1  that  tberefore 
fbWy  lo  attempt  it ;  and  that  Cynthia  had  beller  agiec  with  bini  in 
ITconcluEion. 

•  Pf^ruui.]  The  celebrated  winged  horse  was  the  fruit  of  the  intercourse 
of  Japiter  and  Medusli,  hence  we  [ind  him  called  (J«v,  lit.  IIS]  Gor- 
u  caiallua.     By  hia  lielp  Betlerophon  was  enabled  lo  overconie  the 

ts  furnished  with  winged 


^  altaclied  either  I 


LI.]     She  is  mid  to  have  been  ihp  i:]ventor  of 

«  partioularly  of  wind  instrumenlii,  and  lo  hn 

eeing,  by  rellectien  in  ihe  water,  ihat  her  t'ac 

:.  See  Ovid,  A.  A.  iii.  51)5.  Faiti,  7U0.  Atis 


thrown  Hway 
WHS  dinflgiired 
t.  Polil.  iriii,  C. 


Aa  pa^Bg  «f  Wr  etaafcn    Are  jva  ncnr  pHpani^  ■ 
■•  cnes'tlw  FhrTpan  wcve^  and  nil  for  tbe  (' 
Hyramim  aM?   t«  defile  I7-  Bauml  dsnghler  | 
Man'  to  Ivo  iwrinnr.  and  ts  bear  to  raur  1 
bMn«»  hoMgfat  toa  dev?     Am  I  to  be  1 

",  '  '  ,  '  »  «>lr !  If  ihia  be  t 
e  a(  loTe.  Let  B*  oae  ch*rg«  me  with  ^ 
■p  yaar  Btnd,  CymUk,  to  dwvO  with  me  i 
Ml  •  Boa^  Un :  tbet«  eliaO  jna  see  tbe  toiMral  S 
U  ilw  (eeis.  Bad  sing  «r  tbe  di^ktTfll  tiittta  otat 
of  bow  be  WIS  eoosBHKd  widi  lore  for  Semele,*  I 
fend  of  lo,  aod  how,  in  the  fonn  of  a  bird.'  he  flew  tc 
of  Trof,  Bat  if  tikere  is  no  one  on  earth  able  to  re^at  H 
amis  of  tbe  wii^«d  one,  whj  am  I  alone  arraigned  for  a  m^ 
Tarsal  &alt  ?  Nor  will  tdo  pat  the  Vii^^  Pluses  to  if 
blush :  their  eamftaj,  too^  knows  what  it  is  to  lor^  i^  I 
lavt,  one  of  tben  aatwoiited  to  be  embraced  by  one  in  l' 
tern  of  (Sttgins  aaud  Bbtooian  rocks.*  When  the;  jSt 
mm  at  the  bMd  of  Ifae  danee,  with  Bacebns  bearing  tus  slulAJ 
tbjrrsoa  in  tbe  midat,  I  will  auffer  boly  crowns  of  ivy  b 
mm  B^  fiwehead,  for  wiilwat  jou  my  genius  is  powerless. 

ELEGY  XXIIL'     [u.31.  K.] 

Do  jva  ask  whj  I  am  laie  in  coming  to  jon  ?  A  pOftii 
decked  with  goU  has  been  opened  to  Phcebas  bj  the  gm 
Cnaar.  Tbe  wbote  was  raa^iitcentlf  arranged  with  rot 
vT  oohiius  of  Cuthaginiiui   marble,''  among  whicti  waa  ^ 

■  G^dt  ««■■•■.]     AUusua  u  lo  a  Xtnty  between  Pantos  and  Boi 

•faiast  ilia  PwikitDb 

*  SoHJt.]  ^oKitiillwablMiTe:  nwiAHifUBlIiidei  10  Jupilei'a  aid< 
idle,  tad  to  the  lioleDl  deatli  <supt.  30,  26)  of  Senicle. 

'  A  Mr^J  In  the  fbim  of  ue^^  Jupiiernnied  off  "the  son  of  Tti 
Ikit  GgByifa,"  either  from  Tro;  or  UouM  Idi. 

■  Kilimam  neb.}  The  Bistoni  were  people  of  Thrace,  far  the  «hl 
of  which  COIU1I17  (heir  name  is  often  used.  CaUiope  becsme^  eithet  ' 
(X«gnu  or  Apollo,  the  mother  of  Linus. 

'  Ski^i-i.}  The  epithet  AxAu  is  applied  h;  a.  contmon  figure  U  1 
Ihvnus  with  which  Bauchus  regulates  the  movenienls  of  the  dance. 

•  SlffSI  XXIIL]  A  description  of  the  temple  dediuaied  to  ApoUa: 
AUfustiu,  ».  c  87,  in  commemaraiion  of  the  Tictory  of  Adium.  1 
aah^  provaa  the  poem  to  hare  been  oae  of  its  author's  earliest  co 

narMt.]  See  Hor.  Od.  iL  18,  4,  Nou  trat«a  Hfnet: 
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of  the  daughters  of  old  Danaua.  There  I  saw  PiitB- 
lorble,  more  beautiful  tbaii  lil'e,  recitiug  verses,  though 
ite  lyre.  Araiind  the  altar  stood  four  life-like  oxen, 
ij  Myron's'  hand.  From  between  the  porticos,  the 
96  of  polished  marble,  and  dearer  to  Phoebus  than 
i  OrCygia.  Two  chafiotB  of  the  sun  surmounted 
9t  point:  the  doors,  too,  nobly  wrought  of  Libyan 
forth,  one,  the  hurling  of  the  Gauls'  from  Farnas- 
;  the  other,  in  mourning  imagery,  the  deaths  of  the 
of  Tantalus*  and  Aer  c/iUdren.  Lastly,  the  Pythian 
Veen  his  motlier  and  aieter,  dressed  in  a  long  robe, 
irth  versea. 

ELEGY  XXIV.'    TO  CYNTHIA,     [ii.  32.  K.] 

OXTXB  sees  you  goes  wrong:  he  therefore  that  does 
OD,  will  not  desire  Co  «in.-  your  showing  yourself  mast 
I  blaine.     For  why,  Cynthia,  do  you  constantly  go  to 

ful  oracles  at  Prieneste,'  or  the  fort  of  .£acan  Tele- 
Or  why  does  a  carriage  constantly  whirl  you  to 

1  TibuF  ?  '    Or  why  does  the  Appian  Way*  ao  often 

Aonuu  ulUma  rcciva  Afriei.     The   miirble  came  Tram  N<1- 
WBS  ur  the  Kurl  now  callfld  gialio  atUico.     Fes  in  Hor.  1.  c. 
WAS  barn  in  BisoliH  B.  c.  481),  and  was  a  great  sculptor  o(  ani- 
(  particularly  famed  for  a  Cuvj  (Bucula,  Auson.  Epig.  58)  and 
of  the  Diwobuba.    He  t:ea  an  engraver  on  melals. 
lis,  under  Brenma  llieir  leader,  mnde  an  attack,  b.  c.  279, 
e  U  Delphi,  whence  they  were  repolsed  bj  the  aleady  braveiy 
■bitaati,  uded,  according  to  the  oommon  account,  by  Apollo. 
™r»i7.  8,  and  cf.  iv.  (iii.)  13,  51. 
tughier  of  Tnn(a(i«.]     Niobe. 

2J/r,]  A  Jealous  remonstrance  to  Cynthia  for  her  frequent 
Booie,  upon  false  pretexts  and  fbr  no  good  purpose.  The 
_  B  by  saying  that  if  sbe  shelters  herself  on  the  plea  of  being 
women,  and  professes  her  approval  of  their  profligacy,  be  will 
■"IB  to  do  with  her. 

a  Now  Pakiirina,  a  town  in  Lalium,  lo  the  S.  E.  of  Rome, 
fbr  a  temple   of  Fortune.      See  Cic.  De  Divin.  ii.  41, 
onlolibeSortBt  Primeitina,aadDiet.ofAtHig.B.-fv.  Sortei. 

«(>.]  Tuscnlnm  (f  roicotO  is  said  to  have  been  built  by  Tel- 
sun  of  Dlysses  and  Otm,  whence  he  is  called  Mteui.  Prom 
that  he  murdered  his  father,  Horace  [Od.  iii.  '29,  8}  calls  the 
'Juga  parrKtdar. 
Tibiir.]  TiburfTiooH)  was  a  seat  of  the  worship  of  Her- 
7.82. 

This  road  made.  B.  c.  312,  by  Al^M 


Bpum  Waji. 


eoBVtj  jtn,  M  woman  ai  j-oo  arc  ?  I  wish  yon 
ben  any  Iriture  time  iliat  j-ou  have,  Cynthia :  but  the  aw 
prevents  me  from  believing  j-ou,  when  it  sees  jou  ninoiiig, 
■litvatiottal  engernea*,  with  kindled  torches,  to  the  grove  ot' I 
'l"rirt«D  goddess.'  and  bearing  lights  in  her  honour.  PontpeJI 
|>ortlco,  I  suppose,  with  its  shady  columns,  and  magnificent! 
omamonted  with  purple  curtains,  palls  upon  jou,  and  tl 
ttiickly- plan  ted  even  line  of  plane-trees,  and  the  waters  ill 
lull  Irom  a  sleeping  Maro,*andin  streams  lightly  bubbling) 
oVer  tlm  city  when  a  Triton  at  intervals  spouts  water  fro 
Ilia  mcmth.  You  are  deceiving  yourself:  those  journeys 
youM  bi^loken  n  secret  love.  It  ia  not  from  the  city  yott  > 
no  madly  eager  to  escape,  but  from  my  sight.  Your  effis 
are  iuhIcm  :  the  snares  that  you  are  laying  for  me  are  in  W 
yon  nro  idly  spreading  fur  me  nets  that  I  am  aware  of,  ei[ 
rlnneud  in  yoNr  tric/u  as  I  am.  But  it  is  not  for  myself  I  a 
iK>  much  t  it  ia  you  will  suffer  from  a  loss  of  your  good  nan 
pmporttoned  to  your  deserts.  AYeport  of  you  that  laU 
t'nuw  lo  my  eava  grieved  me:  in  the  whole  city  there  was  i 
a  llotMl  vrorA  about  you.  But,  .yon  will  say  to  me,  you  ouj^ 
uiit  lo  bclinvo  nn  unfriendly  report ;  beautiful  women  la 
always  had  to  ^y  ihe  penalty  of  scandal.  Your  character  ' 
♦mt  l>wn  damned  by  poison  having  been  found  on  you :  V\ 
h»K  thou  wilt  U'lir  witness  that  the  hands  on  which  U 
liKikivM  ar*  pure  :  siid  if  one  or  iwo  nights  have  been  sp 
in  Xcnnf  ilaHiaucA  I  am  not  one  to  be  moved  by  slight  ofien 
tlw  AkDithtw  of  TVikdaTm  left  her  howe  for  a  foreign  to< 
,Y<Nt  thw  «na  takm  bMk  aUr«  mkI  wKoodemned.  Venus  h 
wtf.  tkMMch  aha  mlri)tiM4  widi  Man.  w»  nevertbeleas  al< 


<nM(rM<«4  m  hnttvAi  wkd  llHM«k  Ida  cu  say  that  the 
•**«»  k.<(iM  Um  *H>W4  Fmu.  «»d  kj  wiUi  bim*  aiDon| 
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8  of  his  fold.  This  was  seen  by  the  troops  of  Hamadrynd 
i,  and  old  Sileni,  and  the  sire  of  the  troop,  with  vhom, 
u  gathered  apples  in  Ida'a  grot,  catching  in  your  hand 
I  dropped  into  it  by  the  Naiad  (Enone.  Among  such 
n  of  immodest  women  does  aoy  one  ask,  "  Why  is  this 
girt  90  ricli  ?  who  made  her  the  presenta  ?  whence  got  she 
them  ?  "  Oh  !  loo  happy  would  Rome  be  in  our  time  if  ona. 
girl  were  to  act  contrary  to  custom  1  Before  Cynthia,  Lesbia 
did  the  same  as  she:'  one  that  follows  a  bad  example  is, 
surely,  less  to  be  blamed.  Any  man  that  looks  for  men  like  ttie 
primitiTe  Tatius,^  and  the  hardy  Sabines,  haa  but  lately  set 
foot  in  our  city.  You  would  be  able  to  drain  the  sea,  and 
count  the  stare  on  high  with  mortal  hand,  sooner  than  make  our 
girls  dislike  sinning :  that  was  the  custom  in  king  Saturn's 
reign,  and  when  Deucalion's  flood  waa  on  the  earth,  and  after 
ihe  flood  of  Deucalion  renowned  in  story.  Tell  me,  who  has 
been  able  to  preserve  the  bed  imdeflled  ?  What  goddess  has 
lived  faitliful  to  one  god  ?  The  wife  of  mighty  Minos  in  days 
gone  by,  eo  men  say,  was  smitten  by  the  bamlsome  form  of  a 
'  a  bulk  In  like  manner,  Dauae,^  when  surrounded  by  a 
1  of  brass,  could  not  say  no,  though  chaste,  to  the  great 
But  if  yon  admire  the  profligate  Greek  and  Koman 
I,  live  free,  for  ever,  from  my  ci 


ELEGY  XXV.'  [ii.  33,  K.] 
^^  E  dreary  ceremony  is  now  coming  again,  to  my  sorrow  j 
Cynthia  has  by  this  time  engaged  to  keep  ten  nights.^  May 
the  daughter  of  Inachus  perish,  for  introducing  ceremonies 
for  AuBonian  women  from  the  warm  Nile  1  The  goddess, 
aver  she  may  have  been,  that  has  so  often  parted  eager 
I,  has  always  been  odious  to  me.     You,  lo,  when  Jove 

impossible  thnt  the  poet,  ithii  hna  elsewhere  cried  ia  his  myllio- 
~     4,  40,)  ho:!  eonfounded  Paris  wilh  Anohiiea. — Foley. 
The  mistress  of  Catullus. 
The  king  of  the  Sabines  in  the  time  of  Romulus- 
Jupiter  descended  to  lior  in  a  golden  dhower. 
:XF.J    After  abuiinj  IsU,  by  ceremonies  in  wbose  honour 
1  Cynlhia'a  company,  the  poel  enlteats  hia  mialrcM 
him,  ridiculing,  at  llie  same  time,  her  taalv  for  dcbaulhery 
iH  compnuy- 
'nt  nightt.]     See  supi.  '^0,  61. 


was  secretly  in  love  with  yon,  felt  what  it  waa  fo  wiinjff 
over  many  waya,  when  Juno  forced  you,  maiden  as  you  K 
to  have  horns,  and  to  lose  your  humnn  voice,  and  apeak  W 
in  the  rade  cry  of  an  aiiiaiAl.  How  often  hare  you  hurt  your 
mouth  with  oak-leaves!  how  often,  after  feeding,  have  jM 
been  shut  up  in  Holitude  in  your  etall  I  Hare  you  becoitt 
jiroucl  aa  a  goddess  because  Jupiter  stripped  you  of  yost 
beast's  took  ?  Is  not  Egypt,  with  its  swarthy  denizena,  eno 
for  you  ?  Why  did  you  come  aU  the  long  way  to  Hoi 
What  good  is  it  to  you  to  see  girls  sleeping  by  iJiemselvesf 
You  will  have  horns  again,  mark  my  words  ;  or  else  we  1  ~" 
drive  you  out  of  our  city,  cruel  one  ;  the  Nile  has  never  h 
on  friendly  terms  with  the  Tiber.  Let  me,  however,  wiA 
you  whom  I  have  softened  with  great  pain  and  grief  to  m]^ 
self,  when  released  from  these  nightly  engagements,  enjoy  1 
fill  of  love. 

Tou  hear  rae  not,  and  suffer  my  words  to  be  laughed  ftt| 
when  theosen  of  Icarus'  are  now  slowly  turning  the  BtarsU 
the  morning.  You  sit  long  at  your  wine  ;  midnight  move?  yOO 
not  ;  is  your  hand  not  yet  weary  of  throwing  the  ^oeT 
Perish  he  who  introduced  neat  wine,  and  he  who  waa  the  Snt 
to  mix  wholesome  water  with  nectar  I  0  Icarus,  fitly  d 
by  Attic  shepherds,  thou  knowest  how  fatal  is  the  smell  d 
wine.  Thou,  too,  O  Centaur  Eurytion,"  didst  perish  by  v 
and  thou,  0  Polyphemus,*  by  the  juice  of  Thracian  grape 
By  wine  beauty  is  lost ;  by  wine  man's  prime  ia  spnlt 
through  wine  a  mistress  often  forgets  her  protector.  Ah  it 
deep  draughts  of  wine  affect  her  not ;  well,  go  on  driokingi' 
you  are  beautiful  Btitl  j  wine  harms  you  not,  when  your  g«y 
lands  droop,  and  fall  forward  into  your  cup,  and  you  read  ni] 
poems  in  a  drawling  tone.  Let  your  table  flow  more  liberall] 
with  Falemian,  and  let  it  froth  more  delicately  in  your  goldef 
chalice  I    But  no  one  retires  with  guud  will  to  her  solitai] 

■  Icanu.']  A  king  of  AllicB.  kIio  receired  from  Bacchus  biiga  Blltf 
with  wine,  which  he  dialribateii  freely,  givjnf  tt,  nniOBgat  otheM,  10  tome' 
shepherds,  who  killed  him,  thinking  Ui&I  Ihey  were  poisoned.  He  ni 
placed  in  hearen  by  BBCchoa,  and  ia  the  same  as  Bootea  or  ArclDni% 
commonly  called  Charlei'i  Wain. 

'  EvryHon.'}     See  note  on  ii,  2,  9. 

'  Palsp/umu:]  UlysBes  made  Polyphemus  drunk,  and  then  put 
his  DUB  eye,  and  slew  him.  See  Horn.  Odyu.  ii.  passim,  and  Bm.  O 
411  loq. 


»l 


couch.  There  is  eometliing  that  Love  forces  you  to  miss. 
There  is  always  a  more  favourable  disposition  towards  absent 
lovers  i  long  possession  lowers  the  value  even  of  the  devoted. 

ELEGY  XXVI.'    TO  LTNCEUS.     [ii.  34.  K.] 

How  is  it  that  any  one  contimies  to  intrust  the  person  of 
BS  to  Love  ?  In  that  way  I  have  nearly  had  my  girl 
'  snatched  from  me.  I  apeak  from  experience  ;  no  one  is  faith- 
ful in  s  love  matter.  Not  seldom  does  every  one  look  af^r 
K  beautiful  woman  as  his  own  prize.  That  god  sets  at  defiance 
Isws  of  kinship,  parts  friends,  and  drives  to  arms  perfect 
friends.  A  guest  came  to  the  hospitable  house  of  Menelaus, 
and  proved  an  adulterer  ;  and  did  not  the  Colchian  maid  follow 
a  straDger  ?  Lynceus,  traitor,  eould  you  meddle  with  my  dar- 
ling ?  did  not  your  hands  then  fall  powerless  ?  Suppose  she 
had  not  been  as  faithful  and  true  as  she  was,  could  you 
have  lived,  and  been  so  guilty?  Stab  me  to  the  heart,  or 
poison  me  if  you  please  ;  only  keep  off  from  iny  mistress. 
Ton  shall  be  my  most  intimate  friend,  and  closest  companion  ; 
I  admit  you,  my  friend,  as  a  master  over  my  property ;  from 
my  mistresfl,  from  my  mistress  only,  I  beg  you  keep  away ; 
I  cannot  bear  even  Jupiter  as  a  rival.  When  by  myself,  I 
am  jealous  of  my  own  shadow,  a  thing  of  nought ;  foolish  am 
I,  and  foolish  the  fear  with  whicli  I  often  tremble.  The  only 
leSHoa  for.  my  pardoning  so  great  a  sin,  is  that  your  tongue 
erred  from  excess  in  wine.  Never  shall  I  be  deceived  by  the 
wrinkle  of  an  ascetic  ;  all  know,  now-a-days,  how  sweet  it  is 

(love.  Even  my  friend  Lynceus  is  madly  in  love  in  his 
1  age :  the  only  thing  on  which  I  liug  myself  is  that  you 
■  becoming  a  votary  of  my  gods. 
What  will  your  skill  in  Socratic  philosophy  avail  you  now, 
your  knowledge  of  tlie  motion  of  the  universe  ?  Of  what 
dt  ia  the  reading  of  the  poetry  of  the  Erechthean^  sage  ? 
Eltgg  XXVr.']  LyacBus,  a  felloT  poet,  and  old  friend  of  Propertius. 
I  allenipted  (o  win  CynthiiL's  aflectioaB,  Torwlucb  he  takes  him  to  task. 
odriseB  bim,  since  he  hog  at  last  fullen  in  love,  to  change  the  stjie  of  his 
KTitinss:  the  piece  ends  wilh  a  eulogy  on  Virgil,  and  an  exhoitation  lo  Lyn- 
ceu*  to  follow  in  Ihe  steps  of  other  poelsthat  hsTeeung  of  their  miaircsses. 
'  The  Erichl/iaar  lage]  ^Esch^lua,  bom  nl  Eleueis.  hence  ealled 
Krechthean,  which  is  eqaiyaleiil  lo  Allic.  From  Ar.  Han.  lU46,  we  see 
that  he  conressed  to  have  no  love  in  him,  and  neTcr  wanted  an)'.  Soma 
read  Cretiti  of  Epinienidet. 


Your  aged  aiitliority  is  of  no  use  in  a  violent  love. 
be  belter  for  you  to  imitate  Pliiletaa,'  the  favourite  of  the 
Muses,  and  the  dreams'  of  the  not  turgid  Callimaclius.  t» 
though  you  treat  of  the  streams  of  the  ^tolian  Achelous,  ud 
]jow  the  river  flowed  when  conquered  in  a  severe  love  coaXsSlf 
and  how  tlte  deceitful  wave  of  Mecaader  strays  over  the  PkiT* 
plan  plains,  and  thwarts  its  own  progress,^  and  how  AriOB,' 
the  speaking  horse  of  Adrastus,  was  a  melancholy  conquem 
at  the  funeral  games  of  Archemorus  ;^  the  laelancboly  d  " 
struction  of  the  chariot  of  Amphiaruus'  is  of  no  use  to  yv 
nor  the  fall  of  Capaoeua"  that  pleased  the  mighty  Join 
Cease  also  to  write  verses  after  the  style  of  ^achylus,'  cew^ 
and  let  your  limbs  indulge  in  the  soft  dance.  Begin  now  U 
confine  your  titrains  williin  a  narrower  range,  and  come,  gjave 
poet,  to  describe  your  own  love-fires.    You  will  not  live  sa&I 

'  Pbiletai.]     A  poet  of  Cob,  who  lived  aboul  b.  r..  272  i  hU  poel^ 
ekielly  clegjiu:,  dotoled   Co  Jie  praise  of  hie  miatress  Biltia   (or  fio 
Grid,  Tritt.  i.  6,  3.  Mec  tantum  Coo  Baltia  amata  nio) ;  he  is  mentis___, 
by  TheiKiT.   (*ii.  39]  ns  his  model. — LacAmann,  as  the  foTm  Batic  i 
found  in  diis  line,  reads  Ta,  Batiiu,-  &c.,  •'  ImiUte  in  thy  song  PUlMd 
the  ohronioler  of  Balto:"  compare  Argot  (anpr.  18.  39). 

>  T/iB  draanu,  &c.]  By  (omnia,  Barth  and  Paley  nndenloud  flu 
Afr(a  of  Callimachiis,  (for  vhich  see  BIomMd'sCallim.  p.  172,)  so  mU 
ed  because  he  pretended  that  the  subject  of  it  was  augg:eBted  to  him  ill 
dream.  Prop,  calls  Callim.  non  injlati,  lo  acquit  his  favourite  pOet  ( 
the  common  and  not  altogether  udjubI  char^  of  being  inclined  la  bom 
baat.  See  ii.  1,  40,  Inlonet  on^Mto  peclore  Cat  limachus,- which  exprOM 
precisely  Ihe  aame  idea. 

'  Lose  conteii.']  The  riTar-god  Acheloua  fought  wilh  Hercules  ten 
Deiaaira.  See  Soph.  Trac^.  ad  init. 

•  ThwaifU  iU  oim progreti.]     B;  the  excessively  tortuous 

'  Ariou  was  the  olTsprinii  of  Poaeidonand  Demeter.  Adrastus  reemTn 
liimftoin  Hercules.  (Hes,  Scu(.ff(r«,  120.)  Slaiius  (TAfri.vi.  417)  Call 
him  pntaagia,  and  in  the  following  lines  a  dcBcriplion  of  his  ConduBl  it 
a  race  is  given.  For  anollifr  instance  of  a  horse  speaking,  see  Iliad  ijz 
401  aeq. 

.  •  ArcAemorta.']  Son  of  Lycurgua  king  of  Nemea.  When  the  Snei 
were  on  their  way  to  Thebes,  his  nurse  left  him  alone  to  show  them  tk 
road,  on  which  he  was  killed  by  a  dragon.  Amphinraaa,  seeing  an  oma 
boding  death  M  himself  and  friends,  called  Uie  child,  whose  n&ine  wa 
OplitS»>.  Archemorus.  The  Nemesn  games  (cf.  the  Epigram,  2i)vii 
Aflroifioo  IlaXofpiwic,  'Jpx*/tdpoio)  were  in  hia  honour.  The  horse  i 
uolled  IritHi  from  the  melancholy  origin  of  Ihe  games. 

'  The  chariot  of  ihia  hero,  together  wiih  himself,  was  swallowed  nj 
near  the  Ismenus. 

.  See  on  i.  15,  15.  *  Write  Elegiac  poetry. 
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than  Aiitimnchus  or  Homer : '  a  comely  mnid  looks  dowD  e 
vn  the  mighty  gods.  But'  the  hull  yields  not  to  the  heavy 
plough  till  he  has  his  horns  caught  in  the  tough  lasso,  and 
you  will  not  of  your  own  BC<:ord  submit  to  so  harsh  a  bondage 
as' love  ;  you  ai-e  restive  and  will  have  to  be  first  tamed  by 
me.  No  woman  now-a-days  cares  about  inquiring  into  th« 
system  of  the  universe  ;  or  why  the  moon  is  eclipsed  by  the 
steeds  of  her  brother  ;  or  whether  any  judge  awaits  them 
after  the  Stygian  waves  ;  or  whether  lightnings  flash  nod  thun- 
ders roll  from  any  design.  Look  at  me,  who  had  but  little 
property  left  me  by  my  father,  and  can  boast  of  no  triumph 
of  my  ancestors  in  ancient  warfaj'e,  how  1  am  the  chief  guest 
among  a  company  of  last«9  through  the  same  talent  for  which 
I  am  now  disparaged  by  you.  B«  it  my  delight  whom  a  god 
of  UDerTing  aim  has  pierced  to  the  heart  with  a  shaft,  to  lie 
at  ea«e  with  yesterday's  garlands  on  my  brow.  Let  Virgil,* 
who  is  now  reviving  the  arms  of  Trojan  ^neas,  and  the 
building  of  a  city  in  Latin  districia,  find  pleasure  in  ileacribing 
the  shore  of  Actium,  guarded  by  Phcebus,  and  the  brave  fleets 
of  Csaar. 

Yield,  ye  Roman  writers,  ye  Grecian  poets,  yield ;  some- 
thing gieater  than  the  Iliad  is  arising.  Thou,  O  Virgil, 
singegt  of  Thyrsis  beneath  the  pinewood  of  shady  Galffisus, 
and  of  Daphnis  with  their  well-worn  reeds,  and  how  the  send- 
ing of  ten  apples,  and  a  kid'  of  a  goat  that  was  never  milked, 
can  bribe  maidens.  Happy  man  that  buyesl  love  cheap  with 
apples  !  Tityrus  himself  may  sing  to  such  a  m^d,  though 
she  thank  him  not.  Happy  Corydon  who  tries  to  enjoy  the 
young  Alexis,  the  darling  of  his  rustic  master  I  Though  he 
lire*  of  his  oaten  pipe,  and  desist  from  playing  it,  yet  among 
the  Hamadryads  he  gains  praise  with  equal  ease.     Thou  de- 

■  See  Catull.  icv.  9. 

'  He  alludes  lo  Virg,  vEn.  riii.  075  acq.  In  nxfdio  (of  Iho  shield  of 
.Eneaa)  claaiei  mratat;  Actia  bella  certtere  erat.  There  waa  n  tempio  of 
Apollo  oil  llie  nromonlory,  from  whicd  Apollo  was  called  Aclitu.  (8eo 
Ihuc.  i.  29.) 

»  7Syr«u,  Daphnit,  appba,  and  a  kiii,  &c.]  Alluaions  to  Virgil's  Ec- 
looies,  more  pnrtiiiilflrly  v.  vii.  iii.  70,  ii.  StJ,  2.  The  aenae  of  '.  72  is, 
■'  Though  hi8  mialreaa  may  not  thank  titn,  yet,  a8  a  tune  on  Iho  pipe  does 
COL  ca»l  much,  it  wili  not  (rouble  iiim  much  lo  plik^r  lo  bei. 

•  TTtough  ht  tin,  Ac.J  That  is  to  say,  TholB^  '*^''  '^J"  °°''^  ,**"* 
tocolic  reed,  iB  gains  oguil  reputation  ui  gingins  °^  to'Bsl  lrea«  [tha 
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litrerert  tbe  precepts  of  the  sage  of  Ascra,  and  of  tbe  be«t  IsnJ 
for  com-cropa,  ttnd  the  best  moanlain-laiiii  for  vines. 
Virgil,  composest  euch  a  straia  as  Apollo's  skilful 
defU;-  plaj-  on  tbe  harp.  Tbeae  stnuns  will  not  fall  onple 
MUitlj  on  the  ear  of  any  reader,  be  he  skilled  in  or  ignar^' 
Love.  But  tbe  tuneful  swan '  is  not  made  inferior  bjr  stnd 
of  this  stamp,  nor,  if  inferior,  baa  he  been  silenced  by  the) 
sipid  note  of  Anser.  Varro,'  too,  sported  in  this  wsj,  * 
ing  finished  his  poem  on  Jason,  Vaxro,  a  most  ardent 
of  his  Leneadia.  This  theme  has  also  been  song  in  d 
writings  of  the  amorous  Catullus,  by  which  Lesbia  tuts  b« 
more  known  even  than  Helen.  The  pa^  of  the  kameS 
CaItus  confessed  this,  when  singing  the  death  of  tbe  im^ 
Qointilia ;  and  ho4  many  wounds  inflicted  by  tbe  & 
Lycoris*  has  Gallus,  lately  dead,  washed  in  Lethe's  streUi 
Cynthia,  too,  will  bteomt  known,  &om  hsving  been  praiw 
by  the  song  of  Propertius,  if  fame  will  place  my  name  as""' 
these  poets. 

Georgics).     He  pleases  tbe  Njmplu,  and  UtereTare  knows  how  li 


n  writing."     Virgil  (Bel.  ii- 
c  dicere  Ciimft  Uigiu,  sed  MBI 
otores,"  imptjing  that  his  poetry,  ucompand* 


a  fiTD 

'  But  tkt  tvn^fid  toon,  ftc.l    The  meaning  ia,  "  ir  Virgil  does  in 
loTC-songs,  he  dws  nol  lower  himself  bj  it :  nor,  if  lliej  are  worse  d 

his  Epics,  will  Anser  prerent  him  ' ■-.■—-••     ^-    ■•   •-•   ■     ^^^M 

has  "Neque  >dhiu:  "     ' 

that  of  Vaiiiu  and  Cinna,  n 

tnaled  with  the  note  of  a  awi 

applying  to  these  lines  ihe  name  of  a  certain  Anser,  «  Grub-sleet  bwj 

Ihe  daj,  and  ■  delnctor  of  Vir^.  says  that  hia  abns«  will  not  pren 

him  (».)  from  writing.     Anser  is  menlioned  in  Oild,  Tritt.  i"    — 

'   For™.]    Varro  Alacinus,  so  called  from  being  bom  b.  c. , 

Alax,  translated  the  Arj/anautica  of  A  poll.  Rhod.  and  wrote,  beiide%  la 
Elegies,  with  the  title  of  Leneadia.  perhaps  from  the  name  li  hia  m'  ' 
ForfiuHHta  we  find  in  some  editiooi  cura,  or  Jama. 


'  Lycorii.]     Her  real 
tress  of  Com.  Gallos,  poet 
d  of  hig] 


was  Cytheris.  she  was  ramous  ai 
slaleiman.  who  killed  himselC  B. 
becoming  nispecied  of  high  treaion  by  Auguatns. 


ELEQT  I.'     [ii!.  1.  K:] 

B  of  Callimacbas,  and  sacred  rites  of  Coon  Fliiletas, 
f  me,  I  pray  you,  to  enter  your  grove.  I  am  the  first' 
t  wlxo  enter  it  to  introduce  among  Greek  strains  Ita- 
frpoetry  drawn  from  a  pure  source.  Tell  me,  in  what  cave 
Lit  that  ye  both  composed  your  line-spun  versus  ?  In  what 
■  did  ye  enter  there  ?  Or  what  water  did  ye  drink  ? 
pwell  to  him  that  employs  his  }^use  on  warlike  themes  ! 
f  polished*  be  that  verse  through  which  fame  is  to  raise 
^^  I  high  from  earth,  and  a  Muse  originating  with  me  is 
^Q  triumpli  with  steeds  bede<:ked,  the  tiny  Loves  are  to 
ride  with  me  in  my  car,  and  a  crowd  of  writers  is  to  follow 
tny  wheels.  Why  do  ye  vainly  strive  against  me  with  slack- 
ened reins  ?  A  broad  road  by  which  to  reach  the  Muses  is 
not  to  be  had.  There  will  be  many  writers,  O  Rome,  to  exalt 
'hy  glories,  and  to  sing  that  Bactria'is  doomed  lo  be  the  limit 
of  thy  empire :  but  this  produolion  from  the  Sisters'  mount, 
which  thou  mayest  read  in  time  of  peace,  our  page  has 
brought  thee  by  a  way  hitherto  untrodden.  O  Muses,  give 
soft  wreaths  to  your  poet-votary;  a  hard  chaplet  will  not  suit 
,  my  brow.  I  am  not  unattached  bj/  envy,  but  any  merit  that 
aivious  crowd  may  have  denied  me  when  alive,  honour 
(restore  lo  me,  after  my  death,  with  double  interest.  After 

_y  /.]  He  again  expresses  his  determinalion  to  write  Elegiacs 
_»' best  suited  to  his  ceDJus.  This  book  consists  of  Elegies  writLea 
.  :.  371-2. 

1  am  thtjint,  4c.]  The  meaning  is  that  hia  Elegiac  poetry  ia  the  first 
"  .  written  professedly  in  imitation  of  Umt  of  the  Greeks  ot  lie  Alci- 
n  school. 

ally  poliihed,^  Tsnui  pimaet  txactta,  properly  applied  to  the  parch- 
which  the  poetry  nss  wrjllen,  (Catull.  i.  2  ;  xiii.  S,)  is  botrolred 
la  the  csreful  composition  of  the  »er«e».  The  eipreisions  in  9—12 

J  c^m  a  triumphal  procession. 

laclria  (Balkh),  the  chief  town  of  the  ptonnoe  of  Bac- 
ir  the  provinco  itself.    The  expedition  against  the  Par- 
ti wliicti  look  place  K.  ii>  c.  734,  b.  c.  20.  was  already  ia  coutempl»- 
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a  poet's  <lealh,  nntiqult}'  enhances  all  he  lud  done,  a  raan't 
name  is  greater  and  nioro  talked  of  after  he  ia  in  his  tombw 
For  who  could  know  of  the  battering  of  tlie  citadel  by  Hit 
wooden  horse;  or  that  a  river  fought  with  the  Thraoia 
hero;'  that  the  Idasan  Simoia  was  the  cradle  of  Jupiter  is 
infancy ;  that  Hector,  dragged  round  the  plain,  thrice  etaii 
the  chariot  wheels  of  his  foe ;  who  could  know  of  the  proa 
of  Deiophobus,  and  Helenus,  and  men  tike  Foljdaraas, 
for  the  poet  f  Scarcely  his  own  country  would  know  PiB^ 
under  his  diiferent  characters,  Hion,  thou  wouldst  now  bfr 
but  little  spoken  of,  and  thou,  also,  0  Troy,  twice  captured  1^ 
the  powers  of  the  god  of  CEta."  Homer,  too,  the  chroniolsr  n 
thy  fall,  has  found  his  work  gaining  in  repute  a^  time  apal 
on ;  BO  Rome  will  praiae  me  amongst  its  remote  descendanU: 
I,  of  myself,  foretell  that  life  after  my  death.  That  a  mere 
stone  point  not  out  the  spot  where  my  bones  lie  in  their  d^re- 
garded  tomb,  is  provided  for  by  my  vows  which  the  Lycion 
god^  approves.  Let  me,  ijieanwhile,  return  to  the  usual  sub- 
ject of  my  song,  that  my  mistress  be  touched  by  and  pleased 
with  the  accustomed  Bound. 


ELEGY  ii.t    [iii.  2.  K.] 

They  say  that  Orpheus,  with  his  Thracian  lyre,  arrested 
wild  beasts,  and  stopped  the  course  of  rapid  slreoma ;  they 
say  that  the  stones  of  Cithceron,  brought  to  Thobes  by  musi- 
cal art,  united,  of  their  own  accord,  to  form  the  city-wall. 
Moreover,  Galatea  halted  her  steeds,  wet  with  Ocean-apray, 
beneath  wild  ^ina,  at  the  sound  of  thy  strains,  Polyphe 
Are  we  to  wonder  that  the  race  of  maidens  delight  ii 
strains,  since  Bacchus  and  Apollo  are  propitious  to 
What  though  I  have  not  a  house  supported  by  columns  of 
Tfenarian  marble,  nor  ivory-like  panels  between  the  ^Ided 

■  The  Thmcian  Ami,]    Achilles.    The  allusion  ia  to  his  fi^t  will)  the 
Xacthtis  or  ScnmBuder.    See  Iliad  mi.  210  seq. 

'  Tlugodof  (Eta.']     Hercules :  Troy  was  taken  (I)  by  Hercules 
self  in  the  time  of  Lnomedon,  (2)  by  help  of  bis  Firraws,  borne  by  Fto- 
loctetes,  in  Priam's  lime. 

'  7^  LyciaH  god.]     ApoUo,  "qui  Lyda  tenet  dumelie,  nalaleMnt 
sil™."  (Hor.  Od.m.i,  62.) 

•  EUgy  II.]     The  pcnrt  professes  Lis  conlBntmenl  with  his  presnit  cow 
ditioii,  allying  Uial  Poetry  supplies  the  place  of  ricbei  and  magniAceno)!. 


beams  of  my  rooms  ;  and  though  I  liave  no  orchards  to  rival 
the  PhiEacian  plantations,'  nor  water  from  the  aqueduct  of 
IVIartius'  supplying  artificial  grottoes;  yet  I  have  the  Musex 
as  companions,  and  my  verses  are  dear  to  the  reader ;  and 
Calliope  wearies  herself  for  me  tn  choral  efforts.  A  happy 
damsel  thou,  who  art  celebrated  in  my  book  !  My  veritea  will 
be  so  many  monuments  of  thy  beauty.  For  neither  the  costly 
Pyrdhiids  that  tower  to  the  sky,  nor  the  magnificent  tomb  of 
Mausolus,^  are  exempt  from  death  at  last.  Their  grandeur 
will  be  brought  low  either  by  Are  or  rain,  or  their  solid  mass 
will  be  overcome  by  time  and  fall :  bat  a  name  gained  by 
genius  will  never  perish  by  time :  the  honours  of  genius  are 
'  deathless. 

^  ELEGY  III.'     [lii.  3.  K.] 

Methought  I  waa  reclining  in  Helicon'a  soft  shade,  where 
flowstbe  fountain  opened  by  Bellerophon's  steed,  and  that  I  was 
able  to  tell,  on  my  harp-atrings,  of  thy  kings,  Alba,  and  of 
their  exploits,  a  mighty  theme;  and  I  had  put  my  humble 
lips  to  those  grand  fountains  whence  thirsty  father  Ennius 
drank  before  me,  and  sang  of  the  brothers  Curii,'  and  ihe  jave- 
of  the  Horatii;  and  trophies  won  from  kings  aud  brought 
le  in  the  bark  of  .i^milius  ;'>  the  successful  delay  of  Fabius, 
fatal  fight  of  Canno),  and  how  the  gods  gave  ear  to  holy 

'\  Fhmcian  planiatiom.']     See  Horn.  Orfjisi.  vii.  1 12  aeq. 

■  -  of  MaTtitu.]  Q.  ilartiua  Rex  WBH  PriBlur  144  a.  C,  and 
by  Iha  senale  lo  build  an  aqueduct,  ha'ing  his  lenurB  of 
office  prolonged  anolhcr  year  that  he  might  be  able  lo  complete  il.  See 
Pliny,  ixxi.  -ii.  The  aqueduct  commenced  at  a  distance  of  36  milea  liom 
Rame,  and  Ihe  excellence  of  its  water  waa  proverbial.  See  Diet,  of  An- 
liq.  V.  Aqtieductia. 

'  JfniuD/ui.]  The  tomb  erected  at  HalicarnaSHUB.  by  Artemisia  his 
wife,  to  M&usulus,  king  of  Caria,  who  died  a.  c.  353,  was  one  of  the  seven 
wondeisaftheworld.  Compare  with- V9.  17— 2i,Shakespeare,  Sonnet  lia, 
"Not  marble,  not  the  gilded  moniimenls,"  &c. 

*  Elegy  III.']  We  have  in  ihia  Elegy  a  description  of  a  dream,  in  which 
Propertius  is  urged  by  Apollo  aud  CiUliupe  lo  attend  to  Elegiac  poetry 

»  The  brothers  Curii.]  See  Livy,  i.  24. 

•  TVopAie*  won,  Ac]  Not  the  defeat  of  Perseus,  kinjc  of  Macedonia, 
bj  Jimilius  Paullns,  which  look  place  ( 167  B.  c.)  two  ycara  after  Enniu. 
died,  but  that  of  Demetri>a,  govemor  of  Pharos  in  the  Adrialie,  by  'Mm 
PaiilliiB  ibe  consul,  n.  c.  219. 
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i8  PROPERTIDa. 

prayers  ;  Hannibal  soared  b/  the  Lares  I'roiu  Rome ;  anil  Uie 
safety  of  Jupiter  caused  hj  a.  goose's  cackle : — when  Phwbu^ 
looking  nt  me  from  Castalia'a  wood,  spoke  thus  leaning  agaliut 
the  grot,  with  his  hand  resting  on  bis  golden  lyre : 

"  What  hiive  you  to  do,  mgdman,  with  auoh  a.  stnmT 
Who  bade  you  enter  upon  the  work  of  heroic  song  ?  Pn^tr* 
tiua,  you  inuBt  hope  for  no  fame  here :  your  little  wheels  a  ' 
roU  gently  along  the  smooth  meads  to  bare  your  book  tal 
up  and  laid  down  often,  for  a  maid  to  read  it  while  waiting  for 
her  lover.  Why  has  your  page  gone  beyond  the  beaten  track  ? 
Tou  must  not  overload  the  bark  of  jour  genius.  Let  one  of 
your  oars  skim  the  waters,  the  other  graze  the  aand  :  keep  j< 
self  safe  :  in  the  open  sea  there  are  very  many  whirlpools." 

He  apoke,  and  showed  me,  with  his  ivory  quill,  a  a 
&  new  path  was  cut  through  the  moss-covered  so' 
was  here  a  green  cave,  with  artificial  stone-work,  and  tym^ 
hung  from  Ihe  hollow  rock.  Accordingly  I  found  images  f 
earthenware  of  the  Muses,  and  father  Silenus,  and  thy  reed 
O  Tegieean  Pan  r  the  winged  doves,  too,  of  my  lady  VenUl 
my  favourites,  I  found  dipping  their  purple  bills  in  ' 
Girgon  fountain:'  nine  maidens,  too,  each  having  her  o 
province,  employ  their  delicate  hands  on  their  respective  gifU 
One  gathers  ivy  for  thyrsi,  another  sets  versea  to  music,  an 
other  weaves  wreaths  of  roses  with  both  hands.  One  of  ti 
goddesses, — as  I  infer  from  her  beauty,  it  was  Calliope, 

"  You  shall  always  be  content  to  be  borne  by  snow-¥ 
swans,  and  the  tramp  of  the  war-horse  shall  not  lead  yoi 
forth  to  arms.  Let  it  not  be  your  concern  to  sound  on  th 
harsh  horn  the  praises  of  naval  daring,  nor  to  surround  tfa 
Aouian  grove  with  Mars,  or  to  tell  of  the  camp  in  which  til 
battle  is  going  on  under  the  standard  of  Marius,^  and  whe 
Borne  is  crushing  the  Teutonic  power  ;  or  how  the  fordj 
Rhine,^  reeking  with  blood  of  the  slaughtered  Suevi,  bei 
■wounded  bodies  on  hb  sorrowing  -wave.     Your  care  will 

'  77i«  Gorgon  Jbuntai».]  It  was  made  by  the  hoof  of  PcgaanB,  Hi 
offspring  of  Medusa,  onu  of  ihe  Gorgons. 

1  Uariw,.]     See  oa  ii.  1.  24. 

•  The  fortign  Rhine.']  This  alludes  to  llie  defeat,  b.  c.  58,  in  Alsat. 
neM  the  banks  of  the  Rhine,  of  Ario»isius,  Ihe  Gennaa  thiefUiii.  E« 
Cees.  Bell.  Gall.  i.  53,  and  Long'i  dMc. 
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J  of -lovers,  with  wreatba  on,  standing  before  an  un- 
idly  threshold,  and  of  the  tokeiia  of  a  drunken  rout  by 
t,  ao  that  he  who  wishes  by  hia  skill  to  deceive  surly  hUG- 
a  maj  linow  how,  bj  /onr  help,  to  sing  fair  ladies  out  of 
t  locked  apartments." 

)  said  Calliope,  and  drawing  water  fr:na  the  spring, 
B  a  draught  sach  as  had  inspired  Fhiletaa. 

ELEGY  IV.'     [iii.  4.  K.] 

[£  divine  Cssar  is  preparing  an  expedition  as  far  as  the 

'ly  ladjana,  and  to  cleave  with  a  Ueet  the  waters  of  the 

^bearing  sea.*     Great,  O  crews,  will  the  reward  be :  the 

of  the  world  is  preparing  triumphs:  the  Tigris  and  the 

ites  will  submit  to  and  Sow  under  thj  commands,  O 

At  last  that  region  will  become  a  province,  subject 

Etomaa  fasces:  Parthian  trophies  will  accustom  them* 

to  Xiatian  Jove.  Go,  speed  ye,  give  sail  to  the  prow  that 

len  tried  in  war,  and  take  with  you  the  accustomed  gift 

borse^  fit  for  bearing  armed  men.     The  omens  that  I 

are  propitious :  avenge  the  -murder  of  the  Craaai ; 

on  your  way,  aad  provide  for  the  historical  glory  of 

;.     0  father  Mars,  and  0  fire  of  Veata  that  contains  the 

ly  of  Rome,  before  my  death,  I  pray,  may  that  day  be, 

■bich  I  may  see  the  car  of  Caisar  laden  with  spoib,  and 

often  stopped  amid  the  cheering  of  the  people ; 

J  on  the  boBom  of  my  beloved  girl,  I  may  look  on 

the  names  of  the  taken  cities,  and  see  the  captive 

of  tite  flying  horsemen,  and  the  hows  of  trouser- 

Boldiery,  and  the  conquered  cliiellains  sitting  beneath 

lur.     Venus,  by  thy  presence  preserve  thy  oflapring: 

life  to  that  head  which  tiiou  seest  surviving  as  a  descend- 

"-^neas.    Let  the  booty  be  given  to  those  whose  toils  have 

'  it.     It  will  be  enough  for  me  to  be  able  to  applaud  on 

Ted  Way. 

Bfcjy /r.]      A  prophetic  Carmen  Triomphale  on  ihe  issue  oC  ihe 
igaioBt  Ihe  Pailhiaos, 
n-bearin^ lea.]     The  Indian  Ocean, 
«.]     The  Ei^iiitea  were  each  prorided,  al  the  puljlic  expense. 
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ELEGY  V.i    [iii.  B-] 


LovK  13  the  god  of  peiice :  we  lovers  worship  peace :  but  I 
Lave,  constnptiy,  hard  battles  with  ray  mistress.  My  breWI, 
however,  is  not  nicked  by  deaire  of  unaeen  gold,  nor  do  I 
quench  ray  thirst  in  a  richly-jewelled  cup  i  nor  b  rich  Cin- 
pania,  with  ita  thousand  hills,  ploughed  for  me :  nor  do  I  ao^ 
didly  hoard  up  brass,'  obtained  by  thy  destruction,  O  Corinth. 
O  primeval  earth,  unlucky  to  the  modeller  Promethens  I  to 
executed  his  work  with  but  little  forethought :  when  putting 
together  the  parts  of  the  body,  he  looked  not  after  reason  in 
his  skilfully -lie  vised  work :  sound  sense  should  have  been  t|i» 
first  thing  he  attended  to.  Now  we  suSer  ourselves  to  ht. 
cnrried  by  the  wind  into  the  open  sea,  and  must  look  for  cne* 
mies  abroad,  and  add  war  to  war.  Thou  wilt  carry  no  richst 
to  the  waves  of  Acheron :  thou  must  be  carried  naked,  O  fm^ 
in  the  infernal  bark.  Conqueror  and  conquered  wiU  be  tc 
gether  in  the  shades  below.  Captive  Jugurtha,^  thou  art  aid 
by  side  with  Consul  Marius.  There  is  no  difference  betweoi 
Lydian  Crcesua  and  Dulichian  Irus  :*  Death  is  most  excellent 
when  it  conveniently  Mmes  during  poverty.  I  am  delighlad 
with  having  courted  Helicon  in  youth,  and  joined  in  tlw 
dances  of  the  Muses.  I  love,  too,  to  fortify  lay  senses  with 
deep  draughts  of  nine,  and  always  to  have  my  head  wreatli«l 
with  the  blooming  rose.  And  when  time  shall  have  stopped 
my  career  of  love,  and  lioary  old  age  shall  have  scatt^^d' 

'  Elegy  v.]     In  this  poein,  which  Eilludes  like  the  last  to  the  intended 
expaditioB  (o  the  East,  rroperlius  declares  Ihat  war  is  noL  fur  '  ' 
eept  it  be  under  the  atandatd  of  Venus,  and  he  announces  his  * 
devote  his  yuiilh  to  lave  itnd  wine,  and  his  old  age  to  seienlifi 

'  Brail.]     Al  the  dealniclion  of  Corinth  (n,  o,  HH)  by  L.  

an  alloy  was  aacidenially  tnude,  so  eays  the  legend,  of  rarioua  me 
tola,  more  particularly  gold  and  bronze:  this  canaot  be  true,  Rd  mu, 
■rtiau,  whose  compoailiooB  in  this  metal  are  celebrated,  lived  long  befon 
that  date.  Some  suppose  it  to  have  been  nothing  more  than  highly  re£ne 
bronie.     See  Diol.  of  Antiq.  s.  t.  .^!i. 

'  Captiee  Jugurlha.l     Jugurtha,  the  grandson  of  Mi 


miered  by  Marius,  B.  c.  106,  and  starved  to  death  in  prison,  a.  a,  104 
the  war  with  hioi  lasted  6ve  years,  and  was  conducted,  sucuessiTelji  b 
L.  CaaaiuB,  Spuriua,  and  Aulus  Pustutnius  Albinus,  Q.  Ctectliua  Hetsl 
lus,  and  C.  Msriua. 

*  Ihitichian  Inu.']  Irus  was  the  beggar  of  Ithaca,  who  "  boxed  w_ 
Ulysses  for  some  kid's-fry,"  (Byron,)  and  waa  ignominionsly  puniihe 
by  bim  before  the  suilors.     See  Odyit.  xviii. 
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Lblack  hair,  llien  may  Jt  be  my  pleasure  to  search  deeply 
%  the  machinery  of  nature ;  tojftnd  what  divine  power  it  ia 
1  skilfully  rulea  this  terrestriiil  abode;  where  the  moon 
I,  where  it  wane-s,  whenee  it  fills  its  horns,  and  comes  to 
11  every  month;  whence  winda  are  frequent  on  the  main  ; 
i  the  Eaat  wind  courts '  with  its  blasts,  and  whence  the 
■eperpeluallysupplied  with  water;  whether  a  day  is  to 
_e  which  shall  uproot  the  foundations  of  the  world  ;  why 
e  purple  bow  drinks  tfie  rain-water ;  or  why  the  summit  of 
PerrhKbian  Pindiis  trembled,  and  the  sun's  disc  and  ita 
horses  were  in  mourning:'  why  Bootes  is  slow  in  turning  his 
i>xen,  and  bringing  round  his  wain ;  why  the  group  of  the 
Pleiads  gives  a  confused  light ;  why  the  deep  main  passes  not 
its  assigned  boundaries ;  or  why  the  yeai-  is  divided  into  four 
parts :  whether  beneath  the  earth  gods  rale,  and  giants  are 
tortured  ;  if  Tisiphone'shead  rages  with  black  serpent-wreath; 
whether  Aicmteon  is  tortured  by  Furies,'  orPhineus*  ia  starv- 
ing ;  whether  Cerberus  guards  the  entrance  to  Hades  with 
triple  jaws;  whether  nine  acres  are  a  scanty  lying-room  for 
"'  1  whether  a  fabulous  belief  prevail  among  the  wretched 
I,  and  there  can  be  nothing  to  fear  beyond  the  funeral 
Let  Toe  live  at  the  end  of  my  life  after  this  manner: 
n  who  find  more  pleasure  in  arms,  carry  home  the  stand' 
t  by  Crassus. 

BLBQY  Vl.«     [iii.  6.  K.] 


PRO  PERT  IC  a. 

XL  me  truly,  Lygdamus,  what  you  know  of  my  girl,  that 
a  may  be  released  from  the  yoke  of  your  mistress.     Do 

Wh*  Eatt  lamd  courfi.]  See  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  Maid')  Tra- 
%  "  Bllhor  believe  the  wind  Courti  bul  llie  pregnant  HttUs,  when  llie 
k  cordage  cracks." 

Voiiro^.]    A  salBT  eclipse  ts  thus  poclically  deBCribed. 
on  lortursd.']  Fcft  murderine  hia  molher  Eripbyle. 
i».J  The  son  of  ARpnor,      He  was,  for  cruelly  lo  his  sons,  ei- 
x>  the  Hupica,  nho  elole  half  his  food  and  soiled  the  real,  leiidec 
|,  mifll  to  cut. 

Motabelief.']     As  fhe  Epicurean  philosophy  ftsaerla. 
.y  F"/.]     Cyulhin  and   Properliua  bod  had  a  quarrel;  the  poll 
Xy^dMOius.  her  servant,  how  5lie  has  heen  behaving  ainte,  tnd  odli 
A  a  mediatot. 


you  think  to  elate  me  with  a  false  joy,  and  deceive  me,  by 
telling  me  what  you  tliiok  I  wisli  to  believi!  ?  Vau  will  do  w 
at  your  peril.  Every  messenger  ought  to  be  free  from  dis- 
guise, more  especially  ought  a  slave,  who  has  the  fear  of  ]niii- 
ishmeut  before  him,  to  tell  the  truth.  If  you  remember  any- 
tbing,  then,  tell  it  me  from  the  beginning :  I  will  drink  it  ia 
with  eager  ears.  Have  you  seen  her  weep  thua  with  bur  in 
disorder?  Did  showers  of  tears  ever  stream  from  her  eyes! 
Have  you  seen  her  neglect  her  looking-glass,  LygdamuSi 
though  her  bed  were  luxuriously  prepared?  Has  she  been 
without  jewels  decking  her  snow-white  hands?  Have  yon 
seen  her  dress  hanging  over  her  ai'ms  in  soitow  ?  Her  dress- 
ing-case lying  shut  at  the  foot  of  her  bed?  Was  the  bouM 
sorrowful,  and  did  the  servants  ply  their  tasks  iu  luelancboly 
mood,  and  did  she  spiu  in  the  midst  of  them?  Did  she  press 
the  wool  to  her  eyes  to  dry  them,  and  did  she  tell  in  sorrow- 
ful accents  of  her  quarrel  with  me  ?" 

LYG II  ASH'S. 

"  Lygdamus,"  she  asked,  "  was  this  the  reward  that  was 
promised  mc  in  your  presence?  He  dares  not,  I  suppose, 
break  a  promise  made  before  a  slave.  He  has  the  heart  to 
leave  me,  wretched  woman  that  I  am,  without  any  fault  of 
mine,'  and  to  say  that  he  has  a  mistress  thai  can  be  nowhere 
equalled.  He  is  delighted  at  my  pining,  in  solitude,  on  my 
empty  ruuch :  if  he  likes,  Lygdamus,  let  him  dance  for  joy  at 
my  death.  S)ie  baa  not  conquered  nie  by  graces,  but  by 
spells,  the  wretch  I  he  is  drawn  away  to  her  by  means  of  » 
wheeP  whirled  by  many  a  thread.  It  is  a  philtre  gathered 
from  a  bloated  bramble-toad,  and  picked  snakes'  bone^  that 
are  enticing  him,  and  owl-feathers  found  among  ruined  tombs  t 
a  wreath  of  wool,  too,  is,  eje  this,  put  round  the  image  of  the 
doomed  man.  Jf  my  dreams,  Lygdamus,  prelude  not  what  ii 
false,  mark  my  words,  he  will  fall  at  my  feet,  late  indeed,  but 
he  will  fall,  and  I  shall  be  revenged.  The  spider^  shall  spin 
her  flimsy  web  in  their  bed ;  and  may  Venus  herself  rei 
asleep  when  lliey  would  wake  her  at  night. 

mipl.  ■  Sec  on  iii.  30,  3& 
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earnest  in  this  her  complaint,  run 
wk,  Lygdamus,  by  tlie  way  that  yoa  came,  and  carry  to  her 
bat  I  tell  you  with  many  tears,  that  lier  lover  may  have  been 
angry  but  haa  not  wronged  her.  Say,  too,  that  I  have  been 
racked  with  tormenta  like  herself,  and  that  for  twelve  days  I 
have  been  pure.  And  if,  after  bo  great  a  quarrel,  I  be  hap- 
pily restored  to  agreement  with  her,  you  shall  be  free,  Lyg- 
Hiiwnus,  through  my  instrumentality. 


ELEGY  Tir.i 


ore 


Thoc,  money,  art  then  the  cause  of  an  anxious  life  to  us:  it 
la  owing  to  tliee  that  we  tread  the  path  to  death  before  our  time. 
Thou  aSbrdest  cruel  food  to  the  faults  of  men :  from  thee 
spring  the  seeds  of  care.  Thou  siokest  Fietus  thrice  and 
four  times  in  the  mad  sea,  while  Epreadiog  his  sails  towards 
Pharian  harbours.  For  while  in  pursuit  of  thee  he  fell,  luck- 
less one,  in  the  prime  of  life,  and  is  toasing  on  the  waves,  a 
new  banquet  for  the  fish  of  a  foreign  aeu :  and  his  mother 
cannot  commit  him  with  due  rites  to  the  kindly  eartli,  nor 
bury  him  among  the  bodies  of  Lis  kin :  hut  now  the  sea-birds 
lire  perching  on  thy  body ;  now  thou  hast  the  whole  Carpa- 
"  r  a  grave.     0  ill-omened  Aquilo,  terror  of  the 

ivbhed  Orithyia,  what  great  booty  did  his  corpse  yield  thee? 
what  pleasure,  Neptune,  dost  thou  take  in  ship-wreck  ? 

lat  vessel  had  on  hoard  god-fearing  men.     Why  Il-U  how 

few  thy  years,  Partus  ?     Why,  when  tossing  on  the  water,  is 

the  name  of  thy  dear  mother  on  thy  lips?     The  billows  have 

no  gods.     For  all  the  ropes  that  moored  thee  to  ibe  cliffs  in 

stormy  night  were  chafed  and  gave  way.     There  are 

that  testify  to  Agamemnon's  anxiety,  where  the  me- 

icboly  death  of  Argynnus^  by  drowning  gives  a  bad  repute 

the  waters.     On  the  loss  of  this  youth  the  son  of  Aireus 

Paatus,  whu  was 
merCBJilile  purpose. 
'  JrgyTuiui,]     Pulcy  reads,  Qua  nolal  Argyimi  pana  natanlii  aquat. 

EB,  BDOording  lo  AiAeti,  xiii.  603,  wns  a.  bfautil'ul  yuuth  Ijeluved  by 
aon.  who  caused  his  death  by  pursuing  liiin  lo  llie  banks  ot  Ilie 
.     PropeiUus,  hoirGTer,  appeiis  to  lisve  followed  a  diflercut 


wouH  not  let  the  fleet  start,  for  which  delay  Tphigenis  wW 
s>i(;rili(%d.  Restore,  ye  icafM,  his  body  to  earth,  and  now  that 
the  water  has  taken  his  life,  cover  Pffitus  of  thy  own  accord, 
O  worthless  sanil.  As  often  as  the  sailor  passes  his  tomb, 
let  him  aay,  "  Thou  canst  serve  as  a  warning  even  to  the 
bold." 

Go :  build  curved  ships,  the  causes  of  death :  n  death  of  thit 
sort  is  hurried  on  by  human  hands.  The  earth  was  too  little; 
we  have  added  the  water  to  our  instruments  of  death.  By  irt 
have  we  increased  the  roads  to  misery  provided  for  oa  by 
Fortune.  Can  an  anchor  hold  you,  whom  your  own  home 
could  not  hold?  What,  say  you,  does  that  man  deserve 
who  finds  his  native  land  too  little  ?  All  your  preparations 
are  at  the  mercy  of  the  winds:  not  a  single  ship  grows  oldi 
even  the  harbour  breaks  its  faith.  With  malicious  design 
did  Nature  spread  out  the  sea  to  the  avaricious ;  scftrcely 
one  of  your  attempts  can  succeed.  The  rocks  of  Caphv 
reus'  destroyed  the  triumphant  fleet,  when  Greece  was  ship* 
wrecked  and  dashed  on  the  mighty  main.  Ulysses,  whose 
usual  skill  availed  him  not  on  the  sea,  wept  the  loss,  by  de- 
grees, of  all  his  companions.  But  if  Pastus  were  now  con- 
tentedly ploughing  his  ancestral  fields  with  the  oxen,  and  had 
tiiought  that  what  I  am  now  saying  had  any  weight  in  it,  he 
would  be  living,  a  welcome  guest,  under  his  own  roof-tree, 
poor,  but  on  land,  where  a  man  can  have  no  cause  for  sorrow. 
On  land  Pietus  was  not  obliged  to  hear  the  roaring  of  the 
storm,  nor  to  hurt  his  delicate  hands  with  the  hard  rope,  but 
could  He,  in  his  chamber  of  cedar'  or  Orician  terebinth,  with 
his  bead  supported  on  a  downy  pillow  of  various  colours. 

VDrsian  of  tke  legend,  according  to  whiclt  Argynnus  perished  at  sea, 
in  liio  a&ine  spot  where  Pmlua  was  lost. 

'  The  rockt  o/'  CapAarem.]  Caphareiia  {Capo  D'Ora)  waa  Ihe  S.  E. 
promenlory  of  EiJxaa,  off  which  the  Grecian  fleet  was  wrecked  on  its  re- 
turn from  Troy. 

•  Cerfor.]  Thyio.  Thia  word  is  iin  adjectire  from  Bia  or  flui'n,  irhicfa  ii 
generally  supposed  to  have  been  a.  kind  of  cedar:  but  it  ia  more  probably 
a  specied  of  arbor  vitie,  the  Tlu^  articnlala  of  LinueeuB,  a  nilive  of  IM 
mounlains  of  the  N.  W.  of  Africa,  and  the  timber  of  wliich  exhale*  a  tnr 
^nnt  odour.  The  terebinth  or  lurpentine-lriw  is  of  large  size  Hnd  atately 
BTOwIll,  and  is  not  uncommun  in  Palealiae  und  many  of  the  Greek  island* 
It  ia  not  one  of  the  coniferm,  bul  bears  a  fruit  like  a  3ni:ill  cherry.  "* 
Charles  Fellowcs  {Travch  in  Asia  Minor)  compares  it  with  our  ash. 
word  (tUjWJiJine  is  u  oomiplion  of  linbmOnnt.~PaUy. 
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e  stTU|rgled  for  life,  the  snrge  tore  off  his  naila  by  iho 
routs,  and  ns  he  gasped  wretchedly  for  breath,  he  swallowed 
the  hateful  water ;  merciless  night  saw  bim  clinging  to  a  sniail 
plunk :  so  many  eauses  united  that  Pietus  might  die.  Weep- 
ing, he  uttered  these  his  last  sad  words,  when  the  black  water 
was  closing  his  dying  mouth  i  "  Ye  gods,  in  whose  power  are 
ihe  -^gean  waves,  ye  winds,  and  every  wave  that  is  pressing 
down  my  head,  whither  are  ye  sweeping  me,  in  the  prime  of 
youth  ?  The  hands  that  I  brought  on  to  your  waves  were 
innocent.'  Luckless  that  I  am,  I  shall  be  dashed  on  to  the 
sharp  rocks  of  the  Alcyons :  the  god  of  the  azure  main  has 
grasped  his  trident^  against  me.  May  the  waves,  at  all  events, 
throw  me  on  the  Italian  coast:  this  will  be  enough  for  me,  if 
I  do  but  come  to  my  mother's  hands."  While  saying  this,  the 
wave  caught  him  in  an  eddy  and  drew  him  down :  these  were 
PiEtus'  last  words,  and  such  was  his  end.  O  ye  hundred 
daughters  of  father  Nereus,  and  thou,  Thetis,  who  hast  known 
a  mother's  grief,  you  should  have  placed  your  arms  under  his 
exhausted  chin ;  he  would  not  have  weighed  down  your  hands, 
t  thou,  blustering  Aquilo,  shall  never  see  my  sails:  I  must 
1,  after  having  lived  a  quiet  life,  al  ray  mistress'  door. 

ELEGY  V:n.>    [iii.  B.  K.] 

I  WAS  delighted  with  our  quarrel  last  evening,  and  all  the 
slings  of  your  frantic  tongue.     Why,  furious  with  wine,  do 
set  the  table,  and  throw  full  flagons  at  me  with  raging 
But  be  bold  enough,  if  you  will,  to  pull  my  hair,  and 
tcb  my  face  with  your  pretty  fingers  !    Threaten  to  thrust 
rch  in  my  face  and  burn  my  eyes  out,  and  tear  my  dress 
■l,  and  bare  my  breast  1      In  so  doing  you  give  me  proofs 
^niiine  affection,  for  unless  violently  in  love,  no  woman 
A  woman  that  bandies  abuse  with  p 


UnfMMinf.]     This  is  most  probably  Lhe  meajiing  of  longaa.     Tbe  an- 
ils thought  that  perjury  was  often  punisbed  by  [be  loss  or  mutilalioa 
Eltmb-    CT,  Uv.  Am.  ill.  3,  2.  Quam  longos  habuit  Daaduin  jurala  ca- 
Ttm  lonfina  pastquam  numina  Iffisit,  babel.     See  also  Uoiaiie'i 
'■     '     o  Nesra;  Ulla  aij^ris 'ibi  pejerali,  &c. 

19  Iri-iiiiU.]     See  Horn.  Odi/ia.  v.  291. 

'tgy  Vlll.]   lleasBuresCpilJualhat  herviolence  inaiecentquairel 
~  estranged  him  from  her;  indeed,  Ibal  he  likes  it  ralhor  Uton 


tongue,  »nd  throws  herself  at  the  feet  of  mighty  Venns, « 
surrounds  herself,  when  walking,  with  troops  of  attendaot^  M . 
rushes  down  the  middle  of  the  road  like  a  frantic  BaechnnK, 
sr  is  timid  and  often  frightened  by  startling  dreams,  or  'n 
made  miserable  by  a  femnle  portrait ; — by  auch  excitement,  1 
can  interpret  her  feelings  truly ;  I  have  learnt  that  thcK ' 
traits  are  often  found  in  true  love.  An  attaehment  that  i| 
not  mO¥ed  by  insult,  is  not  trusty.  May  my  enemies  meet  witk^ 
an  easy-tempered  mistress  !  Let  my  fellows  that  hare  noti 
been  bitten,  see  the  wounds  on  my  neck :  let  the  black  nuu'k>^ 
show  that  I  have  held  ray  mistress  in  my  anus.  In  lore  t 
like  either  to  feel  pain  or  to  hear  it  expressed ;  to  see  either 
my  own  tears  or  yours,  CynlAia,  when  you  speak  silently 
with  your  knitted  brows,  or  write  with  your  finger  what  yOH 
cannot  say.  I  hate  to  have  my  sleep  interrupted  by  no  sighs: 
I  would  always  fain  be  in  love  with  an  angry  girl.  Paris  was 
more  violently  enamoured  when,  amidst  fighting  with  the 
Greeks,  he  could  give  delight  to  his  mistress,  the  daughter  of 
Tyndarus.  While  the  Greeks  are  conquering,  while  foreign 
Hector  continues  to  resist,  he  wages  mighty  wars  in  Helen's 
arms.  I  shall  always  be  quarrelling,  either  with  you,  or  with 
rivals  for  you  :  I  like  not  any  pence  where  you  are  concerned. 
Thank  heaven  that  there  is  no  other  as  handsome  as  yourself: 
you  would  suffer,  if  there  were  :  now  you  may  lawfully  be 
proud.  As  to  joa  who  have  been  trying  to  seduce  my  mis- 
tress, may  you  have  a  father-in-law  for  ever,  and  a  mother 
always  in  your  house  1  If  you  have  had  any  opportunity  of 
stealing  a  night  from  me,  she  has  granted  it  to  you  from 
anger  against  me,  not  from  good  will  to  you. 

ELEGY  IX.'    [iii.  B.  K,] 

It££CBKAa,^  knight  descended  from  Etruscan  kings,  content 
to  keep  within  the  limits  of  j^)ur  fortune,  why  would  you  send 

'  Elegi/  IS."]  In  a  strgin  of  ingenious  complitnont  lo  MiGceDaa,  PiO- 
pertius  allegea  nis  patron's  eiample  as  a  juslitication  of  bis  own  unwill- 
mgness  ta  enter  nn  the  more  ambiiinus  flighls  o{  heroic  poetry.  In  Ibja 
he  says  he  copies  hia  palton'B  judicious  reaerre ;  for  the  lalter  contettled 
himself  with  bis  hereditary  riuiJc  as  Il^ques,  thougb  the  higbesi  honours  of 
the  Blate  were  wilhia  bis  reach. 

'  itfroenra,']  C-  Cilnins  MiGoenui,  pHme-miaislpr'  and  f&vonril«  of 
Augustus,  patron  of  Virgil,  Horace,  Variua,  PropertLua,  Tucco,  and  other 


PROPERTirS. 

pinto  BO  y»st  a  field  of  authorship  V     Bi^  Snils  suit  in»t  mj' 

disgraceful  to  take  upon  one'a  hend  a  burden  hv- 

ne  can  bear,  and,  finding  oneaell'  overpowered,  to 

bd  tbe  knee  and  yield.     Every  thing  ia  not  equally  suited 

F  everybody,  nor   ia   fame  gained  if  you  are  Btiached  to 

yyoke-fellow.'  Lyaippus'  excels  in  making  life-like  statues  : 

*  signalizes  himaell',  you  observe,  by  equeslrian  statu- 

Apelies,*  by  hia  picture  of  Venus,  takes  the  highest 

I  Parrhasius*  asserts  his  position  by  cabinet-paintings. 

ja  on  ft  large  scale  are  Mentor's^  contributions  toari: 

t  the  Bcanihua  of  Mya'  creeps  on  its  tiny  way.     The  Ju- 

fer  of  Phidias*  ahowa  himself  gracel'uUy  in  the  ivory  statue ; 

I  marble  wrought  with  skill  peculiar  to  himself,  claims  Prax- 

B.*     With  some,  victory  always  runs  in  company  in  the 

«  at  Elis  :  for  others,  glory  was  born  for  their  swiftness  of 

,     One  ia  made  for  peace :  an  other,  adapted  for  a  military 

b;  each  one  follows  the  principles  peculiar  to  his  nature. 

DfEtruria.  (Hor.  tW.  i.  I  ; 


TObrilies,  was  descended  Cram  the  J 
It  1.6,  \  Mq.) 
'  Aor  iijane,  &c.']     Fama  nee  ex  ir^d  dacihir  vitajugor- 


-PaUy. 


■„  350 ;  patrnnized  by 
t  "perfecilj  life-like  in 
aon.  AiuKd.  iii.  357.) 
s  skilled  in  embossing. 
<ii.  lOj  aa 

0  olhera.  of  ColopliDn. 


■  l.!/aipp\a.'\    A  fanians  ataliury  ol 
Aleiaader  the  Great:  hia  works  nrc  described  a 
nil  but  brealli  and  motion."  (Nicephorus  ap.  Buii 

'  CtUamU.I     He  Hteii  shout  45U,  b.  c.  :  he  wi 
lib  M;!e  it  described  by  Ciuero  {BnU.  19,  }  70  : 

^^^*  ApelUi.'i    A  nniive  of  Coa,  or,  according  I 
^^^Rrilhed  ^,  8.  C,  and  pnintud  the  Venue  Anadjomi 
^^^^b]MV,  R  ooncubine  of  Alexander,  or  Phryne.    (See  on  ii.  <i.  a.) 
^^K  Parrteniu]  was  a,  native  of  EubeBus,  lived  b.  c.  4UU. 
^V  Bm  on  U  14,  2. 

^^^*  ilgt.']  A  toreutic  mtial  who  lived  b.  c.  444.  Tbe  meaning  is,  "  the 
workmanship  of  Mys  is  minute  :  "  the  aeaitlAta  would  be  represented  as 
enfolding  the  cup.  Cf.  Virg.  £d.  iii.  43,  Molli  cjrcum  eiit  ansaa  com- 
plexus  Hcantho.  'I'heocr.  i.  W. 

*  Phidiat.l    The  great  sculptor  of  Athens,  died  432,  b.  c.     His  chief 

works  were  the  Atheaa  Promacku»,  Aihenn  xpuot^tilavTivii,  and   the 

tupittr  at  Ulympia,  in  Ihe  AUii  or  saiired  grove.  This  alatue  is  deEcribei'. 

in  Pausuiios  (v.  li). 

I  •  Praxitelti.]     Propria  vitidicat  arte  iopii.     Praxiteles,  a.  c.  361  (fl, 

I       WM  a  aculpior  of  tJie  later  Attic  school,  aa  contrasied  with  that  of  Phi- 

^^     "iii  great  work  wai  the  statue  of  Venus,  (called  the  Cnidian  Venus 

a  baling  beeq  b  light  by  the  people  of  Cnidus,)  modelled  from 


PROI'KRTIH 

I  hnve  ndoptetl  your  rule  of  life,  MiBcenas,  and  I  am  forced  to 
ciurpass  youi*  example.  Whereas  you,  lionuured  Roman,  can 
wieM  tlie  lordly  ax(%  and  lay  down  the  law  in  the  middle  o( 
llie  forum,  or  I'ltcc  llie  desjierate  Median  Ibe,  and  ornament 
your  house  with  stands  of  armour,  and  whereas  Cxsar  is  read; 
to  supply  you  with  means  lor  action,  and  resources  o9er 
themselves  to  you  so  readily  at  all  times ; — you  refrain,  aod 
modesLly  retreat  into  the  shude ;  you  reef  with  your  own  hand 
your  swelling  sails.  This  resolve,  believe  me,  will  be  matched 
with  those  of  the  great  Camilli ;  you,  also,  will  be  in  every 
man's  mouth,  and  will  tread  closely  in  the  footsteps  of  Cneai'i 
renown.     Loyalty  will  be  Mascenas'  true  trophy. 

I  cleave  not  the  swelling  sea  with  a  large  vessel :  I  Ho  si&, 
under  the  shelter  of  a  little  stream.  I  shall  not  sing  in  mounr. 
ful  strains  of  the  citadel  of  Cadmus  fallen  amid  the  B,Bhe«  (K 
civil  war,  nor  the  constant  engagements  with  equal  slaugbl^ 
on  both  sides  :  I  will  not  tell  of  the  Scaan  gates,  nor  of  Pef' 
gamos,  the  citadel  of  Apollo,  nor  of  the  return  of  the  Gredaa 
fleet  in  the  tenth  spring,  when  the  wooden  horse,  made  by  A 
art  of  Fulla?,  gave  victory  to  the  Greeks,  and  the  plough  Wi 
driven  over  the  Neptunian  walls.  Enough  will  it  be  to  hw 
been  received  with  favour  as  an  imitator  of  Callimachus,  utft 
to  have  sung  in  strains  like  thine,  0  bard  of  Cos.' 
efforts  of  mine  inspire  boys  and  maidens  with  love:  and  k 
them  hail  me  as  a  god  and  pay  sacrifice  to  me.  If  you  set; 
me  the  example,  I  will  sing  of  the  wars  of  Jove,  and  Ctecu, 
and  Oromedon  threatening  heaven  from  the  Phlegrffian  heights, 
I  will  take  for  my  theme  the  lofty  Palatine  hill  browsed  on  by 
Homan  cattle,  the  walls  cemented  with  the  blood  of  Remu^ 
and  the  royal  twins  that  sucked  the  dugs  of  a  wild  beastt 
and  my  genius  will  take  a  higher  flight  at  your  command.  I 
will  tell  of  triumphs  over  eastern  and  western  foes  ;  the  swift 
discharge  of  the  Parthian  arrows  in  cunningly-pretended 
flight,  the  fort  of  Pelusium*  undermined  by  Roman  weapons, 
and  the  hand  of  Antony^  fatally  raised  against  himself.  Do 
you  take  the  reins  ;  be  a  kindly  favourer  to  a  young  beginneri 

'  Bard  of  Cos.']     PhileWs.    Paley -. 

*  Poiuaium.]     A.  [own  that  L^u.nmiinded  one  of  the  prinDipal  moatbt  of 
the  Nile;  dealroyed  liy  Ocmvun  b,  c.  "' 
■  Anions.]     Ha  committed  suiuide 


when  I  have  Btorted,  gently  eDCOuragi 
ma  much  praise,  MLeceiiRS ;  and  it  is  o\ 
il  have  the  credit  of  having  pursued  your 

ELEGT  X.>    [iij.  10.  E.] 

I  WAS  wondering  what  the  Muses  had  sent  ii  _ 

■  they  stood  by  my  couch  at  the  first  blush  uf  day.  They 
ft  a  token  of  my  love's  birthday,  and  thriee  sounded  notes 
noy  with  their  hands.  May  this  day  pass  without  a  cloud, 
f  the  winds  be  hushed  in  the  sky,  and  may  the  wave  softly 
|i  its  violence  on  the  share.  On  no  sorrowers  will  I  look  to- 
:  let  even  Niobe's  statue  dry  her  tears.  Let  the  HalcyoDs 
jet  their  sorrows  and  be  silent,  and  let  not  his  mother" 
iaionately  lament  the  loss  of  Itys.  Do  thou,  my  darling, 
borD  with  happy  omens,  arise,  and  pay  to  the  gods  that  demand 
thy  worship  their  due  tribute  of  prayer.  Firat  shake  off  sleep 
by  washing  with  pure  water,  and  curl  thy  glossy  hair  with 
skilfulhand.  Next  put  on  the  dress  with  which  thou  didst  first 
captivate  the  eyes  of  Fropertius,  and  leavo  not  thy  head  with- 
out a  wreath  of  flowers.  And  look  for  the  ornaments  that  set 
thee  off,  that  thy  beauty  may  endure,  and  thy  reign  with  me 
last  for  ever.  Then  when  thou  hast  crowned  the  altars  and 
offered  sacrifice  of  frankincense  thereon,  and  a  propitious 
liame  shall  have  shone  all  over  the  house,  prepare  a  banquet 
and  let  us  spend  the  night  in  drinking,  and  let  the  marble 
vase  regale  the  nostrils  with  essence  of  saffron.  Let  the 
pipe  grow  hoarse  and  breathless  with  playing  for  us  to 
dance  to  at  night ;  indulge  thy  wanton  tongue  at  wilt ; 
let  our  festivities  drive  dull  sleep  away;  and  let  our  merri- 
ment smite  the  public  ear  in  the  neighbouring  street.  Let 
the  cast  of  the  dice  tell  us  whom  the  fatal  boy  is  grievously 
tormenting.  When  we  shall  hare  spent  the  time  in  quaffing 
many  a  cup,  and  Venus  begins  her  nightly  ministry,  let  us 
retire  to  our  chamber,  and  so  finish  the  celebration  of  the 
snniversary  of  thy  birth. 

'  Elegit  X.]     A  complimenlary  Elegy  lo  Cynthia  on  her  binhdaj. 
'  Hit  norAer.]    llys,  the  son  of  Procne,  waa  killed  by  his  own  mother 
*bo  aflerwaids  became  a  swallow. 


ELEGY  XL'     [iii.  IL  K.] 

Wht  wonder  that  «  woman  §wayB  my  lifi>,  and  deals  iri 
roe  &»  lier  thrall  ?'    Why  charge  me  with  disgraceful  wuttii 
spirit  beeauae  I  cannot  break  the  yoke  and  burst  my  IXFiidS' 
A  sailor  predicts  the  coming  of  night  better  than  a  lands 
a  soldier  learns,  by  his  wounds,  to  fear  the  conflict.     Thiti 
what  I  used  to  boast  of  in  my  youthful  days  gone  by :  do  yol 
now,  learn  to  fear  from  my  example.     It  was  the  Coldi" 
mud  that  drove  the  fire-breathing  bulls  beneath  the  a' 
tine  yoke,  and  sowed  the  seeds  of  tight  in  the  ground  t 
teemed  with  armed  men,'  and  closed  the  liercc  mouth  of  tl 
watchful  serpent,  that  the  golden  fleece  mi^ht  be  carried  1 
the  house  of  .£son.  The  Masotian  Pentheai.ea,*  in  times  g» 
by,  boldly  dared  to  fight  with  arrows,  on  horseback,  agaift 
the  Grecian  crews :  after  her  golden  helmet  was  taken  t 
and  her  face  was  seen,  her  beauty  overcaioe  her  conqiMro 
Omphsle,  a  Lydian  maid  that  had  been  dipped  in  the  GygM 
lake,  was  so  fair  that  he  who  had  built  columns'  as  tokens  1 
Itaving  subdued  the  world,  spun  at  her  command; — too  soft 
task  for  a  hand  hard  like  his.     Semiramis  built  Babylon,  lb 
city  of  the  Persians,  so  that  she  raiaed  a  work  atrengthene 
by  a  brick  wall,  and  two  chariots  might  be  driven,  in  oppo 
site  directions,  on  the  walls,  without^  their  aides  and  thei 
axles  touching,     Slie  also  brought  the  Euphrates  into  t 

'  Elegy  XI.']  He  eiciuea  himself  for  being  so  cleToled  to  Cjmthia,  I 
instancing  penl  men  whu  have  been  cHptivalpd  by  femiile  beaiily,  Ustii 
mcnliuned  Antony  and  Cleopatra,  he  hikes  ocuasion  thence  to  oondm 
with  a  splendid  paneftyric  on  Augustus, 

'  Her  thrall.]  Addicluin  oirum;  a  phrase  (ierived  fram  the  Bomi 
Jaw  by  which,  an  inaolvBnt  debtor  waa  formally  made  over  to  his  crediti 
to  be  sold  as  a  slare  'rant  Tiberiwt. 

'  The  grtnmd  that  tamed,  Ac]  Uavinn  killed  the  dragon  that  guudt 
the  fleece.  Jason  sowed  his  leeth,  and  there  came  up  armed  men  irl 
fought  nilh  and  slew  each  other. 

*  Pentheailea^  queen  of  the  Amazons;  she  came  to  the  siege  ofTroy, 
and  waa  there  sfiiLn  by  Ac/nllsi. 

'  Cnlumni.]    The  pillari  of  Usrculei,  set  up  by  him  at  Calpe 

'  Without,  &c.]  For  ne  used  la  erprae  n  conaeguence  inetesd  C 
Don.  Compare  Tbc.  Ann.  xiv.  7,  Hacitnu"  adiiu  didci-imine  na  al 
dubitaretur.  Li»y,  i.  7,  Institutum  inaiiait  n*  estis  TeBcerantac,  lb 
Forts  indderat  na  duo  violenla  ingeuia  matrimoaisjiingerenlur. 
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le  of  the  space  where  she  had  built  her  citadels,  nnd  bade 
'  e  to  be  the  head  of  lier  empire.     For  why  need  I 
e  heroes  and  goda  ?     Jupiter  disgraces  both  himself  and 
"  '.     Why  need  I  mention  that  woman  who  brought 
>n  our  arms,  her  that  submitted  to  the  embraces  of  her 
As  the  price  to  he  paid  by  her  degenerate  husband, 
e  dejnauded  the  walls  of  Kome,  and  the  subjection  of  the 
3  to  her  commands.     O  guilty  AleKandria,'  land  most 
in  treachery,  and  Memphis,  so  often  blood-stained  by 
isters,  where  the  shore  stripped  Pompey^  of  his  three 
la ; — no  day  will  eyer  clear  this  disgrace  from  thee,  0 
—better  hadst  thou  died  on  the  Phlegrtean  plain,  or 
intrusted  thy  head  to  the  mercy  of  thy  father-in-law. 
g  harlot-queen  of  debauched  Canopus,  that  sole  blot  on  our 
'«  inflicted  by  the  descendants  of  Philip,^  aspired,  forsooth, 
':  up  the  barking  Anubis  against  our  Jupiter ;  to  force 
'■"   r  to  endure  the  threats  of  the  Nile  ;  to  drive  out  the 
1  war-trumpet  with  the  jingling  sistrum;*  to  follow 
a  galleys  with  boats*  driven  by  poles ;  to  spread  dis- 
eful  musquito-curtaioa"  on  the  Tarpeian  rock,  and  to  lay 
1  the  law  among  the  statues  and  arms  of  Marius !     Of 

y  Alexandria,]     CI,  tho  cImricLcr   giien  of  Uie  Egyptians  ia 
Tbeoc.  XT,  45  aeq. 

*  Pompey,']  He  was  murdered  on  the  shore,  white  escaping  after  the 
liiilUe  of  Phorsalia.  His  three  triumphs  were  (1)  Sept.  B.  c.  81,  on  the 
runqaeat  of  Nnmidin  :  (2)  Dec.  B.  c.  71,  for  his  victories  in  Spain :  (3) 
Scjit.  30,  B.  c.  61,  on  the  reduction  of  Syciit. 

■  ITU  deietndanii  of  Philip,']  Cleopatra  was  the  daughter  of  Ptolemy 
A  iilatta,  and  through  hia  ancestor  Plol.  Soler,  the  sou  of  Arsiniic,  a  Con- 
'  uliine  of  Philip  of  Macedon,  one  of  the  languia  Philippeaa. 

'  5ufrUfn.]  From  m'civ,  fa  lAoAs,  WRs  a  jingling  brazen  instrument,  in 
sligpe  like  the  frame  of  a  small  battledore,  with  tranaveree  brass  rods 
pgasing  loosely  thruugh  holes  in  the  sides.  It  was  used  in  the  lites  of 
laia. 

'  Seat;']     Baris  i^apis)  a  the  Egyptia 

*  Mwqnita-cartaint.l  It  is  curious  wi 
li.e  ityi  of  Augustus  looked  upon  this  inni 
ni.ruljrusedin  Italy.  It  was  perhaps  ais  a  foreign  innovation  that  it  so  eicited 
'.'•.IT  uigcr;  yet  they  look  very  kindly  to  other  foreign  novelties  of  a  (ar 
i'-ci  excusable  kind.  See  Hor,  Epod.  ix.  16,  Iat«rque  signs  turpe  ntili- 
urii  Sol  adspicU  eonopium,  "  Pruliably,"  eays  Paley,  "the  conopium 
wliioh  gave  sjch  oH'ence  was  a  petuliar  sort  of  tent,  and  not  a  mere  cur- 
lain  ;  still  less,  as  some  have  thought,  mei  as  an  Egyptian  slandnrd.  It 
U  hudly  necessary  to  add  that  we  derive  our  word  canopy  from  it,  which 
■  recent  writer  on,  etvmology  has  deduced  Irom  eantmbii,  'hemp.'  " 


what  wrath  tlie  Romans  i: 
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wliat  use  now  would  be  the  breaking  of  the  fasceA  of  Tarqt 
nius,  whose  cruel  life  stamps  on  him  a  name  of  tike  import, 
a  woman  had  to  be  endured  ?     Celebrate  a  triumph,  0 1^ 
and,  saved  by  Augustus,  pray  for  his  long  life.     But  til 
CUopatra,  wa8t  forced  lo  fly  to  the  wandering  Btreamg  tH 
timid  Nile:  thy  hands  Buffered  Romim  bonds:   I  saw  ' 
arms  marked  by  the  bilo  of  the  holy  asp,'  and  the  sleep 
death  stealing  secretly  over  thy  limbs.     "O  Rome,"  sud 
"  I  was  not  to  be  feared  by  thee,  while  thou  hadst  so  ilia 
ous  a  citizen,'  nor  was  Antony,  with  his  wine-sodden  seni 
— What  I  the  city  seated  on  seven  hills,  that  rules  over 
the  world,  be  friirhtened  in  war  and  quail   at  a  w< 
threats !     At  our  feet  are  the  spoils  of  Hannibal,  and  r 
of  the  conquered  Syphas,*  and  the  crushed  glory  of  FyrrhlB 
Curtius'  gained  a  monument  by  filling  up  the  chasm:  Dec' 
ended  the  fight  by  charging  the  enemy  on  horseback :  a  p 
way  bears  witness  to  the  cutting  down  of  the  bridge  bei 
Cooiea ;'  there  was  one  to  whom  a  erow  gave  a  surname.*  Tl 
walls  the  gods  built :  these  walls  they  keep :  as  long  as  CtBBSr 
safe  Some  needs  scarcely  fear  even  Jupiier.     Where  are  nc 
the  naval  exploits  of  Scipio?^  where  the  prowess  of  ~ 
Ina?'"  or  thou,  0  Bosporus,"  lately  taken  by  Pompey? 
will  chronicle  the  defeat  on  the  Leucadian  coast :  so  much 
military  achievement  has  a  single  day  taken  from  the  v 
But,  sailor,  whether  making  for  or  leaving  harbour,  remembi 
Cfflsar  all  over  the  Ionian  Sea. 


'  Augustus,]     Cf.  Orid,  Triit.  it.  4,  13,  Ipae  pater  patriw.  quid  e 

'  S]/phax.\  King  of  Numidia,  conquered,  B.C.  203,  by  ScipioAfrici 

'  Pytrh-M.']  King  ot  Epinia,  beaten,  a.  c.  274,  at  Beneventum,  by 
jiui  DeulHtus. 

•  See  Livy,  Tii.  S. 

'  See  Liry,  viii.  9.  '  See  Livy,  ii.  10. 

'  A  crotB.]     M.  V.  ComiB.  Lit.  tu.  26. 

*  The  naval  expJeitt  o/Scipia.']     See  Livy,«Tiii.  45. 

"  Camillui,')  Benowned  for  tbe  siege  of  Veil,    Liry,  T.  21  acq. 

"  Bosporus.]  Pompey,  in  G6  B.  c„  in  prosecution  of  the  third  HiG 
datic  war,  toolc  the  kingdom  of  the  Cimmerian  Bosplionis,  wbithet 
had  fled  for  refuge. 

'*  So  muoA  of  military  achietemenl,  &c,]  Thai  is,  one  day  h^  eclip 
•11  their  warlike  deads. 
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ELEGY  XII.'    [iii.  12.  K.] 

a  Ihe  heart,  Postiimus,  to  leave  Galta  in  tears,  and 
well  aa  a  soldier  with  the  brave  troopa  of  Augustus  ? 
the  glory  of  despuiling  &  Parthian  of  so  much  value  to 
M  to  make  you  diHreganl  the  repeated  entreaties  of  your 
If  I  may  sny  bo,  may  all  jou  raisers  perish  together, 
iTy  one  that  has  preferred  atilitary  service  to  a  faithful 
artner  !  But  you,  madman,  are  content  to  cover  your- 
ith  a  cloak,  and  drink,  when  weary,  the  water  of  Araxes 
i  helmet.  She  will,  meanwhile,  be  pining  away  at  every 
B  report,  and  fearing  lest  this  valour  of  yours  prove  fatal 
^you :  and  lest  the  Parthian  archers  exult  over  your 
aughter,  and  the  warrior,  cased  in  iron  mail,^  over  the  gilded 
trappings  of  your  horse ;  and  lest  some  melancholy  relic  of 
foa  be  brought  back  to  her  in  an  urn.  Thus  they  return 
who  fall  in  that  service.  Thrice  and  four  times  blessed  are 
yon,  Postumus,  in  the  chaste  Galla;  with  your  disposition 
you  deserved  a  different  wife  !  What  will  your  loved  one  do, 
when  prevented  by  no  fear,  and  when  Rome  can  teach  her 
debauchery?  But  go  in  peace.  Gifts  will  not  influence 
Galla,  and  ahe  will  forget  your  cruelty.  For  on  the  day  that 
the  Fates  send  you  back  in  safety  the  chaste  Gnlla  will  hang 
upon  your  neck.  Postumus  will  he  a  second  Ulysses  for  his 
notable  wife.  The  Ithacao's  prolonged  absence  did  him  no 
harm,  nor  his  warfare  for  ten  years  j  the  fight  with  the  Ci- 
cones  J  the  capture  of  Ismarua  ;  the  burning,  soon  afterwards^ 
of  thy  face,  Polyphemus ;  the  guiles  of  Cii'ce ;  the  lotus,  se- 
dudng  plant ;  nor  Scylla  and  Charybdis,  agape  with  alternat- 
ing waters  ;  nor  the  lowing  of  Lampetie's^  oxen  when  on  the 
spit, — hb  daughter  Lampetie  had  fed  them  for  Phcebus;  nor 
his  flight  from  the  embrace  of  the  weeping  Aeeean  maid ;  his 
being  afloat  so  many  wintry  nights  and  days ;  his  having 
entered'the  gloomy  and  silent  abodes  of  the  shades;  his  hav> 

'  Eleff^  XIf.'\  Addressed  to  Poslumua,  wbo  had  joined  the  Arsbiao 
djMdilion  undur  jElius  CnlluS|  and  had  left  his  wife,  wfao  would  seem  Vj 
be  reUled  to  Lbe  Gallus  uf  i.  b,  and  llierefore  a  cunnexioii  of  liie  poet'i, 
lo  luneDt  his  long  absence  from  home. 

*  Caterl in  Jiiail-I  CatayhnisiHrarli,  lAorotH/hli/.ippdaaiii,  to  Judge.pn- 
i-ri)  n'u  a  nniDt;  pven  lo  mmi  ijlud  in  coabi  o!  mail.    See  I'ac.  Htif.  L 

'  »('«  Odi/a.  xii.  374  aeq. 


ing  gone  to  the  shore  of  the  Sirens,  after  having  sfop^ 
efti'3  of  bis  <!rew ;  nor  his  having  bent  agciin  his  old  bow  to  lb 
eUughter  of  ihe  suitors,  and  thus  set  a  period  to  hb  trinte 
inga.     Nor  waa  it  for  Dotbing  he  escaped  all  these  donfinM 
hifl  wife  had  eontiiiued  chaste  at  hotue.     Aelia  GalU  el   ' 
Penelope  in  fidelity. 

ELEGY  XIII."     [iiL  13.  K.] 

You  dsk  me  how  it  is  that  nvnricioiis  women  charge  li 
for  their  embraces,  and  how  WeaUh,  wasted  byVenufliei 
plains  of  its  losses.  There  is  indeed  a  certain  and^ 
reason  for  mischief  ao  terrible;  luxuries  a 
easily.  The  Indian  ant*  sends  gold  from  hollow  B 
shell  of  Venus  is  brought  from  the  Eastern  sea  ;  T 
Cadmus,  sends  cloths  of  purple  dye  ;  and  the  non 
Bweetly-scented  cinnamon.  These  arms  force  i 
women  to  surrender,  and  those  who  outdo  thy  ( 
daughter  of  Icarus.'  A  matron  walks,  dad  in  whoT 
f  spendilirifts,  and  parades  before  our  faces  the  a 


of  her  dishonour.     There 
\  yielding  ;  or,  if  th 


I  pies  in  demandl 
hesitation  is  removed^ 
Eastern*  husbands  alone,  whom  the  blushing  Aoifi 
with  ber  horses,  have  a  happy  funeral.     Fur,  as  soon  < 
last  torch  has  been  applied  to  the  funeral  pile,  an  afiectiona 
crowd  stand  around,  with  dishevelled  hair,  and  strive  ji 
who  shall  die,  and  follow  her  husband  alive :  they  count  it'fl 
disgrace  not  to  be  allowed  to  die.     Those  that  win  are  bur 
and  give  their  person  to  the  flames,  and  lay  their  Bcorc 
faces  on  their  husband's.     Have  we  have  a  faithless  race  f){ 
wives:  no  woman  here  ia  aa  faithful  as  Evadne,*  i 
tionate  as  Penelope. 

'  Elegy  Xlt/.']    A  tirade  against  the  BVarice  of  women,  av 
bably  by  Cyntliiu's  ioipiirtunity. 

■  The  Indian  ant.]  Thia  alludes  to  the  story  in  HerodaLus,  iti,  102,  d 
Ike  gold-duaC  (i^/j/toe  xP  ">■''>£)  I'^'i'S  turned  up  by  the  auw,  irtiich  fl 
llii»e  parts  are  leas  than  a  dog  but  larger  lliaii  a  fox.  See  HumtMld^ 
Cotmot. 

'  Davghter  of  /conur.]     PonalopD  ia  called  eoi 
Htp'iKoTrda  in  Odyu.  xi.  446. 

*  Eaateni  laubandt.}    Tbis  custom  ia  alluded  1o  bv  lEliui,  For.  21 
Tii.  1ft.     See  also  Cic.  IVie.  t  27,  {  73;  Vul.  Maj    ' 

*  See  on  i.  15,  21. 
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Q  days  of  yore  were  the  peace-loving  rustic  youths, 
e  orchard  and  harvest  were  tlieir  wealth.  The  presenta 
Kthef  made  were  quinces'  shaken  from  the  bougjis,  and 
I  full  of  scarlet  bramble -berries ;  and  violets  plucked 
I  their  own  hand,  shining  lilies  for  the  maids  to  carry  in 
1  their  boskets,  grapes  wrapped  in  their  own  leavei^ 
>eauteou9  bird  with  plumage  of  various  hues.  In 
t  days  maids  gave  secretly,  ia  grots,  to  woodland  men, 
B  bought  with  such  courteaies.  A  fawn's  skin  used  to 
r  lovers  completely,  and  the  grass  grew  high,  forming  ft 
al  couch ;  the  pine  waved  over  them  and  formed  a 
i  shade ;  it  was  no  sin  to  see  goddesses  naked,  and  the 
d  ram,  the  leader  of  the  flock,  brought  back,  of  his  own 
',  the  sheep,  after  feeding,  to  the  fold  of  the  shepherd- 
■  And  all  the  gods  and  goddesses,  whose  power  is  in  the 
Vy,  used  to  speak  encouraging  words  at  the  sacrifices 
■|  their  honour  by  you,  0  rustics.  "Thou  shall' 
hunt  the  hare,  O  stranger,  whoever  thou  art  j  and  if  thou, 
lonkest  for  a  bird  in  my  domain,  call  me,  Pan,  from  the  rock 
to  join  tliee,  whether  thou  seekest  booty  with  rod  or  dog." 
Hut  now  the  groves  are  deserted  and  sacrifices  are  abandoned : 
nil  follow  gold,  piety  being  now  conquered,  Honealy  id 
driven  out  by  gold :  right  can  be  bougiit  by  gold  ;  law  follows 
gold,  and  decency  will  soon  I'ollow  it  when  law  ia  gone.  The 
scorched  thresholds  bear  witness  to  the  sacrilege  of  Brennus^ 
while  visiting  the  Pythian  abode  of  the  unshorn  god.  But 
Uoiint  Parnassus,  ehaken  from  its  laurel -bearing  summit,  sent 
a  fatal  shower  of  snow  against  the  Gallic  foes.  To  tliee,  O 
Polydorus,*  the  wicked  Polymestor,  king  of  Thrace,  showed 
treacherous  hospitality,  having  stolen  thy  gold.     That  thou, 

'  Quiace^  nre  called  Ct/doaia  (pema)  from  Cydon  or  Cydonis.  {Kliama) 
in  Crete,  where  Uiey  were  indiecnoiis,  anil  whence  Itey  were  Lraneported 
into  olber  countries.  'Die  fruii  was  called  KotiiiaXav  in  the  old  Cretoa 
diakL-i.  See  Pliny,  ii-  lU. 
"  —  II  ihalt,  &•:.]  Vi.  13— 40,  are  supposed  lo  be  words  of  encour- 
'  n  Pan :  lliev  are  from  kh  Euigtuni  by  Leooidaa  of  Tarenlum. 
-,.■23,13. 
J.]  Son  of  Frimn,    He  whb  ami  to  Poljmealor,  with  a  great 

0  ednculeil  by  him :  lie  killed  the  bay,  and  stole  (he  gold, 

1  eyes  were  allerwarJs  put  cnit  by  the  Trojan  women  undel 
Sec  j£n.  iii.  49  Jteq. ;  Kur.  Heeuia,  pa«airn. 
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too,  O  Eripliyln,  migliteat  liave  gold  bracelets  on  thj  anna, 
Ampliiaraus  disappeared  with  hia  tiorses.  I  will  proplie^, 
and  may  1  be  mistakea  in  my  forebodings  to  my  country! 
Borne  is  cruelly  crushing  herself  by  her  own  prospHrity. 
What  I  aay  ia  true,  but  no  one  believes  me  :  for  the  Trqu, 
propheteaa  in  days  of  yore'  was  doomed  never  to  be  belieredi 
when  portending  the  ruin  of  Pergamna.  She  alone  declared 
th«t  Paris  was  bringing  ruin  on  Phrygia;  she  alone,  thatths 
horse  was  a  trick  and  a  snure.  Her  madness  was  wholeaoiM 
for  her  country  and  her  sire :  her  tongue,  though  set  It 
□ought,  was  inspired  truly  by  the  gods. 

ELECT  XIT.'     pii.  1*.  K.] 

O  Spabta,  we  admire  the  many  laws  of  thy  wrestling-solMXili 
but  still  more  the  many  good  fruits  of  thy  maidens'  exenriae-. 
ground,  forasmuch  as  the  maiden,  though  naked  and  wreatUi^ 
with  men,  exercises  her  body  in  no  disgraceful  games:  whenfl 
baH,"  swiftly  thrown  from  the  hand,  falls  not  as  expected,  an 
the  crooked  wire*  of  the  hoop  rattles  as  it  rolls,  and  a  wtmui 
stands  covered  with  dust  at  the  end  of  a  foot-race,  and  sufien 
bruises  in  the  rough  pancratinm.  Now  joyfully  she  binds  the 
cmstus  on  her  arms  with  thongs  j  now  she  poises  and  whirli 
the  weiglity  quoits  ;  she  gallops  round  the  course,  girds  hei 
snow-white  aide  with  the  sword,  and  covers  her  virgin  heu 
with  the  hollow  brass  helmet  She  bathes,  too,  as  a  warliki 
troop  of  Amazons  bathes,  with  bare  breasts,  in  the  wat«rs  o 
Therraodon ;  at  times  she  courses  with  dogs  of  native  bree^' 
over  the  long  ridges  of  Taygetus,  her  hiur  covered  with  hoar* 
frost.  As  when  Pollux  and  Castor  exercised  on  the  sand( 
of  Eurotas,  the  one  destined  to  excel  in  boxing,  the  other  in 

'  The  Trq/an  propheten,]    Cnssandra. 

'  Eleffy  XI VJ]    A  pnne|!yric  on  the  simple  habits  of  (ha  8p*itaa  n 
men.  as  contrasted  witli  the  Roman. 

'  W/un  (As  ball,]  Quum  pila  velocea  faUU  per  tirrKhia  jaeitu,  Palejri. 
vebxijaciv,  KuincHi!.  K.  interpret!!  fallit  aa  \av9avti,  it  iu)t  teen  :  Ftiet 
takei  It  of  a  ball  filing  uuauuuessfully,  compBjiBg  Oi/yu.  V'    ""       ' 

*   The  crooied  wire.]     This  may  have  resembled  tte  iron  rod,  cnrvei 

It  the  tnd,  aitli  which  iron  hoops  are  bowled  now-n-daya.   Some  k 

tracAu*  tj  bu  a  fop,  but  lop-spinning  ia  not  a  violent  exercJM 


^ 
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manship  :  and  Helen  is  aaid  to  hnve  exercised  alon^  with 

witli  bare  breasts,  and  not  to  have  blushed  at  her  divine 

■tliers,'    So  it  is  at  this  day.  The  Spartun  custom,  in  hccdhI- 

«  with  these  habits,  forbids  ioTers  to  retire  :  one  may  be  with 

;8S  in  puUic.  There  is  no  need  oC  anxious  fear  about 

^d,  nor  of  shutting  her  up  and  closely  guarding  her.  No  one 

I  need  to  dread  the  severe  vengeance  of  an  angry  husband. 

thout  sending  a  messenger  you  may  speak  yourself  on  your 

1  business:  you  are  not  repulsed  after  long  waiting.     In 

irta  Tyrian  robes  deceive  not  the  misinken  eye  ;  ihey  never 

mble  themselves  with  perfuming  their  hair.     But  a  maiden 

r  country  walks  aurrouuded  with  a  great  crowd  of  al- 

idanls ;  nor  is  it  possible  to  set  a  finger  among  them,  the 

i  being  so  thronged.     Nor  can  you  find  out  what  look  to 

■  how  to  address  her :  a  lover  walks  in  darkness, 

ft  i^  O  Rome,  thou  wouldst  imitate  the  customs  ami  exer- 

}  of  the  Laconians,  thou  wouldst  be  dearer  to  me  from 

e  that  kindness. 


ELEGY  XV.'    [iii.  15.  K,] 

■  So  may  I,  henceforth,  know  no  trouble  in  love,  and  never 
have  to  pass  a  sleepless  night  without  you,  as  it  w  /rue  that 
nlieii  my  youthful  modesty  '  was  covered  by  the  garb  of  ninii- 
IiikkI,  and  I  was  allowed  to  tread  in  the  path  of  love,  Lycinna, 
influenced  (ah  me !)  by  no  presents,  gave  my  inexperience 
Ihe  first  nightly  lessons  in  the  love  in  which  she  was  herself 
an  adept.  It  is  now  not  much  less  than  three  years,  during  all 
which  time  I  scarcely  remember  ten  words  passing  between 
OS.  Tour  love  has  buried  all  traces  of  her,  and  no  woman 
after  you  has  ever  placed  sweet  chains  upon  my  ueck.  Dirce,'* 

'  HHlen  WHS  the  child  of  Leda  by  Zeua,  as  well  aa  Castor  and  Poilui. 

'  Elegy  SV.'\  Th«  pool,  * hile  coaleasinB  an  old  liaiaon  with  Lycinaa, 
1  servant  of  Cjntbia,  assiiies  the  latter  that  ho  has  long  diaconlumed  it, 
and  wanu  her,  by  the  fate  of  Dirce,  not  lo  be  sevETa  with  the  girl. 

*  Uy  gaulAful  modetty,  Ai;.]  Dt  mihi  pratexUe  pudor  til  velalua 
•aaictu,  is  the  toDimon  reading,  and  thai  admitted  iitla  hia  text  by  Paley, 
'-  [luugli  lie  inclines  in  a  note  to  elatiu  in  the  sense  of  lel  aiidt,  comparing 
T?.  9,  Cnncta  Iuub  Nptlivil  amor, 

*  Dirce.]  Antiope  waa  mttrrieil  to.  and  afterwards  repudiated  by.  iier 
""-le  L-ycQS,  king  of  ThebHS;   he  made  Dirce  his  second  wife,  who,  fruni 

=--ei,  treated  Antiope  disgiacefuUy,  till  at  leagth  she  mtule  her 


so  orael  npon  real  grounds  of  jealousy  towards  AnHope,  ihi 
(laughter  of  Nycteus,  the  former  wife  of  Lycus,  shall  bai 
warnidg  to  you.  Ah  !  how  ottea  did  the  queen  set  on  firt  be 
rival's  fair  hair,  and  fix  her  cnieJ  nails  in  her  delicftle  6cei 
how  often  did  ahe  moke  her  a  han<lniaiden,  and  load  her  mill 
unfair  taaka,  and  bid  her  lay  her  hend  on  the  hard  ground! 
Often  she  suffered  her  to  remain  in  darkness  and  filth  ;  often  Si 
she  deny  her,  though  fasting,  the  triflingboonof  acupof  wilcF. 
"Jupiter,"  she  cried,  "wilt  thou  never  help  Antiope  in  sncll 
distress  ?  the  harsh  chain  galls  my  hands.  If  thou  nrt  a  gOd, 
it  is  disgraceful  to  thee  that  thy  damsel  should  be  iii  bond^i 
whom  but  Jove  is  Antiopa  to  call  upon  when  a  prisoner?" 
By  herself,  however,  slight  though  her  strength  was,  she  broka 
with  both  hands  the  bonds  imposed  by  the  queen.  Then,  with 
timid  foot,  she  ran  to  Cicbaifon's  heights :  it  was  night,  ud 
her  wretuhed  bed,  the  ground,  was  covered  with  hoar-fros' 
Often,  startled  by  the  roar  of  the  swift  flowing  Asopas,  ab 
fancied  that  the  footsteps  of  her  mistress  were  following  bi 
hind  her.  Then  the  mother,  an  outcast  from  her  home,  found 
sttini  Zt!thus  and  Amphion  softened  by  her  tears  :  and  like  ti 
when  the  mighty  billows  hush  their  fury,  when  the  east  wind' 
ceases  to  struggle  with  the  south,  and  the  shore  is  at  length 
noiseless,  and  the  lashing  of  the  sand  grows  faint ;  eo  dJi 
the  young  mother  faint  and  bend  her  knee.  But  affection 
though  late,  yet  showed  itself :  her  sons  felt  their  error:  < 
old  mnn,'  worthy  guardian  of  the  children  of  Jupiter,  thoa  n 
storeat  the  mother  to  the  children  ;  and  they  bound  Oirce  6 
the  neck  of  a  fiei-ce  bull  to  be  dragged  along.  Antiope,  a 
knowledge  the  power  of  Jove :  Dirce  is  dragged  for  you  V 
esiilt  over,  and  to  be  made  a  mangled  corpse.  Zethua  madi 
the  meadows  bloody,  and  victorious  Amphion  played  a  p 
on  thy  rock,  0  Aracynthus.*  But  do  not  you  trouble  Lycinr 
undeservedly :  the  torrent  of  your  wrath  never  knows  whei 
to  stop.  Let  no  tale  about  me  annoy  your  ears  :  you  alone 
even  when  burnt  on  the  funeral-pile,  may  I  continue  to  Io*fl 

escape,  «iid  informed  Amphion  and  Zethua,  tier  aona  by  Zeui.  Thera- 
upon  ihey  slew  Diroe  and  Lyuus.  Cf.  Odgia.  li.  2i)U. 

'  Old  man.]  The  apostrophe  is  addressed  to  an  old  shepherd,  who  1(4 
educiled  the  youths,  and  disuaveiod  (heir  reistiuiiship  lo  their  mollici' 

'  Araej/ntAuH,']  was  probably  a  mountain  between  Attica  and  Bteotii' 
Cf.  Virg.  Ed.  ii.  21,  Amphica  Dirnsua  in  Aclao  Arauynthti. 
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ELEGY  XVI.'    [iii.  16.  K,] 

T  was  midnight,  and  a  letter  came  to  me  from  my  mistreaa 
Q  Tibur ;  she  bnde  me  come  without  delay,  to  where  tLe 
l-tops  show  the  two  towers,  and  where  Anio's  water  falls 
a  wide  basin.  What  am  1  lo  do  ?  am  I  to  trust  myself 
e  darkness  that  now  shrouds  the  earth,  and  consoquenlly 
a  violent  attack  on  my  person  ?  But  if  I  put  otT  this  ■ 
X  through  fear,  the  sad  result  will  be  more  cruel  to  me 
a  nightly  enemy.  I  once  offended,  and  was  cast  off  for 
r:  she  has  no  gentle  hand  for  me.  But  there  is  no  one 
3  hurt  lovers,  for  they  are  charmed ;  one  may  walk,  then, 
e  middle  of  Sciron's  road.^  Any  lover  may  walk  in  the 
le  of  the  plains  of  Scythia  :  no  one  will  be  cruel  enough 
to  hurt  him.  The  moon  waits  on  his  journey :  the  stare  show 
him  the  rough  ground :  Love  goes  before  with  a  torch  and 
keeps  it  bright.  Fierce  and  mad  dogs  turn  aside  their  moulhs 
lijough  eager  to  hite :  this  class  of  men  may  walk  in  safety  at 
nil  times.  Why,  what  villain  will  atain  himself  with  the  in- 
significant blood  of  a  lover  ? — Venus  herself  accompanies  them 
on  their  solitary  way.  But  if  certain  death  wei*  to  follow 
Sny  accident  that  might  happen  to  me,  at  such  a  price  I  would 
even  buy  death.  She  will  bring  unguents  for  my  funeral, 
and  will  sit  as  a  gaardian  at  my  grave,  and  deck  my  remains 
with  garlands.  May  the  god  grant  that  she  lay  not  my  bones 
)□  a  crowded  spot,  where  the  common  herd  are  constantly 
passing.  Thus  it  is  that  lovers'  tombs  ore  dishonoured  after 
death :  may  I  be  laid  in  a  by-path  shaded  with  trees,  or  may 
a  heap  of  sand,  in  a  retired  place,  fence  in  my  body :  I  like 
not  to  have  my  name  in  the  public  road. 

'  Ei^t/  XF/.]     The  poet,  having  received  at  midnight  a  ieltCT  from 
Cyollua  bidding  him  come  to  her  immediately,  debatEH  whether  to  go  or 
^^^W  consoles  himself  wilh  tbe  reflectiou  ihat  lovers  bear  a  cliarmed  life, 
^^KH  ipeculales  on  the  cooaequencea  of  his  death. 

^^^  Snron't  road.]     The  via  Scironis,  (Ziipuvlc  liS6g,  Hdt.  viii.  71.) 

^^Mi  between  Altiua  and   Megara.  and  named  alter  Suiran,  a  noloiiaus 

^'  '(•kber,  who  compelled  travellers  lo  do  him  homage  by  «ajiliing  hia  feet. 

duiiBf!  which  operation  be  kicked  ihem  into  the  sea ;  he  was  skin  by 

Tbavus.    The  road  is  now  ualled  Saka  Scala  (Bad  Stairs). 
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ELECT  XVII."    liiL  17-  K.] 

Now,  0  Bacchus,  we  approach  thy  altars  io  humble  «li- 

tade:  give  me  a  fair  wind  and  a  smooth  sea.  Thoa  canit 
quell  the  arrogance  of  termagant  Venua,  and  love-cares  ut 
healed  by  thy  wine.  By  thee  lovers  are  joined,  by  thee  put- 
ed :  do  thou  wash  out  vexation  from  my  mind  with  wine,  0 
Bacchus,  That  thou,  also,  art  not  unacqaainted  with  love,  is 
testified  among  the  conateltations  by  Ariadna,  who  was  carried 
up  to  heaven  by  thy  lynxes.  This  malady  of  mine  that  keeps 
its  old  fire  alive  in  my  bones,  will  be  cured  either  by  my 
death  or  thy  wine.  /  will  have  recourss  to  tltee  ;  for  a  aobffi 
night  always  racks  lovers  on  their  lonely  bed,  and  hope 
and  fear  distract  my  mind.  But  if,  0  Bacchus,  sleep  pro- 
cured by  thy  gifts  come  over  my  heated  brow  and  fnaaii, 
with  my  own  hand  will  I 'plant  vine.a,  and  build  trellis-work 
in  a  row,  and  will  take  care  that  no  wild  beasU  ahall  hurt 
them.  Provided  my  casks  continue  to  froth  with  the  purpla 
mast,  and  the  fresh  grape-juice  stains  my  feet  aa  I  tre&d  it 
out,  I  will  live  all  my  life  long  through  thee  and  thy  horns, 
and  will  style  myself  the  hard  of  thy  valour.  I  will  tell  of 
the  delivery  of  thy  mother'  accompanied  by  ^tnsean  6re; 
the  routing  of  the  Indian  forces  by  the  Nysiean  crew  i* 
the  useless  fury  of  Lycurgus*  on  the  newly  introduced  vine 
the  death  of  Fentheus,^  delightful  to  thee,  and  effected  by  threo 
companies;  the  Tyrrhenian  sailors^  jumping  over-board  into 

'  Bfcyy  XVir,]     Propertios  c 
BacuIius,  tQ  Bee  il'be  can  thus  di 

»  The  molher,  &c.]     See  on  ii 

■  The  Indian  force;  &c.]  The  attendui(a  of  Baccbua  are  called 
Ki/tai  cAori  bam  Mount  Nyaa  in  Tbrace,  on  nhich  he  viaa  nimed.  Hii 
expedilion  to  ladia,  underlakea  by  Hera  inflioting  madneaa  tm  Uni, 
laaled  three,  or,  according  lo  aooie,  filly-two  years.  He  conquered  llie 
Indiana,  and  Caught  them  the  cultiiation  of  the  vine. 

*  Lycurs*i3-]  A  king  of  Thrace,  professed  foe  to  Bacchus.  He  woold 
bavB  no  vines  ia  his  couatiy,  (or  which  he  was  made  mad,  and  killed  hU 
wife,  his  aon,  and  himst'lf, 

*  Petithna,']  king  uC  Thebes,  another  opponent  of  the  worship  of  8ao> 
clius.  He  was  torn  to  pieces  by  his  own  mother  Agave,  and  two  olhal 
Msnnds,  liio  and  Autonue.  See  Theocr.  xxvi. ;  Bur.  Baxh,  1043—1153. 

*  The  Tyrrhen-inn  piratei.]  Bacchus  was  on  board  a  ship  belonging 
to  Tyrrhenian  pii'aies,  who  intended  to  sell  him,  whereupon  he  changed 


ELEGY  XTIII.' 


FKOFEHTIDS.  lOtl 

1  the  form  of  crootecl  dolphins,  from  the  ship 
tt  sprouted  into  vines  ;  and  now  th/opgh  the  middle  of  Noxos 
)re  flowa  a  sweet-smelling  spring  sapred  to  thee,  whence 
e  Niutian  people  drink  thy  wine.  The  Lydian  mitre  shall 
rround  thy  hair,  0  Baasareua,  with  the-flowing  ivy-clualers 
jling  heavily  on  thy  fair  neek :  thy  smootSi  neck  shall  flow 
Kith  eweet-seented  oil,  and  thou  shalt  swfflp  thy  naked  feet 
II  with  a  flowing  robe.  Dirctean  Thebea  shall  strike  the  soft 
tympana  in  thy  honour :  the  goat-fooled  Fauns-. shsll  play  on 
the  open  reed :  beside  thee,  the  mighty  goddess  Cy^Ke,  with 
turretted  head,  shall  clash  the  hoarse  cymbals  to  IdseaR  C-hoira. 
Before  the  doors  of  thy  temple  the  priest  shall  place  aigohl^n 
bowl,  flowing  with  wine  poured  out  for  thy  sacrifices.  r*i!l 
chronicle  all  this  in  no  humble  strain,  but  in  such  language'a^ 
^^Mttls  Irom  Pindar's  mouth.     Do  thou  only  release  me  from  my 

Where  the  lake,'  shut  out  from  the  shady  shores  of  Aver- 
nus,  dashes  up  to  the  smoky  ponds  of  the  hot  water  of  Bai», 
aad  where  Misenus,  the  Trojan  trumpeter,  lies  buried  on  the 
shore,  and  the  causeway,  built  by  the  labour  of  Hercules,  re- 
echoes with  the  waves,  here,  where  the  cymbals  clashed  in 
honour  of  the  god  of  Thebes,  when  he  was  winnbg  mortal 
dties  with  his  own  right  hand, — but  now,  OBaias,  deeply  guilty 
and  hated,  what  hostile  god  has  set  his  foot  in  your  water, — 
here  he  was  laid  low,  and  sank  into  the  Stygian  waters,  and 
his  spirit  is  flitting  in  your  lake.     Of  what  use  to  him  were 

the  mast  and  oara  into  serpents,  and  made  the  aailora  mad,  so  that  ihey 
leaped  inla  Ihe  sea,  where  they  were  turaed  into  dolphin^i.  Sec  Horn- 
Hymn.  Yii.  (ed.  Hcnn.; ;  Ovid,  Met.  iu.  582  seq.  The  expression  in  vs. 
36  is  in  BCcordance  with  the  Homeric  account. 

>  Elfffy  Smil.]  On  the  death  af  M.  CI.  Marcellus,  Ihe  son  of  CniuB 
Mueelliu  and  OclaTia,  the  sister  of  Augustus,  whictk  event,  cauaed,  most 
probably,  by  iDcautious  and  excessive  use  of  the  bath,  took  place  at  Bais 
I.  c.  23,  when  he  was  in  his  2Ulh  year.  He  is  immortjUized  in  .^n.  ri. 
8G0  seq.  The  year  before  his  death  he  had  been  cuiulo  tedile,  and  had 
lelKbrnted  games  with  great  splendour  (tb.  13 — 20).  For  the  topoBrnpliy, 
■MonLlI. 

'  lae  laic.']     Paley  lakes  PatUiu  as  the  Lucrine  lake,  not  is  the  open 


liis  high  Lirlh,  lib  manly  wprtli,  or  his  excellent  mother,  or  his 
liHving  been  a  member, of -fliesar's  family  ?'  Or  the  awnings 
liitely  waving  in  the  crWde3  theatre,  and  every  thing  managed 
by  bifl  mother's  hands'^^  He  ia  dead,  and  bis  twentieth  tht, 
poor  youth,  had  JA^t.b^un  -  so  many  virtues  did  his  abort  lib 
eiicl(»e  ia  so  sibolra  space.  Go  now,  raise  your  spirit^  sad 
picture  triumpEm  tb  yourwlf,  and  lot  the  whole  theati«  rising 
together  fof-.ipplauae  delight  you.  Excel  the  tapestry  of  At* 
talus,  aqd.Jet,€very  thing  be  decked  with  gema  at  great  gVMi 
celebvrfei.by  you :  you  must  give  all  the  splendour  to  the 
flames;  .'Nevertheless  all  must  come  to  the  grave,  highest  and 
lowest'Alike :  the  public  boat  of  the  grim  ferryman  must  be 
^nVft^M,  Though  a  man  be  so  cautious  as  to  hide  himself  in 
'bjti^  and  iron,  yet  death  drags  out  his  guarded  bead.  Miretu* 
,■  was  not  exempt  for  his  beauty,  nor  Achilles  for  his  strength, 
nor  Crcesus  for  the  riches  produced  by  the  water  ,of  Pact^daSi 
In  former  times  this  grief  made  havoc  among  the  unconscioot 
Greeks,  when  his  second  affection  cost  Atridea  dear.  Bnt  may 
the  ferryman,  transporter*  of  the  shades  of  good  men,  convey 
thy  lifeless  body  thither  by  the  same  way  that  Claudius,''  c«n- 
queror  of  the  Sicilian  land,  and  Julius  Ciesar,  left  the  path  of 
men  and  reached  the  skies. 


ELEOY  XIX.'    [iii.  19.  K,] 

Yoc  are  so  often  reproaching  me  with  my  hot  passions 
believe  me,  your  own  sway  you  more.     When  yon  have  burst 
all  bonds  of  decency,  you  know  not  how  to  set  a  limit  to  your 
wild  desires.     Sooner  will  lire  stop  in  a  burning  field  of  coi 
rivers  How  back  to  the  fountain-head,  the  Syrtes  afford 

'  d  niember,  &c.]     He  had  been  betrotlied  to  Julia,  die  daughtei  of 
AugusUis. 

'  Btc  motlier^i  handi,']    Oclavia  hod  conducted  the  duties  of  het  BOD 
,£dile,  when  he  wm  unahlo  through  illoesii   to  sUcnd  to  them.     Tha 
theatre  of  MaTcetlua  vas  erected  by  Augustus  in  tlui  name  of  his  aepheiTi 

■  NirMU,']  the  SOD  of  Charopaa  aud  Agluin.;  his  bea^uty  became  pco- 
verbiil.     He  is  celebrated  hy  Homer  (Iliad  ii.  G7I). 

*  TraJicU.]    Paley. 

'  ClauA'iu.]    CI.  Marcellus,  conqueror  of  SyrRcuee.B.  c.  212. 

■  Ekgy  XIX.]    The  poet  ehowa  hy  the  instances  of  Pasiphae,  Tyni, 
MyirhB,  Medea,  Clytffimneatra,  and  Scylla,  that  (he  passions  of  womi 
llioilgei  than  those  of  men. 
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qniet  harbour,  and  dreadful  Malea  shelter  sailors  in  a  snfe  re- 
treat, thao  any  one  ever  Btup  your  career,  and  check  your  wan- 
ton impulses.  She  who  suffered  the  disdain  of  the  Cretan 
bull,'  and  put  on  false  cow-horna  of  fir,  is  a  proof  of  it.  The 
daughter  of  Salmoneua,'  who,  burning  with  love  for  the  Thra- 
cian  Enipeua,  consented  to  sabmit  entirely  to  the  embraces  of 
the  river-god,  is  a  proof.  Myrrha'  too,  who  waa  changed 
into  the  branches  of  a  young  tree,  and  who  was  secretly  ena- 
moured of  her  old  father,  waa  a  guilty  proof.  Why  need  I 
meotion  the  guilt  of  Medea,  when  love  expiated  tlie  mother's 
nrath  by  the  murder  of  her  children  ?  Or  that  of  Cljltem- 
nestra,  through  whom  the  whole  house  of  Pelops  was  disgraced 
by  adultery  at  Mycena  ?  Thou  also,  Scylla,*  wast  bribed  by 
the  beauty  of  Minos  to  cut  off  thy  father's  kingdom  with  his 
purple  lock  of  hair.  This,  then,  the  maid  had  promised  to  the 
foe  aB  her  dower.  Love  treacherously  opened  thy  gates,  O 
Nlsus.  Do  you,  0  maidens,  ma.rry  more  auspiciously :  the 
damsel  was  dragged  through  the  sea  at  the  stern  of  tlie  Cre- 
tan'sship.  ButMinoaianotundeaervedlymadojudgcin  Orcua: 
though  conqueror,  he  yet  dealt  fairly  in  the  case  of  a  foe. 


ELEGY   XX.^    [m. 


Do  you  think  that  lie,  whom  jou  have  seen  depart  from 
your  bed,  remembers  your  beauty  now  ?  Hard  was  he,  who 
had  the  heart  to  exchange  a  mistress  i'or  gold !      Was  the 


'   Sha  Kim  mffered,  &c.]     Paaiphae. 

*  The  daughter  of  l^imaaau.']     Tyro.     See  on  i.  13,  21. 
■  ifytrAa.]     The  daughter  of  Cinyras.  by  whom  she  becamB  mulher  of 
Adonis ;  thore  are  divers  forms  of  her  legend :  ah,  however,  a^ree  thai 
'AA  chugod  into  <L  myrrh-tree,  from  which  Adonid  camt  forth  dd  ils 
■IruiJc  by  the  sword  of  Cinyras.  See  Ovid,  Met.  i.  '298  seq.  ;  ar.d 
ndUa  in  vs.  16,  ib.  ix.  362,  Sub  eodem  cortice  condi. 
SegUa^  the  daughter  of  Nisos,  king  of  Megnra,  whose  life  and  king- 
_    I  dependeil  on  a,  look  of  piuple  or  golden  hair  on  the  top  of  his  head  : 
this  she  pulled  out  and  enabled  Minos  to  take  the  city.     Her  father  was 
changed  into  a  Bea-eagle;   and  she  either  into  a  fish  or  a  bird  called 
Cirie.    See  Georg.  i.  404  seq. ;  Ovid,  Met.  viii.  G  seq. 

'  Elegy  XX."]  A  proposal  to  Cynthia  to  become  his  mistress,  and  written 
QierefoTe,  it  may  be  presumed,  in  or  before  t.  v.  c.  726,     The  name  of 
oea  not  occur  in  it,  probably  because  Fropcrtius  had  not  yet 
that  pseudonym  on  Hostia. 
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whole  of  Africti  worth  your  tears  ?  But  you,  aiinpleton,  keep 
dreaming  of  gods  to  avenge  you, — mere  imagination ! 
likely  he  is  tortuHnj;  his  heart  with  another  love.  You 
brilliant  beauty,  and  aceomplishmenta  such  as  chaste  Fidlu 
loves ;  and  a  shining  refleetion  of  fame  is  cast  upon  you  & 
your  learned  ancestor.'  Your  family  will  be  happy,  if  yoa 
have  but  a  faithful  friend :  I  will  be  faithful :  run,  maiden,  to 
my  embrace.  And  do  thou,  Pbtebus,  who  driveat  thy  fin* 
more  widely  in  summer,  abridge  the  lingering  path  oFligbtl 
The  first  night  of  my  happiness  is  close  at  hand :  O  moon, 
make  the  first  night  of  my  embraces  longer :  we  must  fint 
make  our  agreement,  and  legal  bonds  must  be  duly  signed,  and 
I  must  draw  up  a  contract  on  newly  entering  upon  mylo 
engagement.  Love  will  set  his  own  seal  to  the  compact:  tbt 
whole  ohaplet  of  the  starry-mantled  goddess  shall  be  wit- 
nesses. How  many  houra  must  I  talk  away  before  Venn* 
lirepares  so  delicioua  a  warfare  for  me  ?  Wearisome  but  * 
eessary  delay !  For,  when  a  marriage- con  tract  is  not  dnly 
made,  no  vengeance  of  the  gods  ensues  upon  nightly  wrongs 
and  caprice  will  soon  undo  the  ties  that  caprice  fbrmedt 
— may  our  marriage-auspices  insure  our  constancy  !  On  him, 
then,  that  shall  have  violated  altars  pledged  in  attestation  o!^ 
the  contract,  and  defiled  marriage-rites  by  forming  a  Hew  at- 
tacliment,  may  there  fall  all  the  woea  that  love  is  wont  to 
bring,  and  may  he  become  a  subject  for  trumpet-tongued 
scandal ;  and,  though  he  weep,  may  his  mistress's  window! 
never  be  open  to  him  at  night :  may  lie  always  be  in  love,  and 
always  destitute  of  the  fruits  of  love. 

ELEGY  XXI.'     [iii.  21.K.] 

I  AM  forced  to  take  a  great  journey  to  learned  Atheu§,  t 
get  rid  of  my  troublesome  love  by  the  length  of  the  way :  " 

'   Four  IflflTOorf  aiicej(or.1     Seeoni.  1,1. 

*  Elepy  XXL']  It  '\a  ajlogecher  uQcerlun  -whether  (be  joomey  I 
ALheua  here  spuhao  of  wbs  erer  revWy  made,  or  even  really  contemplated 
It  mny  have  been  a.  more  Ihreal, — H  mie  Iq  Blarm  the  jealouay  of  CJnthT 
Tbo  upnnent  Iieara  Bome  resemblnnte  la  ihe  various  pnasagea  in  the  Bi 
hook,  (I.  i.  30;  ib.  6Bnd  15.)  where  he  speaks  of  travelling  aa  a  remedy 
for  love.  Herlzberg  is  inclined  tu  suspeut  that  the  same  journey  is  ha 
alluded  to  :  but  obaeivea,  (Qunat.  p.  26, )  thai  if  he  had  really  mada  U 
tour  of  Athena  and  Asia,  some  aliu^tion  to  il  might  have  bueu  looked  li 
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my  regard  for  the  girl  increases  bj  constantly  beholding  her: 
Love  himself  supplies  his  own  most  ample  aliment  I  have  tried 
erery  possible  means  of  scaring  him  away :  but  the  god  keeps 
pressing  on  me  from  every  quarter.  But  my  mistress '  scarcely 
CT«-  admits  me,  or  but  once  after  frequent  reiusnia  :  or,  if  she 
comes  to  me,  she  sleeps  at  the  edge  of  the  bed.  There  will  be 
but  one  help  for  it :  when  I  have  left  the  country,  love  will  bo 
BB  far  from  my  mind  as  Cynthia  from  my  eyes.  Now,  my  friends, 
koncb  the  bark  into  the  waves ;  draw  lots  for  your  turns  at  the 
oar  ID  couples ;  hoist  the  lucky  canvass  to  the  mast-head : 
the  breeze  is  now  favouring  the  path  of  the  sailors  over  the 
ocean.  Ye  towers  of  Rome,  and  you,  my  friends,  farewell ;  ■ 
farewell,  too,  O  damsel,  however  you  feel  towards  me.  Now, 
then,  I  shall  ride,  aguestof  the  rude  Adriatic  waves,  and  be  forced 
to  approach  in  prayer  the  gods  that  thunder  in  concert  with 
the  waves.  Then,  having  crossed  the  Ionian,  when  my  bark 
shall  rest  its  weary  sails  in  the  quiet  water  in  Lechteuni,*  bear 
me,  my  feet,  over  the  remainder,  speed  me  on  the  toilsome 
way,  where  the  Isthmus  keeps  off  the  two  seas  from  the  land. 
Then  when  the  shore,  with  the  harbour  of  Pineus,  receives 
m^  I  will  climb  the  long  branches  of  the  Thesean  road.  There 
will  1  begin  to  purify  my  mind  by  the  study  of  Plato,  or  in 
thy  gardens,  0  learned  Epicurus :  or  I  will  pursue  the  study 
of  eloquence,  the  ringing  periods  of  Demosthenes,  and  thy 
witty  writings,  U  smart  Menander:  or,  at  all  events,  I  shall 
find  pictures  to  captivate  my  eyes,  or  pieces  of  workmanship 
elaborately  carved  in  ivory,  or  rather,  in  brass.  Either  long 
years,  and  u  great  expanse  of  deep  sea  between  us,  will  as- 
mage  my  wounds  in  a  quiet  nook ;  or  else  I  shall  die,  a  natural 
death,  not  heart-broken  by  a  discreditable  attachment ;  and 
the  day  of  my  death,  come  when  it  may,  will  be  honourable 


in  the  following  Elegies.  It  Beoms  moro  probable  that  ha  waa  becoming 
anxious  to  shake  off  Cynlhis,  ihongh  he  disguises  hia  real  feelings.  We 
may  perhaps  aurmise  that  the  poet,  who  has  elsewhere  frequently  arranged 
his  Elegies  in  connected  couples,  purposely  placed  the  present  after  the 
preceding,  that  the  commancemenl  of  hia  love  might  be  contrasted  with 
ihe  valediction — for  such  it  Tirtuall^  is — he  has  ceaolied  to  piononnce. 

'  Dormit  arnica  toro. — Foley.     Moat  editions  have  amieta. 

*  Ltchioitn.']  Now  Bataga,  the  NortLern  harbour  of  Corintli,  on  the 
Siniu  Corinlhiacus,  and  connected  with  the  city  by  walli^  tweUe  stadia 
in  IsngUl ;  the  othei  port,  on  the  Sinus  Saionicus,  was  Cenchiea 
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ELEGY  XXII.i     [in.  22.  K,] 
TIJLLC9,  you  have  been  so  long  pleased  with  cold  C. 

where  the  istlunus-like  strait  of  the  Fropontis  £owr,  and 
dymas,  and  the  holy  statue  of  Cyhelle  in  the  Torm  of  a' 
and  the  path  taken  by  the  horses  of  the  raviahc 
jou  happen  to  bo  pleased  with  the  cities  of 
daughter  of  Alhamas,  and  are  not  moved,  Tullus, 
for  me ;  though  you  delight  to  look  at  Atlas  with 
Tens  on  his  shoulders  ;  the  head  of  the  daughter 
cut  off  hy  the  hand  of  Perseus ;  the  stables  of 
the  marks  of  Hercules  and  Ant^us^  struggling 
and  the  troops  of  the  HesperJdea ;  and  though  you 
your  crew  the  Colchan  Fhasis,  and  go  aver,  in  person,' 
whole  voyage  of  the  ship  cut  from  Pelion/  where  the 
travelled  pine,  lately  forced  into  the  form  of  a  ship,  doatt 
through  the  rock,  accompanied  by  the  Argonauts'  dove)  U 
though  you  sail  where  may  be  seen  the  region  of  the  Ly£l 
Gayat«r,  and  where  the  river  divides  its  waters  into  sen 
cbannels : — yet  all  the  wonders  of  the  world  yield  to  the  H( 
man  land.  Nature  baa  placed  here  all  the  beaulies  of  ever 
land.  The  land  is  more  fitted  for  war  than  prone  to  inflii 
injury  ;  O  Rome,  fame  is  not  ashamed  of  recording  thee.  Ft 
we  are  as  strong  in  good  fwlh  as  by  the  sword :  our  anger,  eve 
in  conquest,  con  restrain  its  hands.  In  this  land  ihou  flowea 
O  Tiburtine  Anio,  and  Clitumnns  from  the  Urnbrian  delL 

'  Elegy  XXfl.]  He  invites  Ma  friend  Tullua  ta  come  buck  to  Ita 
from  Cyjicua,  where  he  hud  vulnntarily  prolonged  hia  stay,  afier  ll 

*  Ci/iicus.']  (Ki/ai)  a  noble  and  picturesque  city  on  the  N.W.  couti 
Aaiu,  in  so  iglond  at  the  same  name,  Bepnraled  from  the  niainland  by 
very  narrow  cliannel :  the  city  was  dedicated  to  Proserpine,  and  "  "  ' 
for  its  t^old  coin,  giving  name  to  the  Ci/zicsna  itatfr,  which  alle 
becamo  the  aequia.     See  Ovid,  THit.  i.  10,  29. 

'    The  TaBither."]     Dia,  at  Plato,  who  carried  off  Proaerpine. 

'  Thi  daughter  of  FhJnvgi.}  Medwia  was  one  of  the  oqvauil  __^_., 
[Xtck.  P.  V.  JSJ,]  daughters  of  Phorcya.  Kuinoel  lakes  ihis  of  t 
Gargadat  Insula. 

'  AiUieia,]  A.  giaDt  and  wreatler  in  Libya,  and  invincible  as  long  u 
remained  in  contact  with  his  mother  earth.  Hercules  diaooreied  II 
source  of  his  sUength,  and  accordingly  cruehed  him  in  Che  air. 

'  The  ehip  ml  from  Felion.]  The  Argo:  cS.  Calull.  BpUh.  Pel.i 
Thel.  1. 
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I  thou,  O  aqoeduct  of  Marcius,'  work  destined 

Wc  have  the  Alban  lake,  and  the  Nemoreneinn  spring' 
(iron)  s  source  in  connexion  with  it,  and  the  wholesome 
'  drunk  by  the  horse  of  Pollux.     But  there  are 
I  serpents,  with  scaly  bellies,  gliding  through  the  land, 
(does  the  Italian  wave  flow  with  unheard-of  monsters. 
e  no  chains  clank  on  Andromeda,*  for  her  mother's  fault ; 
l^dost  thou  dread  to  be  scared  by  a  banquet  in  Italy,  O 
IS  ;*  nor  has  fire  blazed  forth  in  his  absence,  against 
e  of  any  one,  a  mother"  compassing  destruction  for  her 
Savage  Bacchantes  do  not  hunt  for  Pentheus  on 
:  nor  does  the  substitution  of  a  stag  enable  ships  to  sail, 
taee  with  the  Greeks :  nor  has  Juno  been  able  to  make 
1  horns  grow  on  a  rival,  or  disfigure  her  face  by  the 
I  shape  of  a  cow ;  Italy  knows  not  the  torturing  tre€S  of 
6  and  the  rocks  unkindly  to  Grecian  travellers,  and  the 
ies  bent  for  hie  own  destruction.     This  is  your  native 
I,  TalluB,  this  your  most  beauteous  abode  j  here  you  should 
I  for  honour  as  becomes  your  high  family ;  here  you  have 
a  to  whom  to  exhibit  your  eloquence  ;  here  ample  hope 
randchildren,  and  of  a  loving  marriage. 

ELEGY  XXIil.'     [iii.  23.  K.] 

So  I  have  lost  my  learned  tablets,  and  with  them  so  many 
precious  things  have  been  lost !     They  had  been  worn  in  my 

'  ne  oguedKjt  o/ MarciM.;}     See  on  iv,  2,  la. 

'  T%*  teheleiome  itream.']  The  Lacui  JiUuma  in  the  Roman  forum, 
itTihiohCMtotBnd  Pollux  aroaaidloliaTe  watered  iheir  bo raes  after  the 
banle  at  the  Lake  Begillus.  See  Ovid,  Fait.  i.  7U7,  and  Macaulay't 
Lay.  '  See  on  i.  .3,  4. 

'  Scored  by  a  batguel.l  The  Sun,  Baya  the  legend,  could  not  look 
upon  the  horrid  brinquct  of  Thjestea,  at  which  Alrem  served  up  to  bim 
Ilia  (Th.)  two  children. 

*  A  mother,  &c.]  This  alludes  lo  Ihe  atory  of  Alihesa,  who  threw  on 
the  fire  the  iMaX  log  of  wood,  on  which  de^ieuded  the  life  o{  hex  sou 

■  Soiif.]  A  robherof  the  IsUmiUH  of  Corinth,  who  used  lo  kill  Iravel- 
lera  by  lying  them  lo  Lhe  tops  of  lall  fleiible  trees,  which  he  had  bcnl  lo 
the  ground,  and  then  letting  the  treea  Sy  upwards  :  in  thia  way  he  WUB 
himself  kilted  by  Theseus. 

'  Ekgy  XXIIL]  The  poel,  liaving  losthia  ttAella.  issues  Uie  follow- 
in;  handbill.  The  bAelUB  were  thin  lafale's  of  wood  covered  with  wax, 
4n<l  hinged  togelhei.    They  served  among  sther  naes  for  the  transmiaaion 
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handa  by  such  long  use  aa  tad  gained  credence  for  them  even 
when  unsealed.  They  knew,  by  this  time,  how  to  apppaae  my 
female  acquaintances,  and  apeak  aome  eloquent  words  without 
me.  No  golden  ornaments  had  made  them  dear  to  me :  they 
were  of  common  bos-wood  and  cheap  wax.  Such  as  they 
were,  they  always  remained  faithful  to  me,  aod  won  good 
effects  for  me.  Perhaps  the  following  message  was  intrusted 
to  those  tahlets :  "  I  am  angry  at  your  having  been  alow  in 
coming  yesterday,  you  dawdler.  Have  you  seen  some  one 
you  think  prettier  than  me?  Or  are  you  maliciously  com- 
posing abuse  about  me  ?  "  Or  else  ahe  aaid  ;  "  Come  to-day, 
we  will  dine  together :  Love  haa  prepared  entertainment  for 
you  for  all  night :"  and  all  the  trifiea  that  a  clever  girl  readily 
thinks  of,  when  she  names  a  time  for  talking  and  saying  soft 
nothings  in  secret.  Wretched  man  that  I  am  !  aome  miser  is 
entering  his  accounts  in  them,  and  placing  them  amongst  hia 
heartless  ledgers !  If  any  one  brings  them  back  to  me,  he 
shall  be  rewarded  with  gold.  Who  would  keep  hits  of  wood 
for  wealth?  Go,  hoy,  and  quickly  fix  this  notice  on  some 
column,  and  say  that  your  master  lives  at  the  Esquiline  hill. 

ELEGY  XXlV.i  [iii.  24.  K.] 
Woman,  false  ia  that  confidence  of  youra  in  your  heauty, 
that  was  once  made  too  arrogant  by  my  partial  eyes.  It  was 
my  love,  Cynthia,  that  gave  you  such  praise  :  I  am  ashamed 
of  your  being  celehratei  by  my  verses.  Often  have  I  praised 
the  various  charms  of  your  form,  so  that  love  feigned  you  to 
be  what  you  are  not.  And  your  complexion  has  often  been 
compared  to  the  blushing  morning,  whereas  the  bloom 
on  your  face  has  been  artificial.  What  my  oldest  friends 
could  not  turn  me  away  from,  nor  a  Thessalian  witch  wash 
out  even  with  the  mighty  ocean,  this  I  will  confess,  without 
being  forced  by  torture  or  fire,  and  even  if  shipwrecked  in  the 
middle  of  the  ^gean  main,  to  have  been  mere  words.  I  was 
erai  a  victim  and  constantly  Iwing  tortured  in  the  cruel  furnace 
of  Venus :  once  I  was  bound  with  my  hands  behind  my  back. 

of  messages  by  post.  For  the  method  of  folding  and  tying  these  mLssivc* 
the  reader  m^y  consult  Bekkcr'a  Gallui,  p.  339. 

'  Elegy  XXly,']    A.  launting  address  tu  Cynthia,  for  whom  he  pro* 
Jmks  tQ  have  had  no  —  '  ----'- 
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I  Sow  the  vessel  is  wreathed,'  and  come  to  port,  I  have  [mssed 
the  Syrtea,  I  have  cast  Rnchor.  Now,  at  lengtli,  we  are  rc- 
eorering  our  senses,  weary  with  our  long  voyage  ;  ray  wounds 
baye  now  united  and  are  whole  agnin.  0  Reason,*  since  tliou 
art  &  goddess,  I  dedicate  myself  aa  an  offering  to  thy  shrine ; 
K>  many  vows  of  mine  had  fallen  unheeded  on  the  deaf  ear  of 
Jove. 


ELEGY  XXV.'    [ill.  2S.  K] 


Ic 


a  laughing-stock  when  the  tables  were  set  for 
feasting,  and  any  one  who  pleased  might  he  facetious  about 
me.  I  submitted  to  serve  you  faithfiiily  for  five  years:  you 
will  often  bite  your  nails  and  regret  my  lost  allegiance,  1 
am  not  a  whit  moved  by  your  tears :  I  was  taken  in  by  that 
trick  :  you  generally  shed  tears^  Cynthia,  with  an  artful 
tive.  1  shall  shed  tears  on  leaving  Kouie,  but  my  sens 
wroDg  will  conquer  my  tears :  it  is  you  who  will  not  allow 
the  yoke  to  be  borne  in  concert.  Farewell  now  to  the  thresh- 
old that  has  often  wept  at  my  words  of  woe,  and  to  ihu  door 
that  after  all  was  not  broken  by  my  angry  hand.  But 
time  press  heavy  on  you,  though  you  strive  to  conceal  your 
years,  and  may  unwelcome  wrinkles  come  upon  your  beauty  ' 
Then  may  you  desire  to  pluck  out  grey  hairs  by  the  roots 
your  mirror,  alas,  officiously  pressing  your  wrinkles  on  youi 
notice :  may  you,  in  turn,  excluded,  be  forced  to  suffer  crue 
disdain,  and  may  you  in  your  old  age  regret  the  deeds  you 
have  done.  These  are  the  curses  that  ray  page  denounces  on 
you.     Learn  to  fear  what  will  come  at  last  to  yom-  beauty. 

■    The  vttsel  m  virealhtd.}     See  Virg.  Gtorg.  i.  303,  Ceu  hum  quum 
jam  poctum  letigeru  cariuce  Piippibus  el  lirli  iiuiUie  pomtn  ivronai. 

>  Reoion:]     There  wbb  a.  temple  Id  ilent  Bona,  M  wti  llnd  fruin  Ovid, 
Fait.  tI.  241,  3tm«  quaque  numen  liabet,      Menti  dulubra  videmua, 
pared  vilh  Am.  i.  '1,  31,  ileaa  Bona  ducelur  msnibui  poet  lerga  re 
See  Livy,  nii.  9,  wbere  we  Qiid  Ihnl  alleT  ibe  defenl,  a.  □.  'il6,  of  C. 
Flaminius  ttl  Iha  Thiasymei 
and,  by  ibeir  ndvice,  Utdi  n 
EiTCinB.  Bud  Menu. 

*  Elegy  XXV.'\     The  subject  of  Ibis  Elegy  is 
ihat  of  ihe  preceding,  and  is  probably  a  teply  M 
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Stranger,  nil  the  present  extent  tliat  you  see  of  mighty 
Rome  was,  before  ihe  time  of  Phrygian  ^neaa,  a  graaay 
mound :  and  where  the  Palatine,  hallowed  hy  the  temple  of 
Naval  Phcebus,*  now  stands,  the  cows  of  Evander  strayed 
and  fed.  These  temples,  now  golden,  first  sprang  up  in  hon- 
our of  earthenware  gods,  and  a  shrine  built  in  no  costly  man- 
ner  was  no  disgrace.  The  Tarpeian  sire,  too,  used  to  thunder 
from  a  hare  rock,  and  the  Tiber  met,*  on  its  way,  our  oxen 
only.     The  spot  to  which  yonder  house  of  Remus'  has  raised 

'  Book  V-l  The  Eltgies  in  tliia  Book  are  of  a  miecellaneous  cbaractei 
and  of  dutcK  vai3iinji;  between  A.  v.  c.  736  and  738.  ll  ia  the  opinion  of 
Lachmaim,  in  which  Hertiberg  concurs,  Uiat  they  were  not  published 
during  the  life  of  iha  poel,  bnt  collected  and  editeil  by  his  friends;  and 
he  thinks  Ihoj  are  generally  in  a  more  rude  and  imperfect  slate  than  the'^ 
olheTS.  However  Ihia  may  be,  it  is  certain  that  not  a  few  of  Ihese  poal-  ' 
humous  poenia  ore  of  surpassing  beauty,  and  a  very  high  order  of  poetical 
merit.  There  is  a  marked  difference  in  atyle  between  this  Book  and  Iha 
first,  especially  In  the  studied  use  in  the  Grst  of  long  words  at  the  end  of 
penlamelera. — PaUy. 

■  Elegy  I. Z  TMsditBcultElegy.as  far  as  vs.  70,  is  supposed  by  Herts- 
berg  to  have  been  designed  as  a  procemium  to  a  book  of  lloman  Fasti, 
nndertaken  by  ihe  poet,  probably  in  the  year  of  the  city  736,  and  just  be- 
fore his  love  for  Cynthia,  in  imitation  of  Ihe  Airta  of  Callimachus.  To 
the  same  work  probably  belong  El.  2,  4,  9,  10,  all  of  which  are  aiDonjg 
his  earliest  performances.  The  latter  part  of  the  present  Elegy  was  evi- 
dently added  alter  his  attachment  hsd  commenced,  and  was  meant  as  a 
kind  of  apology  for  not  pursuing  the  historic  stylo  of  composition  further, 
but  devoting  himself  to  amatory  Tersiflcation.  Hence  the  hospei  address 
ed  in  vs.  I,  originally  represented  an  imaginary  stranger  to  whom  ths 
poet  was  pointing  out  the  antiquities  of  the  city;  liie  idea  of  making  him 
speak  in  the  character  of  a  Babylonian  seer  seema  to  have  subsequendy 
suggested  itself. — Palty. 

•  Vs.  3.  By  Navalii  Phabaa  a  meant  the  Actiiu  Apollo,  called  NavaUi 
both  from  his  having  a  temple,  on  the  promontory  of  Actium,  overlookillg 
the  sea,  and  from  the  naval  vie  tory  there  gained  by  Augustus. 

'  Vs.  8.  A  river  is  an  aduena  lo  each  town  that  it  visits  on  its  courwi: ' 
the  meaning  is  that  (here  was  no  one  there  lo  greet  the  walers  o!  tha 
Tiber  bill  a  few  oien. 

'   Ymder  houte  ofR«mus.}     The  dcmut  Reiiii,  more  commonly  called 
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iteelf  by  steps,  was  once  the  brethren's  only  liearth,  and  am- 
ple kingdom  too.  The  tofly  Curia  that  is  now  ornamented 
by  a  prietexta- wearing  Senate  once  held  rustic  sirea,  men  ulad 
in  coats  of  skins.  The  trumpet  used  to  aommon  the  Quirites, 
in  days  of  old,  to  debates  :  many  a  time  did  the  original  hun- 
dred form  a  Senate  in  a  meadow.  The  bellying  awninga 
were  not  hanging  over  the  vaulted  theatre  :  the  stage  did  not 
Hiaell,  as  ordinarily  now,  of  saffron.  No  one  busied  himself 
with  looking  after  foreign  gods,  when  the  crowd,  all  eager  at- 
tention, were  trembling  at  the  native  rite  ;  their  eare  then  teat 
to  celebrate  the  Palilia'  with  burnt  hay,  and  lo  perform  such 
sacrifices  as  are  now  renewed  frvm  time  to  time  with  blood 
from  the  stump  of  a  horse's  tail.  Vesta  was  then  poor,  and 
content  with  a  procession  of  crowried  asses : '  lean  oxen  used 
to-drag  the  humble  sacrifices  to  the  temple.  Fatted  porkers 
used  to  purify  the  narrow  streets,  and  the  shepherd  offered,  to 
the  music  of  a  pipe,  the  entrails  of  a  sheep.  The  ploughman, 
decked  with  pieces  of  goat -skin,  dealt  hia  leathern  blows,  from 
which  custom  the  licentious  Fabian  Lupercua*  derives  hia 
rites.  The  inexperienced  soldier  shone  not  then  in  hostile 
atmour :  they  used  to  fight  naked,  and  with  stakes  charred  in 
the  fire.  Lycmon,  with  the  goat-skin  cap,  was  the  first  to 
build  a  general's  tent '.  and  the  greater  part  of  Tatius'  decisions 
concerned  pastoral  matters.  Hence  came  the  warlike  Titiens, 
and  Ramnes,  and  the  agricultural  Luceres  ;  hence  Romulus 

aua  Hamuli,  was  Iradiiioniilly  said  to  be  (lie  veritable  abode  of  the 
founder  of  Home,  and  as  such  waa  repaired  and  kept  up  even  to  the  tiiuo 
of  the  empire.  See  iii.  7,  20;  Ovid,  f™<.  i.  199.  It  stood  or.  the  Pala- 
tiue  Hill.  Qua  lualidit  may  be  simply  understood  "  the  spot  to  vhich 
the  hut  or  Romuloa  raised  iiself  b^  steps."  This  passage  cunQnns  Mr. 
Hacaulay's  conjecture  (Pref.  to  Layt  of  Ancient  Borne)  that  it  waa  re- 
Boved  from  its  original  site  oear  the  Circus. — PaUy. 

'  Vs.  18.  The  Pafilia,  or  Panlin,  (pro  parlu  pecorum,)  werp  kept  on 
is  21at  of  April,  in  honour  of  Pales,  the  divinity  of  shepherds.  The 
onaisted  in  a  purilicntion  by  lire  and  amoke,  the  smoke  being 
le  coagulated  blood  of  a  horse's  tail,  (nhence  cnrtat  epna^ 
hid  been  dropped  on  the  altar  of  Vesta  in  the  preceding  October. 
MX  the  horse  waa  called  October  eqtme. 

Vs.  21.    On  the  teatival  of  Vesta,  (June  9,)  a  procession  took  pjLce 

fke*  honour,  in  which  an  ass,  decked  with  strings  uf  loaves,  held  a  [ro- 

.     See  Ovid,  ^asS.vi.  313  acq. 

Vi."26.      The  priests  of  Lupercus   (De/enrf«r  J«B»   Walret)  were 

lied  Pabii  and  Quiiitilu,  irom  their  respecliie  fuunderi,  Hemus  and 
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drove  hia  four  while  hordes  in  triumph :  he  then  could  do  M 
for,  when  the  city  was  small,  BovilliR  was  not  bo  close  in  ill 
suburbs,  and  Gabii,  lliat  is  now  nothing,'  had  a  veryg" 
population  :  powerful  Atbs,  too,  named  after  the  omen  o 
white  sow,  was  in  existence,  on  the  road^  beyond  Pidi 
which  was  then  thought  a  long  journey  ofF.  The  T 
nufBeling  has  nothing  ancestrnl  but  the  nam 
ashemed  at  having  a  she-wolf  bs  the  nurturer  of  its  linft'  '^ 
Troy,  for  better,  indeed,  haat  thou  sent  hither  tl  _ 
with  what  a  happy  omen  was  the  Dardan  ship^  w»fb 
was  already  a  good  omen  in  the  very  circui 
womb  of  tile  wooden  horse  did  not,  on  being  opt 
that  ship  when  the  sire  clung  trembling  to  hia  son's  nedc,^ 
the  fire  feared  to  scorch  his  affectionate  ahouldera.  Thfiti  0 
the  manly  Decius,  and  the  stern  Brutus,'  and  Yenas,  in  pe^ 
son,  brought  the  arms  of  Ceesar  her  son.  The  land,  adoptiog 
the  conquering  arms  of  newly-rising  Troy,  happily  receivai 
thy  gods,  0  lulus  1  If  the  oracular-tripod  of  the  feebb- 
vdced  Sibyl  of  Avertius  pointed  out  the  spot  to  be  purified 
for  Aventine  Remua,  or  if  the  slowly-fulfilled  prophecies  (f 
the  Trojan  priestess,*  addresaed  to  aged  Priam,  were  t^^e^- 
"  Turn  back  the  horse,  O  Greeks,"  said  she :  "  your  conquett 
will  be  fatal  to  you.  The  Bian  land  will  revive,  and  Jupite^ 
will  give  power  to  these  ashes."  0  ahe-wolf,  sent  by  Mara,* 
best  of  nurses  hast  thou  proved  to  our  fortunes !  how  great. 
are  the  walls  that  have  grown  from  tliy  milk  I  It  is  the  walls 
that  I  am  trying  to  describe  duly  in  aHectionate  strains ;  i 
is  me  thut  my  speech  is  but  humble  I  But,  nevertheless,  ev< 
rivulet  of  song  that  shall  have  flowed  from  mj  lowly  b 

■  Vb,  34.     Cf  Hor.  Ep.  i.  11,  7,  Giibiis  desertior  alque  Pideoia  Tim 

'   The  road.']     Alba  was  fttrther  from  Home  than  Fidenas,  a  journey 

whicli  was  thought  long;  much  more,  tlierefore,  would  Ihe  road  lo  All 

'  Tlit  Dnr^n  •hip.']     The  fleet  of  Jlneas. 

'  Brulu9,  as  canaul,  (whence  Bruti  iscursj.)  oideied  the  execution 
hia  sons  for  conapiring  for  [he  restoration  of  Tarquioius.     Bee  Livy, 

'  The  Trojan  prietleis.}  Cassandra.  The  conqneal  of  Troy  by  tlu 
Greeks  would  he  fatal  to  them,  because  from  the  aahea  of  Troy  the 
wauld  come  a  race,  the   Romans,  by  whom  Ihey  were  aflurwaTdB  ct 

*  Seitf  bg  Jforj.]     Mara,  as  the  father,  by  tlio,  of  Romulus  or  Bsmi 


ii  said  to  hare 
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slial!  entirely  serve  my  country.  Let  Enniua'  surround  liis 
fintiiiBwitharoughljniadecbaplet :  Bflcclius,give  tome  lenvej 
trum  thy  own  ivy :  that  Dmbria  may  be  proud  of  and  exult 
lierself  in  my  writings,  CJmbria,  the  country  of  the  Eomau 
Cullimachus.  If  any  one  sees  the  walls  rising  from  the  valleys, 
Il'I  liim  measure  their  greatness  by  my  genius. — Give  ear,  O 
Itome  ;  I  am  beginning  a  work  in  thy  honour:  citizens,  give 
t'uvourable  omens,  and  let  my  enterprise  be  attended  by  kindly 
auspices.  I  will  aing  of  sacrifices,  aud  holidays,  and  ancient 
names  of  places :  to  these  goals  must  my  steed  toil. — 

0  truant  Propertius,  why  are  you  imprudently  rushing  into 
u  description  of  sncrilices?  Alas,  your  threads  are  not  skil- 
fully arranged  on  the  distaff.  You  sing  (igainsl  the  will  uf 
the  Graces ;  Apollo  is  unfavourable ;  you  demand  from  your  un- 
willing lyre  strains  it  will  have  to  repent  ol'.  I  will  bring  for- 
ward certain  proofs  on  certain  authority  ;  or  else  I  am  a  seer 
that  knows  not  bow  to  show  the  motion  of  tiie  stars  in  a  brass 
orrery,''  The  Babylonian  Horos,  scion  of  Archytas,  gave  me 
birth,  and  a  family,  descended  from  Conoo,  gives  his  to  Uoros. 
^  gods  are  my  witnesses  that  1  have  not  disgraced  ray  an- 
ton,  and  that  in  my  writings  nothing  is  preferred  lo  truth. 
'r  rte  pretenders  ta  my  crafi  have  turned  the  gods  to  profit 
»  Jupiter  is  misrepresented  for  gold, — and  the  hack- 
I  siens  of  the  obliquely  turned  sphere,  and  the  lucky 
tellations  of  Jove,  and  that  of  greedy  Mars,  and  the  star 
jBtnm,  fatal  to  everybody;  also  what  is  being  portended 
Pieces,  and  the  violent  constellation  of  Leo,  and  by  Oapri- 
p  that  bathes  in  the  weslern  waves.  I  could  say,  O  Troy, 
,  Bbalt  fall,  and  thou,  0  Trojan  Rome,  thou  shalt  rise 
D  (  and  I  could  tell  of  the  long  entombment  to  corae  of  the 
Bftnd  land.  I  said,  when  Arria  was  leading  forward  her 
^  sons, — she  was  sending  them,  itgainst  the  will  of  the  god, 
—that  they  would  not  be  able  to  bring  back  their 
>  ^ir  own  home :  two  tombs  of  a  surety  now  attest 
f  faith.  Again  Lupercua,  while  covering  his  horse's  womid- 
ed  face,  did  not,  alas,  look  out  for  himself,  when  his  horse  lelL 
forward  :  while  Gallus,  defending,  in  battle,  the  standard  com- 
uittod  U>  his  charge,  fell  down  before  the  blood-stained  beak 
1  eagle.     Doomed  were  the  boys  :  two  deaths  were 

i"  Let  Ennius'  poelry  be  roiiB;h  and  harsh." 

'•>  alta,  4c.]    Cf.  Ovid,  Faiii,  vi.  im  aeq.   Cic.  Dt  Div.  ii.  34,  *  M. 
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ihcre  for  the  grnsping  mollter :  niy  prediolions,  then,  were 
true,  though  I  would  fftin  have  hiu)  it  othei'wiae.  I,  too,  wben 
Lucina  was  protracting  the  Inhour  pnins  of  Cinara,  and  the 
bunion  of  her  womb  wns  long  in  coming  forth,  said,  Offer  to 
Juno  a  pniyer  for  deliTcrance.  Shn  is  delivered  :  my  boob 
were  in  high  credit.  Such  a  prediction  na  this  is  not  put 
forth  by  the  sandy  cay ern  oracle  of  Jove  in  Libya,'  nor  by 
the  enlraila  that  declare  the  mil  of  the  goda  as  reretled  lo 
them,  nor  fay  any  one  skilled  in  the  moving  of  a  raven's  wing, 
nor  does  a  departed  shade  declare  such  from  a  vett^fiM 
with  magic  waters.  You  must  look  to  the  path  of  the  sky, 
and  its  track,  through  the  stare,  and  true  oracles  must  be  Botigiit 
from  the  five  zones.  Calohas  shall  be  a  weighty  proof  of  lusi 
for  it  was  he  that  loosed  from  Aulis  the  ships  that  were  pm- 
perly  fast  to  the  rocks,  the  avertera  of  mischief:^  he  staiuedl 
Bword  with  the  blood  of  the  daughter  of  Agamemnon,  wd 
Atrides,  when  he  started,  had  bis  sails  defiled  with  blood- 
But  the  Greeka  returned  not.  O  plundered  Troy,  repreia  thf 
tears,  and  look  to  the  bays  of  Eubiea.  Nnuplius^  held  up,  tX 
niglit,  avenging  lights,  and  Greece,  weighed  down  by  her  w  ' 
spoils,  is  wrecked.  0  victorious  son  of  Oileus,*  ravish  o 
and  persist  in  loving  the  priestess  whom  Minerva  forbids  Vi' 
be  torn  from  her  robe.  So  far  history.  Now  I  will  take  ft 
flight  to  your  stars  :  b^in  to  listen  patiently  to  new  themes 
of  sorrow.  Ancient  Umbria,  well-known  district,  gave  yoil 
birlh, — am  I  false,  or  have  I  hit  upon  your  native  plac 
where  cloudy  Mevania*  sends  dews  upon  the  hollow  plain, 
and  the  waters  of  the  Umbrian  stream  are  warm  in  summer- 
lime,  and  the  wall,  better  known  from  your  genius,  rises  oi 
the  crest  of  the  towering  Asis.^    You  gathraed,  too,  the  bones 

'  LibyaA     Tha  oracle  of  Jupiler  Ammon. 

'  Vs.  110.    The  rnuka  are  called  p«i. 

'  Nat^liut.l  Naupliua,  tlilbei  of  PnlEiniedeB,  who  hsd  been  killed  bj> 
Ulysses  and  Diomede,  caused  beacons  (oba  placed  on  the  most  dangerous 
part  of  ihe  Eubcean  coast :  the  saLlora.  ihus  misguided,  were  cunsequcntlyi 
Bhipwrecked,     Sec  Bur.  Oreit.  433,  and  ^fhoKin  loc. 

'  O  victoriota  ion.']  Ajai,  eon  of  0'il<^us.  ravished  Caasandra  in  the  tem- 
ple (if  Mineiea,  though  she  clunft  lo  tho  statue  of  Ihe  gaddeits.  Vttlii  \ 
the  irlirXoc  ihnt  wu  placed  on  the  statue. 

•  JffpoHta.]  Mevania  (.Bftwjno)  wBsonlhe  conliaes  of  Umbria:  in" 
124.  Laciis  Umbet  is  the  riter  Clitnmnus. 

•  Atii.'^  AsU  is  belieied  to  be  the  name  of  a  inounlain,  whence  llM 
towH  of  Asifiium  was  so  called. 
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r  father,  that  should  not  hiive  bi?en  gathered  at  so  early 
_  ,  and  joii  are  reduced  youreeli"  to  a  small  estate.  For 
ereas  many  osen  used  to  plough  your  acres,  the  melancholy 
wuring  rod '  has  swept  away  your  carefully- kept  lanils.  In 
e,  when  the  golden  nmulet  waa  taken  from  your  young  neck, 
I  tbe  toga  of  liberty  put  on  before  your  mother's  gode,^ 
1  Apollo  taught  you  a  little  of  hie  own  poetry,  and  forhad 
)  thunder  forth  your  eloquence  in  the  jarring  forum. 
t  frame  elegies,  a  tricksome  work :  make  this  your  camp, 
I  let  the  rest  of  the  poet-crowd  write  after  your  model. 
1  will  suffer  war  in  Venus'  stem  campaigns,  and  will  be 
a  gallant  foe  to  the  Loves.  For  one  mistress  will  render  vain 
your  palms  of  victory,  the  produce  of  all  your  toil :  and 
though  you  may  extricate  from  your  chin  *  the  firmly- fixed 
hook,  it  will  be  of  no  use ;  the  handle  will  grasp  you  with  its 
knob.  At  her  will  you  will  see  light  and  darkness ;  no 
tear  will  fall  from  your  eyes,  but  at  her  bidding.  A  thousand 
night  watches,  and  the  marking  of  her  threshold,  will  not  help 
you:  for  a  woman  that  has  made  up  her  mind  to  deceive,  a 
keyhole  is  enough.  Now  though  your  ship  be  tossing  in  the 
middle  of  the  sea,  or  you  face,  unarmed,  an  enemy  in  armour, 
T  the  earth  shake  anil  gape  from  its  inmost  hallow3,year  not; 
""  'a  dread  of  nothing  but  the  ill-omened  back  of  llie  eight- 
dcrab.* 

ELEQT  U.'    [ly.  3.  K,] 
wonder  at  my  having  so  many  shapes  in  one  body  ? 
0  the  native  characterialics  of  the  god  Vertumnus.    A 
a  am  I,  from  the  Tuscans  I  spring,  nor  am  I  ashamed  of 

featuring  rodi]  By  wliii;li  ihe  coiiGscaled  lands  were  ossigaed, 
0  ihe  soldiers  of  OctatiBH.     Si-e  Virg,  £c%.  i. 

■  Your  mother't  godi.']  The  Lhtcs  are  so  called,  his  Ikther  being  dead. 
Cf.  Peraius,  v.  31,  Sullagvs  tuccitieiit  Lariliui  donnla  pependU. 

'  yourchm,&c.]  Criininsla  were  dragged  Ihrougb  Ihe  alreet  by  a  stick 
«ilb  a  hook  at  onK  end  (cf.  Juv.  x.  66)  :  al  the  oUier  end  them  would 
probably  be  a  croaked  liandle,  lo  prevent  ils  lilippjng.  The  meaning 
Kerns  to  be,  "  you  will  uu  sooner  be  ouL  of  one  difficully  (ban  you  will  l>e 
Id  uolher." 

'  The  eight-footed  «wi.]  The  meaning  is,  that  "  a  woman  born  under 
Cancer  will  be  your  ruin :  "  Cancer  is  auppueed  (□  bave  been  tike  symbal 
aTfsrBsping  HTarire,  a  prominent  trait  in  Cynthia's  tharacler. 

»  Eltgy  II.}  The  god  Verlumnua  gives  un  account  of  iho  origin  of 
his  name,  uid  of  bit  Taiious  attiibutes.  Cf.  Ovid,  Hit.  ziv.  641  se^,, 
which  potsago  lias  been  imitated  by  SwiA. 
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liHviij);  deserted  tlie  hearths  of  Volsiniiim  during  WBT-time. 
This  crowded  neighbourhood  pleases  me :  nor  do  I  rejoice  in 
a  temple  of  ivory:  it  is  enough  to  be  able  to  see  the  Konum 
forum.  The  Tiber  once  flowed  this  way,  and  they  say  that  the 
sound  of  oars  was  heard  on  the  waters.     But  since  he  yielded 
BO  much  to  hia  nurselings,  I  am  called  the  god  Vertumnus  from 
the  diverting  of  the  stream.     Or,  again,  because  we  taste  die 
first  ftnit  of  the  declining  year,  a  festival  is  believed  to  lute 
been  instituted  to  Vertumnus.     For  me  first  does  the  clusteh 
ing  grape  grow  black  and  change  its  colour,  and  the  eats  oF 
com  swell  with  their  milky  produce.     Here  you  see  avfeel 
cherries,  and  autumnal  plums,  and  blood-red  mulberries  OD  t 
surainer's  day.     The  grafter  here  pays  his  vows  by  a  chaplei 
of  apple  blossom  when  the  unwilling  pear-stock  has  Ijome 
apples.     0  lying  report,  you  do  me  wrong.     I  have  anolhet 
reason  for  my  name :  as  regards  his  own  birth,  believe  a  god 
only :  my  nature  suits  all  shapes :  change  me  into  any  one 
that  you  please ;  I  Bhall  look  welL  Dress  me  in  robes  of  Coui 
dye ;  I  shall  become  a  yielding  maid :  who  can  say  that  I  am 
not  a  man  when  I  put  on  the  toga?     Give  me  a  sickle,  and 
bind  my  brows  with  a  hay-band ;  you  will  swear  that  grass  h*a 
been  cut  by  my  hand.     Once  I  bore  arms,  and,  I  necollecl,  got 
praised  therefor :  with  a  heavy  basket  on  my  head,  I  was  ■ 
reaper.     I  am  not  disposed  for  quarrels  ;  but  put  a  wreath  on 
me,  and  you  will  cry  out  that  I  have  got  wine  in  me.     Bind 
my  head  with  a  turban,  I  shall  steal  the  shape  of  Bacchus 
alao  of  Phcebus,  if  you  but  give  me  the  quiU.     Throw  nets  on 
my  shoulder,  and  I  am  a  huntsman :  but  when  I  take  reeds  I 
am  a  Faun  deity,  skilled  in  catching  feathered  game,     Ver- 
tumnus also  adopts  the  figure  of  a  charioteer,  and  of  one 
who  nimbly  passes  his  weight  from  horse  to  horse.     Give 
me  the  means  and  I  will  catch  fish  with  a  reed:  I  ca 
go  as  a  spruce  pedlar  with   flowing  tunics.       I  can, 
shepherd,  bend  me  to  a  staff,  or  carry  roses  in  baskets 
middle  of  the  dust  of  the  circut.     Why  need  I  add  what  I  get 
most  credit  from,  the  garden-gif^s  that  my  hands  approve  ? 
The  blooming  cucumber,  and  the  gourd  with  swelling  beQy, 
and  the  cabbage  tied  with  the  pliant  rush,  distinguish  me; 
und  not  a  fiower  in  the  meadow  buds  without  first,  as  is  due, 
being  placed  upon  my  brow  to  fade.     Because,  being  but  one, 
I  change  myself  into  every  shape,  my  native  tongue  gave  m« 


e  rrom  tliat  circumstance :  and  thou,  0  Some,  hast  given 
)  my  fellow  Tuscnns,  whence  the  Tuscan  street  has 
At  the  time  that  the  leader  Lyconiediiia  came 
1  hia  bund  of  allies  and  crushed  tbe  power  of  the  tierce 
i  Tatius,  I  saw  lines  tottering,  and  weapons  hrought 
',  and  foe-men  disgracefully  turning  their  backs  in  flight. 
,  O  father  of  the  gods,  grant  that,  throughout  eternity, 
■  the  toga-wearing  Roman  people  may  pass  before  my  feet.  Six 
verses  remain :  you  who  are  hastening  on  business  I  will  not 
detain :  this  is  the  extreme  end  to  my  descant  I  once  was 
a  log  of  maple,  hastily  hewn  with  an  adze,  and,  before  Numa's 
time,  a  roughly  made  god  in  a  city  that  was  dear  to  me.  But, 
O  Mamurius,^  graver  of  my  statue  in  brass,  may  the  Oscan  soil 
not  lie  heavily  on  tby  clever  hands,  thou  that  hadat  skill  to 
cast  me  so  easily  and  make  me  take  what  form  thou  wouldst. 
Thy  work  is  but  one,  hut  honour  is  not  given  to  the  work 
under  one  aspect  only. 


i 


ELEGY  III.'     [W.  3.  K.] 


-This  message  Arethusa  sends  to  her  Lycolas,  if  you  can 
_  mine,  since  you  are  ao  often  away  from  me.  But  if  any 
part  be  blotted  and  wanting  when  you  come  to  read, — the 
blotting  will  have  been  made  by  my  tears :  or  if  any  letter 
deceive  you  by  its  indistinct  form,  each  that  does  so  will  be  a 
mark  of  my  hand  already  stifTcning  in  death.  Bacira,  among 
the  repeatedly  visited  Orientals,  has  lately  seen  thee,  and  the 
Neuric*  foe  with  horses  clad  in  armour,  and  the  wintry  Getic, 
and  the  Britons  with  their  painted  cars,  and  the  scorched  In- 
dian, of  diiferent  hue  from  us,  dieeller  near  the  Eastern  wave. 
Is  this  a  husband's  faith  ?  Was  this  the  way  your  nights 
were  pledged  to  me,  when,  iu  innocence,  I  yielded  to  your  im- 


c  Tianan  ttrtel,]    Allusion  is  made  to 

I,  against  the  Sabines,  by  llie  Tuscans,  nnder  Caltt  Vitienaa,  who 

'■ ne  to  Mods  CieliuB-    See  Tac.  Ann.  iv.  65. 

LS  VeluriuG  is  said  to  hare  been  the  maker  of  the  aleven  uia 

!T  the  model  of  llial  seat  tram  l]eB.ven  lo  Nurna. 
y/W.J  This purpotls lobe  an Epi3tlefrDniArelhnsa(^/ioC(i;ii) 
.  tu,  (Poilumui,     See  iv.  12.)  begging  him  lo  tome  Lutni',  and  db- 
if  her  solitude. 

'  at.  Psley  :  U>8  Neuh  were  a  tribe  in  Sarmatia ;  others  rend 


p<irtunity?  The  ominous  torch  that  was  carried  beforeiM 
when  I  was  brou<;lit  home  ^rew  its  dusky  light  from  a  hilf- 
extinct  funeral  pile :  I  was  sprinkled  with  some  Stygian  witter, 
and  the  fillet  was  not  put  straight  on  my  hair :  I  wedded  witli- 
out  a  god  to  accompany  rae.  Alas,  my  vows  that  are  hanging 
on  all  the  gates  are  iajvirious  to  me :  tliis  is  the  Iburth  milimty 
cloak  that  I  am  weaving  to  send  to  you  to  the  war.  Denth 
to  him  who  first  cut  a  stake  from  the  guilllesa  tree,  and  mada 
of  bone  the  hoarse  and  grating  trumpet :  more  worthy  is  be 
than  Ocnus'  to  twist  the  rope-coil,  and  to  feed  for  ever  thf 
hunger,  0  ass.  Tell  me,  does  the  coat  of  mail  gall  your  de- 
liirate  arms  ?  does  the  heavy  spear  chafe  your  hands  unacoiu- 
tomed  to  war?  I  would  rather  this  should  hurt  you,  ttun 
that  any  girl  should  print  with  her  teeth  marks  on  your  neck 
deplorable  for  me.  You  are  said,  too,  to  be  thin  in  the  faC6: 
but  I  hope  that  appearance  is  from  regret  for  me.  But,  when 
evening  has  brought  to  mo  the  bitter  shades  of  night,  I  k' 
all  your  armour  that  you  have  left.  Then  I  grow  nervous 
because  the  coimterpane  slips  off  the  bed,  and  because  the 
birds,  who  herald  the  light,  do  not  sound  their  alarm.  During 
the  winter  nights  I  toil  at  my  task  to  send  to  you  in  camp. 
I  cut  the  Tyrian  wool  properly  for  the  shuttle ;  I  try  to  learn  in 
what  quarter  flows  the  Araxes,  the  object  of  your  expeditioDi 
and  how  many  miles  the  Farihian  sleed  can  run  wttlioul 
water ;  I  try  to  learn  from  the  map  the  countries,  as  set  down, 
one  after  the  other,  and  the  nature  of  their  settlement  by  the 
all'wise  god ;  whnt  soil  is  adhesive  from  cold,  what  crumbling 
from  heat,  what  wind  is  favourable  for  wafting  ships  to  Ital^. 
One  sister  alone  sits  by  me,  and  my  nurse,  pale  with  anxiety, 
swears,  though  she  knows  it  to  be  false,  that  your  delay  is 
owing  to  the  stormy  weather.  Happy  Hippolyte,  with  naked 
breast  she  bore  arms,  and,  being  a  barbarian,  covered  her  de- 
licate head  with  a  helmet.  Would  that  the  camp  was  open 
to  Roman  maids:  I  would  be  a  fiuthful  attendant  on  your 
campaign:  nor  would  Scythia's  mountains  keep  me  back, 
when  the  Father  binds  the  waters  into  ice  under  a  cold  clear 
sky.'     All  love  is  powerful,  surpassingly  great  is  love  for  a 

'  More  vyoriht/  iha»  Oeniia.']     This  alludes  to  a  plcliire  ia  which  Ocn 
was  repreaenlE^d  as  making  a  rope  which  a  dunhey  ale  us  fast  as  it  w 
made :  a  symltol  of  an  exlraVB|;iint  nifa  waiting  her  hii«bnnd'a  propecty 
■a  raal  as  be  earned  it.     See  Pnusaii.  Pluxic.  i,  29,  }  I. 

'  jI  cUar  J*y.]     We  read  Apnce,  the  correcliDn  of  Herliberg,  vluch  ia 


pROPERnns. 


11» 


lawful  husband:  Venua  herself  waves  that  torch  to  make  it 
burn  vividly.  What  care  I  that  there  ia  glowing  purple 
of  Phcenician  dye  in  your  house,  and  the  sparkling  crystiil 
ornaments  my  hands?  Everything  is  mute  and  still,  and 
only  occasionnliy,  on  the  kalends,  one  maid,  accustomed  to  do 
it  onen,  open^  the  closet  of  the  Lares.  I  love  to  hear  the 
melancholy  bark  of  the  lap-dog  Glaucia ;  it  alone,  as  it  lies 
on  the  bed,  claims  a  part  of  your  prerogative.  I  deck  tlie 
chapels  with  flowers,  strew  the  cross-roads  with  vervain,  and 
the  Sabine  herb  crackles  at  the  old  hearth.  If  an  owl  perches 
on  a  neighbouring  beam  and  hoots,  or  if  the  waning  lamp  re- 
quires to  be  touched  with  wine,'  that  day  portends  death  to 
yearling  lambs,  and  the  sacrificers  tuck  up  their  dress  and 
busily  prepare  for  fresh  perquisites.  Value  not,  I  pray,  so 
much,  the  glory  of  mounting  the  breach  nt  Bactra,  or  wrest- 
ing from  some  scented  general  the  standard  of  linen  cloth, 
when  the  leaden  missiles  of  the  twisted  sling  are  flying,  and 
the  crafty  archers  twang  the  bow  as  they  ride  away.  But, 
tlie  denizens  of  the  Parthian  land  having  been  subdued,  may 
a  ptnntless  spear,  in  your  handa,  follow  the  triumphant  car. 
Keep  faithful  to  me  and  your  marriage-bed :  on  that  condition 
only  would  I  have  you  back.  And  when  I  take  your  arms 
and  offer  them  at  the  Capene  gate,  I  will  write  underneath, 
"A  grateful  wife,  on  her  husband's  safe  return," 


ELEGY  IV."     [iv. 


.  K.] 


I.  speak  of  the  Tarpeian  grove,  the  disgraceful  death 
prf  Tarpeia,  and  the  capture  of  the  ancient  shrine  of  Jove. 
V  There  was  a  grove  enclosed  within  an  ivy-clad  ravine,  with 
r.  many  a  tree  rustling  in  concert  with  the  plash  of  native 
C'iraters,  the  shady  abode  of  Sylvanus,  whither  the  sweet  pipe 

Dred,  but  not  adopted,  by  Pnley.  Africm,  the  old  resding,  if  retained. 
It  be  understood  to  mean  as  any  wind. 

"  If  the  lamp  Bputlered.  an  airiinl  wns  expected,  and  Hie  wine  poured 

'-      inowledgment."   Po&V-     Cf.  Ovid,  Heroid,  -nix.  151  seq. 

_-- ,ji/F.]     Thelegend  ofTarpeiniBherB  wldallenglli.  See  Liry, 

I  i>  11'.     Properliua  so  far  departs  from  the  cmmmon  version  of  the  story, 

^that  instead  of  attribuliag  Turpeia's  canducl.  lo  so  sordid  and  unpoelical 

19  coveloosne&s,  lie  representa  her  aa  influenced  by  ti  paasion  for 

Fatius,  the  Sabine  king.     He  thus  rendera  her  character  less  despicable  ; 

'^  the  conduct  of  Tatios  becomes  in  proportion  more  odious. 


PROPKRTIL'S. 

i'rIW  tlie  sheep  out  of  the  glare  to  drink.  This  fuuDtain 
Tnlius  bon^ercii '  with  n  fence  of  maple,  and  placed  hig  iru«ty 
camp  on  the  crest  of  the  elevalioD.  What  was  Home  tbeOi 
when  the  trumpeter  of  ilie  Cures  shook  with  its  long-dnwa 
liliist  ihe  neiglibouring  rocks  of  Japiter,  and  the  Sabiaeann* 
were  grounded  in  the  Roman  forum  where  law  b  now  liid 
down  for  conquered  lands  ?  The  mountains  were  a  walli' 
the  wiir-horse  drank  from  a  fount  where  now  is  the  encloEel 
Curio.  From  this  spring  Tarpeta  drew  water  for  the  god- 
dess: an  earihenware  urn  was  balanced  on  her  head.  Aai 
was  one  death  enough  for  the  wicked  girl  that  wished  to  de- 
ceive thy  fire,  0  Vesta?  Slie  saw  Tatius  exercising  <m  ttfl 
sandy  plain,  and  brandishing  his  flashing  arms  about  Ms  hel- 
met's yellow  plumes.  She  was  struck  dumb  at  the  Idn^B 
beauty  and  his  royal  arms,  and  her  urn  fell  from  her  carelM 
liands,  OiYen  she  made  a  pretext  of  ominoua  ap^kearoncea  in 
tlie  guiltless  Moon,  and  said  she  must  dip  her  htur  in  the 
stream.  Often  she  took  silver-white  lilies  to  propitiate  the 
Nymphii  that  the  spear  of  Komulus  might  not  hurt  tite  facs 
of  Tatius :  and  while  ascending  the  Capitol,  built  among  the 
clouds,  in  the  early  smoke  of  evening,  and  returning  thence, 
she  scratched  her  arms  with  the  rough  brambles:  and  when 
she  got  back  from  the  Tarpeiun  citadel  she  wept  over  hei 
love-pangs  destined  not  be  tolerated  by  her  neighbour  Jove; 

"  O  camp-flres,  taid  she,  and  tent  of  the  body-guard  of  Ta- 
tius, and  Sabine  arms,  beauteous  to  my  eyes,  oh  that  I  were 
sitting  a  captive  in  your  innermost  recesses,  could  I  but  look 
in  captivity  on  the  arms  of  Tatius.  Ye  Roman  liilla,  and 
thou,  0  Borne,  built  on  the  liills,  and  Vesta,  about  to  be  put 
to  the  blush  by  my  disgrace,  farewell.  That  horse,  that  horse 
shall  restore  my  love  to  the  camp,  who.se  maoe  Tatius  combe, 
with  his  own  hands,  to  the  right  side.  What  wonder  is  it 
that  Scylla  was  merciless  to  her  father's  hair,  and  that  the 
lower  part  of  her  fair  form  was  changed  into  fierce  dc^F* 

'  Bordered.']  Prtecingii.  It  is  manifi-st  that  Tnlius  did  not  comptetsh 
enclose  the  rouQlain.  aince  it  waii  elitl  in  the  possessian  at  tlie  beiiiegetL 
hut  that  be  merely  approached  it  with  his  camp  iiaea.  Perhaps,  as  Pale} 
iuclinea  to  think,  huncfontcm  meaiiB  rather  the  pond  al  the  bottom  i>r  Ib^ 
bill  than  the  spring-bead. 

'  T/ie  nuiunlaitu  leere  a  u'all.]  The  Tarpeian  rock,  steep  aa  a  wait, 
vai  a  natural  fortress. 

'  Changed  into  fierce  dogs^     Prcperlius  here  confounds  Scylla,  iha 


PitOPERTIUS, 


what  wonder  that  the  horns  of  lier  monster  brother  were 
betrayed  iy  Ariadne,  when  the  tnazy  way  was  laid  open  by 
following  a  clue  ?  How  great  a  guilt  am  I  going  lo  lay  upon 
AuaoDian  maids,  I  a  falchleBa  ulteudnnt  on  the  Tirgin  hearth 
to  which  I  Lave  been  chosen  !  If  any  one  ia  surprised  at  the 
fire  of  Pallas '  being  extinct,  let  him  pardon  me :  the  altar  ia 
drenched  with  my  tears.  To-morrow,  ao  says  report,  fighting 
will  be  going  on  all  over  the  city :  do  you  follow  the  wet  edge 
of  the  thorny  ravine.  The  whole  way  is  slippery  and  treach- 
erous, for  it  conceals,  throughout,  the  waters  that  trickle 
noiselessly  in  their  unseen  channel.  Oh  that  I  knew  the  straina 
of  niag;ic  veree !  this  tongue,  too,  would  then  have  helped  yon, 
beaoiifut  Sabine,  It  is  you  the  enabroidered  robe  becomes,  not 
one  whom,  bom  to  his  mother's  disgrace,  the  hard  dug  of  a 
fierce  she-wolf  nursed.  Wliether  I  am  to  he  a  concubine  to 
you,  or  bear  you  children  as  a  queen  in  your  palace,  I  bring 
you  no  mean  dower  in  the  betrayal  of  Rome,  If  this  please 
yoa  not,  carry  me  off,  that  the  Sabine  women  be  not  carrietl 
ofi^  unavenged,  and  pay  back  in  turn  what  you  owe  them. 
I  can  separate  the  armies  that  are  in  battle-array  :  ye  married 
women,  form  an  alliance  through  my  marriage.  Hymen,  add 
thy  lays:  trumpeter,  stop  thy  fierce  blare;  trust  to  me,  my 
embrace ■  shall  soften  your  fatigue  in  arms.  And  now  the 
fourth  trumpet  ia  heralding  the  cuming  of  light,  and  the  very 
stars  are  sinking  into  ocean.  I  will  comt  sleep :  I  will  desire 
dreams  about  you.     Come  to  my  eyes  a  kindly  shade," 

She  apoke  and  dropped  her  arms  in  sleep,  ignorant,  alas, 
that  she  had  gone  to  slumber  witb  fresh  furies  in  her  heart. 
For  Vesta,  trusty  guardian  of  fira  brought  from  Troy,  fosters 
her  guilt,  and  puts  more  fires  into  her  bones.  She  rushes 
forth  like  as  a  Thracian  Bacchante,  with  rent  robe  and  bosom 
'  bare,  speeds  along  by  thu  swift  Thermodon,  There  was  a 
KBoliday  in  the  city :  the  fathers  liad  ordered  the  Palilia :  it 
■jms  the  birthday  of  the  city-walls.     It  was  the  shepherds' 

a  of  NL8US,  (iv.  19,  21,1  with  Scylla  tjio  sea-monBler.  The  same 
:h  baa  been  made  by  Oviii,  Fast.  iv.  600;  A.  A.  i.  331.  Wilh  vs. 
f.  CatuU.  a.  t,  Sylla.  latrana  'va&m&  ingDinum  parli. 

Pallas^    ThH  celeslial  image  of  Minena,  the  Palladium, 

temple  of  Veela,  and  its  cUBtody  waa  an  equally  impbit- 

l;  of  the  VealaJs  aa  the  maintenance  of  cho  perpetual  fire.      See 

1,  JViri.  iii.  1,  'iS,  Hie  locus  est  Vest«,  qui  Fallada  servat  et  ignem. 
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yenrly  feast,  a  meiry  time  in  the  city,  when  tlie  vilkfr^  dtslwi 
reek  with  delicacies,  and  the  drunken  rabble  leap  with  tlmr 
dirty  feet  over  loose  heaps  of  blazing  bay.  Bomulus  ordertd 
the  pickets  to  rest,  the  trumpet  to  ceace  sounding,  and  all  iblngt 
to  be  silent  in  the  etunp.  Tarpeia,  thiDking  tliis  vius  her  imti 
goes  to  meet  the  foe :  she  makes  her  compact,  and  in  mAp. 
to  accompMny  her  confederates.  The  hill  was  difficult  in  w^ 
cent,  and,  as  it  was  a  holiday,  but  negligently  guarded;  with* 
out  delay  Tatius  despatches  with  his  sword  the  dogs  thit 
would  have  given  the  alarm.  All  things  combined  to  lull  tbs 
garrison  to  sleep  :  but  Jupiter  alone  determined  to  keep  awake 
for  thy  punishment,  Tarpeia.  She  had  betrayed  her  trust 
at  the  gate,  and  her  sleeping  home,  and  she  asked  leave  to 
name  a  wedding-day  at  her  choice.  But  Tatius, — for,  though 
a  foe,  he  paid  no  honour  to  villany, — said,  "  Marry  at  ones 
and  ascend  the  marriage-bed  of  my  kingdom."  He  spoke,  md 
overwhelmed  her  by  throwing  liis  followers'  arms  on  bar- 
This,  O  maid,  was  fit  payment  for  thy  services.  The  aumo^ 
tain  has  got  its  name  from  the  commander  Tarpeius :  O  guar^' 
thou  hast  the  reward  for  thy  undeserved  fate. 

I  ELEGY  V.'    pT.  5.  K.] 

May  the  earth,  O  procuress,  cover  your  tomb  witL  thorns  l 
may  your  shade  feel  thirst,'  which  you  so  dislike ;  may  your 
manea  not  rest  with  your  ashes,  and  may  avenging  CerbenU 
frighten  your  vile  bones  by  hie  hungry  bark.  She  had  sIdU 
to  make  even  obstinate  Hippolytus  become  a  votary  of 
Venus,  and  was  always  a  bird  of  most  fatal  omen  to  a  'iapfy 
bed ;  she  would  have  forced  even  Penelope  to  despise  thtf 
report  of  her  husband  being  alive,  and  marry  the  wanton  An 
tinous.  Should  she  wish  it,  the  magnet  would  not  be  able  to 
attract  iron,  and  the  bird  would  be  as  cruel  as  a  stepmother 
to  her  own  nestlings.  Moreover,  should  she  bring  to  thfi 
magic  trench  herbs  from  the  Culline  gate,*  solid  pli 

'  Oguard.]  OnptV:  addressed  to  tbe  rather  whosmit^taiori  (dMil 
by  the  Sabine  captora)  ia  opposed  to  the  deserved  fate  of  the  daughter. 

'  Eltgy  F.]  A  malediction  on  the  memory  of  ui  old  bnwd,  Aeanlhl* 
whd  bad  wished  to  set  Cynthia  against  him. 

•  Of.  Ovid,  Am.  i.  8,  i  seq. 

•  Tin  ColHne  gait,]  near  tke  Paria  Colliaa,  wut  the  Camput  Sceieratu 


I  drenched  with  running  watei".  She  was  bold  enough  to 
attempt  to  enchant  the  moon,  EiDd  impose  conditions  on  it, 
and  to  change  lier  own  form  and  prowl  by  night  aa  a  wolf  : 
in  order  to  be  able  to  deceive  anxious  husbands  by  hw  cun- 
ning, she  gouged  out  with  her  nail  the  guiltless  eyes  of  ravens : 
sbe  also  consulted  owls  on  my  deatruction,  and  against  tne 
gathered  the  hippomanes,'  droppings  of  a  raaro'with  foaL 
She  used  to  gloaa  over  the  work  of  infamy  by  words,  accord- 

Kly  oa  the  aeductive  crime  readily  kindled  the  heart,  or  by 
iduDus  efforts  surmounted  the  atony  path  of  virtue  : 
'  If,  Doryxenium,"  she  would  say,  "  you  have  a  mind  for  the 
isurea  of  the  Orient  shore,  and  the  ahell  that  proudly  glows 
Deneath  the  Tynan  water,  and  Euripulus'  texture  of  Coan  silk, 
and  tattered  fragments  of  tapestry  cut  from  couches  of  Attains, 
or  the  productions  sent  by  palm-bearing  Thebea,  and  myrrhine 
vaaea  baked  in  Parthian  fires,  despise  honour,  trample  on  the 
gods,  let  lies  be  your  ruling  principle,  and  break  the  laws  of  ruin- 
ous modesty.  To  pretend  that  you  have  a  husband  pays  welL 
Avail  yourself  of  a// /j/aKSrfi/e  excuses:  the  longer  the  night  is 
put  off  the  more  ardent  will  be  your  lover's  passion.  If  he 
chanue  to  ruffle  your  hair,  his  anger  is  a  good  thing  for  you  ; 
by  and  by,  when  he  has  had  to  buy  his  peace,  you  will  be 
able  to  keep  a  tight  hand  over  him.  Then,  when  he  has  pur- 
chased your  favours  and  you  have  promised  him  an  embrace, 
take  care  to  pretend,  time  after  time,  that  it  ia  the  feast  of 
Saturn,'  and  that  you  must  keep  pure.  Let  your  maid  lole 
urge  that  it  is  April,  let  Amycle  din  into  his  ears  that  it  is 
your  birthday  on  the  Ides  of  May.  He  is  sitting  at  your  feet, 
u/e  will  suppose:  do  you  take  a  chair,  and  write  something  or 
other.  Make  him  believe  that  you  are  writing  a  billet-doux 
to  another  lover  of  yours :  if  he  is  dismayed  by  this  trick,  you 
have  him  fast.  Have  always  fresh  marks  of  bites  about  your 
neck,  and  let  him  think  you  got  them  in  a  struggle  with  another. 
Do  not  choose  to  be  ill-treated  hke  fond  Medea ;  she  was  disdain- 
ed because  she  had  ventured  to  make  the  first  proposals  ;  be 

where  Vestal  Vir^ns  who  had  broken  their  vows  were  buried  ulLve : 
aa  aucli  it  waa  a  );ood  bolatiical  Held  for  witches.  Paiey. 

■  Bippomanes.l  See  this  described  in  Virgil,  Georg.  ill.  281  aeq. ; 
JEn.  ir.  515. 

»  ThaiititthefeiatofSatwrn.^  Puroi tiderii esie  diei.  Literally,  that 
it  ia  the  pure  day  of  the  pInneL  The  ndua  may,  without  much  Blroining, 
be  Salumia.     Soma  read  Iiidii,  with  which  compare  iii.  32, 


rather  the  greedy  Thais  of  the  clever  Menander,  when,  a 
hnrlot  in  the  play,  elie  t»kes  t)ie  fancy  of  the  cunning  G 
Humuur  your  man ;  if  he  court  yoar  favour  by  his  ai 
strike  up,  and  join  your  tipsy  voic«  with  his.  '  " 
be  awake  for  auch  as  come  with  presents :  ft 
empty-handed,  let  him  be  deaf  and  fast  asleep  a 
that  cloee^the  door.  I  would  not  have  you  die 
though  not  made  for  love,  nor  a  sailor  witb  homj  p 
bring  money,  nor  even  one  of  those  who  have  had  li" 
round  their  foreign  necks,  when  they  danced  in 
the  foruia  with  chalked  feet'  Look  to  the  gold,  fl 
sort  of  hand  that  brings  it.  After  listening  to  poetry,  H 
have  you  got  but  words  ?'  A  man  that  gives  verses  wilhfl 
a  Coan  dress, — ^let  his  lyre  have  no  etFect  on  you  witiioa 
money.  While  your  blood  is  young,  and  age  has  brought  jO 
DO  wrinkles,  make  the  best  of  your  time,  lest  to-morrei 
snatch  something  from  your  mouth.  I  have  seen  the  ru 
gardens  of  scented  Pmatum,  that  seemed  likely  to  live,  fa 
scorched  beneath  a  morning's  south  wind." 

While  Acanthis  was  tampering  in  this  way  with  my  nu* 
tress's  heart,  you  might  have  counted  my  bones  through  m 
akin,  I  was  so  thin.  But,  0  Venoa,  for  thy  good  offioe^  n 
ceive  at  thy  altars  the  offering  of  a  ring-dove.  I  have  seen 
cough  gathering  in  her  wrinkled  neck,  and  blood-stained  spot 
come  from  between  her  gapped  teeth  ;  I  have  seen  her  breatl 
ing  out  ber  rotten  soul  in  her  beggar-father's  wrsppors.  Th 
confined  garret  was  chilly,  and  there  was  no  fira  on  ih 
hearth.  Her  obsequies  were  a  stolen  chaplet  to  tie  op  tb 
remains  of  her  hair,  and  a  filthy  old  faded  turban,  and  a  do 
tliat,  to  my  sorrow,  was  too  wakeful,  when  I  wanled  to  UW 
the  bolts  noiselessly  with  my  thumb.  Let  the  bawd's 
have  over  it  an  old  urn  with  broken  neck,  and  let  tliy  weigb 
O  wild  fig,  lie  heavy  upon  it.  All  ye  lovers,  pelt  the  t 
with  pieces  of  stone,  and,  as  ye  throw,  curse  ber- 


I    Thii.»a«,L 


□  Gentile  name  for  a  slave,  a 


forum  Willi  faat  c&alked,  (cf.  TibuBw.'ii.  2,  69.)  i  '  ■ 
necks  apecifying  Lheir  age,  abililiea,  country,  &p. 

■  Tbere  foUaw  here  by  way  of  quotation,  in  some  edd..  the  &at  Li 
linwfrnm  i.  !i.    Theao,  thgugh,  judice  Hertzburgio,  lliey  ai 
ri^'«,  we  venture  lo  omit. 


ELEGY  VI.'      [iT.  6.  K.] 

■The  priest  is  offering  sacrific*:*  keep  a  religious  silence 
iring  tlie  ceremony,  and  let  a  heifer  fall  fltricken  before  my 
altara.  Let  the  Roman  tablet  vie  with  the  ivy-berries  of  Phi- 
letas,  and  let  the  urn  of  Cyrene'  contribute  its  streams.  Give 
me  the  soft  unguent,  and  the  grateful  and  honourable  frank- 
incense, and  thrice  let  the  wooUeit  chaplet  be  wound  about  the 
altar.  Sprinkle  me  with  water,  and  let  the  ivory  pipe  pour 
forth  music  from  Phrygian  stores  at  the  altars  of  fresh  turf. 
Begone  far  away,  deceits  !  Let  guile  be  ia  another  clime : 
the  pure  laurel-leuf  is  carpeting  a  new  path  to  the  priest.  My 
Muse,  let  us  tell  of  the  temple  of  Palatine  Apollo :  the  subject 
ia  worthy  of  thy  favour,  Calliope.  It  is  Caisar's  name  thut 
demands  my  song ;  Jupiter,  thyself  attend  I  pray  while  I  sing 
of  Ca^ar.  There  is  a  port  of  Phtebus  receding  into  the  Atha- 
manian  shores,*  where  a  bay  encloses  the  murmuring  Ionian 
waters,  a  bay  memorable  for  the  naval  victory  of  the  descend- 
ant of  lulus,  at  Actium,  and  that  is  now  of  easy  passage  for 
sailors.  Here  met  the  forces  of  the  world :  the  pine-built 
mass  rested  on  the  waves,  and  favourable  omens  did  not 
■  equally  attend  both.  One  fleet  was  condemned  by  the  Trojan 
Quirinua,  as  were  the  javelins  disgracefully  thrown  by  a 
woman's  hand.  On  the  other  side  was  the  ship  of  Augustus, 
with  siiils  bellying  by  the  good-will  of  Jupiter,  and  the  stand- 
ards of  his  country,  by  this  lime  skilled  in  conquering.  At 
length  Nereus  had  divided  the  fleets  into  two  crescents :  the 
water,  as  it  rippled,  shone  with  the  brightness  of  the  armour: 
when  Phcebus,  leaving  Delos'  that  stands  through  dread  of 


'  Eiegy  IV.]  A  ealogj  on  AuguatUB  for  the  lictorif  at  Actium, 
meinorBliun  of  which  ho  had  romoilellud  cerlaia  ancient  gamoa, 


Jinled  Ifaem  to  be  celBbraled  every  Jivo  yea 
aion  of  iheir  being  held  I'or  the  fouTtn  tl 


•  The  prieil  i>  offering  lai 
priest  about  to  perlorm  a  sbi 
he  borrows  cnetnphors  strictly 

'  The  am  of  Cyrene.]     All 

•  T/ie  Al/iamanian  «Aor«j.] 
Epinis.    The  Ambracian  Gull  is 

'  Delos  was  lonnerly  oot  Hieii,   (he 


The  poet  represents  himself 
acL  heuce  in  ihe  suuceeding  v 
from  Btterifioiai  usages. 
CalliiDBchiu  of  Cy 


m  I'heS.  E.  of 
i.   332,  «Ta(ira 
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him, — for  it  alone  was  once  movable  and  at  the  mercy  of  the 
angry  south  winds, — came  and  hovered  over  the  poop  of  Au- 
RUBtus,  nnd  shone  there,  a  strange  flame,  thrice  curving  like  a 
torch  when  held  aslant.  He  came  not  with  hair  waving  on 
his  neck,  nor  with  the  unwarlike  strain  of  his  ivory  lyre,  but 
with  couDtenance  like  ag  when  he  looked  at  Agamemnon'  the 
descendant  of  Pelops,  and  piled  the  Dorian  camp  with  greedy 
funeral  fires:  or  like  tts  when  he  crushed  the  coiled  folds  of 
the  serpeot  Python,  whereat  the  peaceful  Muses  trembled. 
Soon  he  said : 

"  Augustus,  preserver  of  the  world,  descended  from  long 
Alba,  known  as  more  powerful  than  thy  Trojan  ancestors, 
conquer  by  sea:  the  land  is  long  ago  thine:  with  thee  my 
how  fights,  and  all  this  burden  on  ray  shoulders  favours  thee. 
Release  from  fear  thy  country,  which  now,  relying  on  thy 
championship,  has  set  public  prayers  on  thy  prow.  If  thoa 
save  not  her,  Romulua,  when  looking  for  a  site  for  his  walls  by 
augury,  saw  not  the  birds  on  the  Palatine  fly  past  with  lucky 
omea.  See,  they  are  too  venturous  with  their  oars  :  oh  it  is 
disgraceful  for  the  Latins,  with  thee  at  their  head,  to  allow 
the  queen's  fleet  to  be  upon  the  waves !  Be  not  afraid  at  the 
fleet  having  vessels  with  a  hundred  oars :  the  sea  bears  it 
unwillingly.  As  to  the  prows  carrying  figures  that  threaten, 
to  burl  stones  like  the  Centaurs,  you  will  find  them  but  hollow 
boards  and  painted  scare-crows.  With  soldiers  the  cause  they 
fight  for  raises  or  depressas  their  strength :  if  it  is  not  just, 
shame  makes  them  drop  their  arms.  The  time  is  at  band ; 
begin  the  fight:  I,  who  have  given  the  time,  will  lead  the 
Julian  ship  with  a  crown  of  laurel  in  my  hand." 

He  spoke,  and  exhausted  the  contents  of  his  quiver  in 
shooting :  next  to  his  bow  was  the  spear  of  Csesar,  Rome 
conquers  as  Phmbus  promised;  the  woman  pays  the  penalty! 
the  vanquished  queen  flies  over  the  Ionian  waves.  But  father 
Ctesar  looks  on  in  admiration  from  the  Idalian  star :  "  I  am 
a  god,"  he  says,  "  and  this  is  a  guarantee  that  he  is  of  my 
blood."  Triton  advances  winding  his  horn,  and  all  the  sea 
goddesses  applauded  round   the  now  free  standards.       She 

Deloa.)  till  Phccbua  BGCUred  it :  he  is  called  mndci  from  his  threat  of 
reducing  lo  comjilete  insubilily  ngain  if  il  waa  not  aleady. 

'  Agamem'um.']     The  allusion  is  lo  ihe  plague,  described  by  Hot 
[Iliad  i.  40— W,)  as  having  been  sent  by  Apollo  agninsl  the  Greeks. 
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b  for  the  Nile,  WRakly  relying  on  a.  swift  bark,  and  for- 

'  n  this  alone,  that  she  was  not  destined  to  liie  on  the 

■jjpointed  bi/  the  covqaeror.     The  gods  ordered  it  for  the 

1  triumph  wonld  one  woman  have  mode,  in 

reels  through  which  Jugurtha  was  led  before  !     Aclian 

o  hence  obtained  his  monument,  because  one  arrow  shot 

ihis  bow  conquered  ten  ships. 

J  wars  I  have  suog  enough :  victorious  ApoCo  now  calls 
^he  lyre,  and  puts  off  his  arms  for  the  peaceful  dance, 
t  the  guests,  clad  in  while,  now  enter  the  sacred  crove  t 
let  soft  wreatha  of  roses  flow  over  my  neck  ;  let  wine  drawn 
Iroiu  Falemian  presses  flow,  and  let  the  Cilician  safiron- 
essence  thrice  lave  my  hair.  Let  the  Muse  stimulate  the 
genius  of  her  poet-votaries  us  they  drink.  0  Bacchus,  thou 
M-t  wont  to  be  suggestive  to  thy  Phcebus.  Let  one  poet  re- 
late that  the  marshy  Sicambri  are  enslaved ;  another  sing  of 
Opbean  Meroe  and  its  swarthy  kingdom,  1*1  another  recount 
that  the  Furthian  has  at  length  acknowledged  the  yoke  of 
Bome:  let  iiim  restore  the  standards  of  Remus,  he  will  soon 
have  to  surrender  his  own.  Or  if  Augustus  spares  anything 
in  his  eastera  vicluries,  may  he  hut  leave  those  conquests  for 
his  boys.'  CrHssus,  if  sensible  at  all,  rejoice  among  the  black 
unds :  we  may  go  over  the  Euphrates  to  thy  tomb.  Thus 
^^  I  pass  the  night  in  drinking  and  song,  till  day  sheds  its 
^^■Bb  over  my  wine. 

^F  ELEGY  VII.'     [iT.  7.  K.] 

Torre  are,  then,  such  things  aa  spirits:  death  does  not 
finish  everything,  and  the  lurid  shade  overcomes  and  eacopes 
the  funeral  pile.  For  Cynthia,  who  was  lately  buried  where 
the  murmur  from  the  remote  causeway  falls  faintly  on  the 
ear,  appeared  to  me  to  be  hovering  over  my  bed,  when  my 
sleep  was  made  unsound  by  thoughts  of  my  love's  obsequies, 
"11  bewailed  the  chilly  solitude  of  my  bed.  She  had  the 
a  when  carried  out  to  burial,  and  the  some  eyes : 

Aoyi.]    Cains  snd  Julius,  the  bods  of  hia  daughter  Julio,  vrer* 
by  AuensluB. 

py  FW.j     The  Khoflt  of  Cynlhin  appears  to  ProperliuB  U  he  i« 
'  dreBining  of  hec,  nnd  upbraids  liim  with  hia  negloel  of  her  in 
tnd  bis  indifference  to  her  memory. 


i  28  paopRKTius, 

her  dress  was  seorphcJ  and  clung  to  her  side :  the  fire  hi 
devoured  the  beryl  that  she  generally  wore  o 
the  water  of  Lethe  had  washed  ber  lips.     She  breathed,  u 
life,  and  spoke,  but  the  frail  fingers'  of  her  hands  rattkd. 

"  Traitor,"  ahe  said,  "  and  one  whom  no  girl  can  ever  In 
to  find  belter.  c»n  sleep  already  have  any  power  over  y 
Had  juu  nIrL-aily  forgotten,  when  you  fell  asleep,  our  ' 
interviews  in  the  wakeful  Suborn,  and  inj  windtiw  n 
nightly  cunning  attempts?  How  often  have  T 
down  to  you  thrau<;h  it  by  a  rope,  sliding  hand  u 
into  your  arms !  Often  have  I  lain  in  your  e 
thoroughfare,  and  warmed  the  pavement  with  ray  d 
for  our  secret  bond  of  affection,  the  little  regarded  v 
which  were  canied  away  by  the  south  winds  that  would  n 
hear.  No  one  cried  out'  to  mo  when  my  eyes  were  sii^cing 
I  should  have  obtained  one  more  day,  had  you  recalled  m 
No  watelier^  sounded  on  my  account  on  a  split  reed,  and  mf 
head  was  cut  by  a  broken  tile  on  which  it  was  proppn 
Lastly,  who  saw  you  bowed  down  with  grief  at  my  fuiffinll 
Who  saw  your  black  dress  warm  with  tears?  If  you  wet 
ashamed  of  going  beyond  tiie  door,  you  might  have  ordere 
my  bier  to  have  been  carried  more  slowly  to  the  pyre.  Wh 
did  you  not,  ungrateful  one,  pray  yourself  for  a  breew  to  bloi 
on  my  funeral  pile  ?  Why  was  not  the  fire  that  consumed  n^ 
scented  with  spikenard  ?  It  was  even  loo  much  trouble  fii 
you  to  throw  cheap  hyacinths*  over  me,  and  to  place 
broken  vase  as  a  hallowed  oSering  over  my  tomb.  Lei  Ly{ 
damu.4  be  tortured,  let  the  iron  glow  fur  the  slave ;  1  felt  rh 
effcot,  when  I  drank  the  deadly  wine  that  had  been  drug 
ged  for  me.     But  let  cunning  Nomas  lay  aside  ber  sec 

..  ,    M  Ihnt  the  worda  were  lliiua  of 
e  depBrtcd.  CynlluB. 
■  i,iita  oiit.j    Inclamatil.    See  Pnley. 

'  m  luaiehm:]  The  ctufoa  wntclied  by  Ihe  body  till  carried  lo  _ 
grave,  occaaionally  Bounding  a  ehrill  note  on  R  pipe,  Id  case  it  should  1 

'  Cheap  Ayaeinlht.]  "  The  byacinlh  here  meanl  is  probably  onr  o* 
funlliur  and  beaiiuful  blue-bell,  agraphia  mdata,  vhicb  is  a  naliTe 
every  country  in  Europe.  The  eaalera  (or  pirdcii)  liyacinlh,  though  *rf 
in  the  Leiant,  could  liardl;  have  l>een  ci/ti  in  Italy  ;  and  the  Marl*^ 
lily  or  Turk's  cap.  wliich  ia  ihe  a  -^patrti  udiii'SoE  uf  Theocritiu,  IM 
Sower  '  inscrilKd  ivitb  woe,'  is  still  \esa  likely  to  be  meant." — Paitn. 
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(itting  on  tier  liandfi :  l)ie  hot  ti'e  will  then  show  thnt  they  are 
guilty,'  Acreaiure  that  was  lately  seen  acominonnighlljstrL-et- 
walker,  now  ti'aiis  a,  gold -bedizened  petticoat  over  the  ground  : 
and  with  unfair  baskets'  extcta  the  penally  of  heaviur  tusks 
from  any  tongue  that  sayaa  W(>rd  about  my  beauty:  and  be^ 
cause  Petale  carried  Bome  wreatha  to  my  grave,  the  old 
teeli  the  weight  of  the  degrading  clog.  Lalage,  too,  is  beaten, 
and  hung  up  by  the  hair,^  for  during  to  make  a  request  in  my 
name.  With  your  copsent  she  melted  down  the  gold  of  my 
portrait,  and  dnred  to  win  a  dower  from  my  burning  funernl- 
pile.  I  do  not  blame  you,  Propertius,  though  you  deserve  it : 
kmg  was  my  reign  in  your  writings.  I  swear  to  you  by  the 
eODg  of  the  Fates,  which  no  one  can  unsing,*  and  so  may  the 
thtee-headed  dog  bark  gently  at  me,  that  I  retained  my  at- 
tachment to  you.  If  I  am  deceiving  you,  may  a  viper  hiss  in 
my  grave,  and  crouch  over  my  bonea.  For  there  ia  a  twofold 
abode  assigned  beyond  the  melancholy  atream,  and  all  tlie 
crowd  are  ferried  one  way  or  the  other.  One  road  carries  off 
tbe  adulterous  Olytiemnestra,  anoth^  branch  of  it  the  Cre- 
liui  woman  who  horribly  imitated  a  cow  in  wood.  See  an* 
«ther  company  ride  in  a  bai'k  wircathed  with  flowers,  to  where 
tbe  blessed  air  freshens  Elysian  roses,  where  the  jovial  rebeck 
■otmds,  and  the  round  cymbals  of  Cybelle,  and  the  Lydian 
lute  sounds  to  the  mitred  choirs:  Andromeda,^  too,  and 
Hypermnestra,*  guileless  wives,  tell  their  tale,  personages  noted 
for  their  history ; — the  form  complains  that  her  arms  are  hlack 
.from  the  chaiua  put  thereon  by  her  mother,  and  says  that  her 
hands  did  not  deserve  the  cold  rocka ;  Hypermnestra  relates 

magic  prolecli 

le  had  undergone  ihe  ordeal  before,  but 
bad  escaped  ia  cuiiscquencc  of  having  recourse  to  Ihis  unfair  expedient. 

*  Unfair  baskets.]  Cumpue  Uncla  Tom'i  Cabin,  chap,  xxxiii.,  I  do 
Ihe  ioeiffhing. 

'  Himg  up  hj  the  hair.']  See  Juv.  tL.  490  seq.,  Martial  ii.  G6,  for  the 
cruelly  with  which  mistresses  treated  their  maids. 

*  No  one  ean  unjiH^.]  Niilli  rmoltiiiU .-  Uterally,  "  which  no  one  can 
untwiat,"  like  the  threEid  they  spin  whilst  they  sing, 

'  Anrtromeda.]     See  \.  3,  4. 

■  Hypemaieitra.']  One  of  the  daughters  of  DnnauB.  She  apared  lier 
husband  Lynceua  on  their  wedding-night,  when  her  49  sisters  murdertd 
their  respective  parlnera,  the  sons  of  jEgyplua  the  brother  of  Uannus, 
being  forced  to  do  so  by  iheir  father,  who  waa  afraid  that  hia  nephews  weie 
conspiring  against  him.     See  Horace,  Od.  111.  xi.  21—^43, 
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that  hor  sisters  dared  a  deaperate  deed,  but  that  Tier  tifxrt  W 
not  bard  enough  lor  such  wickedoe&'i.  Tims  by  tears  abed 
after  deatli,  we  lical  the  love-wounds  of  life :  I  e&j  nothing 
of  your  many  misdeedx  and  pertidies.  But  I  now  give  you  & 
commission,  if  perchance  your  feeUngs  are  moved,  if  the  spdli 
of  DorU  do  not  bold  you  completely.  Let  not  ray  nurse  Fv- 
tlieoie  want  anything  in  her  trembling  old  age;  she  was  aaj 
witU  you  and  never  grasping :  and  let  not  my  pet  Latris,  who, 
has  her  name  from  her  business,  hold  the  mirror  to  your 
misti'ess :  and  all  the  verses  that  you  have  ever  made  oi 
account  burn,  I  beg:  c«ase  to  have  credit  on  iny  accoont 
Keep  from  my  grave  the  ivy,  which  is  twisting  round  my  eoft 
bones  with  its  struggling  clusters  and  matted  slenia.  Wiien 
fertilizing  Anio  keeps  guard  over  the  orchards,  and  where, 
by  the  favour  of  Hercules,'  ivory  never  grows  dingy,  the» 
write  an  epitaph  worthy  of  me  on  the  middle  of  a  pillar,  but 
short,  so  that  the  traveller  may  read  it  as  he  runs  from  tl 
city.  "  Here  in  Tiburtine  soil  lies  the  golden  Cynthia;*  thj 
bnnk,  O  Anio,  has  giuned  renown."  And  do  not  d 
dreams  that  come  from  the  kindly  gates^  of  sleep: 
kindly  dreams  come,  they  have  weight.  By  night  we  r 
nbroitd:  nigKt  lets  loose  the  incarcerated  shades:  even  I 
biTus  quits  the  door  and  strays.  Our  laws  compel  us  t« 
turn  by  day-break  to  the  Lethiean  pools ;  we  are  ferried  over 
the  ferryman  couuts  his  freight  each  time.  Now  other  n 
may  own  you  :  In  time  I  shall  have  you  to  myself ;  you  wil 
he  with  me,  and  I  will  mingle  my  bones  with  yours."  Aftei 
slie  had  finished  makmg  her  mom'nful  complaint  to  d 
shade  eluded  my  embrace. 


i.  13. 


How 

alaliona  of  tti 
I.  B2,  pallet  is 


^a  dull." 


Cf.  Martial  iv.  62; 


'  Gotden  Cjnrtso.]  Awea  is  "  eicellent." 
iLec  me  morel,  alque  irtis  aurea  viiicit  anus. 
"  Golden  lads  and  lasses  must, 
LikQ  chimney -a  weepers,  come  t 
'  KMly  i/aiet.'i  The  gUes  of  sleep  wore  1 
no  the  laller  irie  dreams  were  itid  to  come 


PROPER!  JUS. 


ELEGY  VIII.'     [It.  8.  K.] 

Leabn  what  it  waB  that  mode  the  watery  Esquiliaa  turn  out 
last  nighj,  when  the  crowd  of  iieiglibours  ciune  hurrying  from 
the  new  park.'  Lanuvium  is,  of  old,  protected  by  an  aged 
dragon; — here,  where  the  occasion  of  an  aniusement  so  seldom 
occurring  is  not  lost ;  where  is  the  abrupt  descent  into  a  dark 
aind  hallowed  cave ;  where  is  let  down, — maiden,  bewsire  of 
every  such  journey, — the  honorary  tribute  to  the  fasting  snake, 
when  he  demands  his  yearly  food,  and  hisses  and  twists 
deep  down  in  the  earth.  Maidens,  let  down  for  such  a  rite, 
grow  pale,  when  their  hand  is  unprotectedly  trusted  in  the 
snake's  mouth.  He  snatches  at  the  delicacies  if  offered  by  a 
taaid,  the  very  baskets  tremble  in  the  virgin's  hands.  If  they 
are  chaste,  they  return  and  fall  on  the  necks  of  their  parents, 
and  the  farmers  cry  "  We  shall  have  a  fruitful  year  !"  Hither 
rode  my  Cynthia,  with  her  ponies  neat  and  trim;  Juno-' 
was  the  cause,  but  Venus  elill  more  so.  0  Appian  Road, 
tell  me,  I  pray,  how  triumphantly  she  rode  as  you  saw  her 
wheels  flying  over  your  rough  pavement,  when  a  disgraceful 
brawl  was  heard  in  a  vile  pot-house :  if  without  me,  at  all 
events  not  without  a  stain  on  my  good  name.  As  she  sat, 
with  all  eyes  upon  her,  she  leaned  over  the  pole,  and  daringly 
drove  at  lull  speed  over  the  rough  road.  I  say  nothing  of 
the  silk-lined  vehicle  of  the  closely -shaved  dandy,  and  his 
Molossian  dogs  with  ornaments  on  their  necks :  he  will  one 
day  be  forced  to  sell  himself  to  coarse  diet,  when  the  beard  of 
which  he  is  now  a^ihamed  will  get  the  mastery  over  his  close- 
shaved  cheeks.  As  my  rights  were  so  often  invaded,  I  de- 
termined to  sliiftmycamp  and  change  my  bed.  There  lives 
a  certain  Phyllis  near  Diana's  temple  on  Mount  Aventine : 
when  sober,  she  is  rather  dull ;  when  she  drinks  everything 

'  Elegy  VIII.]  A  very  lively  account  of  the  manner  in  which  llie 
jilled  poel  retaliated  on  Cjnlhia,  anij  how  she  caught  him  in  the  feet  and 
louk  Bummary  venjeanca  upon  him  and  her  rivala. 

*  The  nem  park.]  Va.  2.  Af/rii  novii.  Mascanaa  had  converted  a  cenie- 
lerjr  on  the  Esquiliie  into  a  park.  Ttie  poet  (cf.  iv.  23,  24)  lived  in  that 
neighbonrhood,  and  the  people  came  ta  ask  him  what  the  matter  'wb.i. 
CC  Uor.  Sal.  i.  8,  14. 

•  Zonucium.]  This  place  was  celebrated  for  the  worship  of  Juno  Soa- 
pit»:  Milo,  the  murderer  of  Cludius,  was  diulalor  there. 
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There  is  another,  Teia,  who  Uvet  n(*f 
s,  a  pretly  woman,  but,  when  she  is  tifsy, 


in  her  is  agreenble 
the  Tai-peian  grov» 

one  man  is  not  enough  for  her,  I  determined  to  inrite  these 
and  enjoy  myself  in  the  evening,  and  with  a  new  mistress  te 
steal  new  delights  of  love.  A  sofa  waa  set  for  us  three  in  Am 
quiet  ahrubbery ;  do  you  ask  how  we  sat  ?  I  was  between 
the  twa  Lygdamus  waa  our  cupbeurer ;  our  goblets  were  of 
glass,  as  it  waa  summer,  and  our  wine  Greek,  from  Metbym- 
UIB.I  Thou,  0  Nile,  didst  supply  us  with  a  flute-player. 
Phyllis  played  the  castanets,  she  was  neat  and  simply  dreased, 
and  good-natured  to  be  pelted  with  roses.  A  dwcirf,  too,  with 
limbs  shrunk  and  short,  shook  the  hollow  castanets  of  box  in 
his  deformed  hands.  But  the  flame  would  not  bum  steadily, 
tliough  the  lamps  were  constantly  trimmed,  and  the  table  fell 
flat  off  its  frame :  and  when  I  kept  trying  to  get  the  Verau 
with  the  lucky  dice,  the  cursed  acea  always  came  out.  I  ws* 
deaf  to  their  singing,  blind  to  their  naked  charms :  I  was,  aUe, 
solely  at  the  gate  of  Lnnuvium  ;  when  suddenly  the  door-pwts 
shook,  and  the  hinges  creaked,  and  a  slight  noise  waa  heard  at 
the  entrance  of  the  house :  in  a  moment  Cynthia  throws  back 
both  the  folding  doors,  with  her  hair  not  elaborately  decked,  bat 
beautiful  in  her  rage.  The  cup  felt  from  my  paralysed 
hands,  my  lips  blanched,  though  moistened  with  wine.  She 
flashed  lightning  from  her  eyes,  and  raged  as  only  a  woman 
can  :  the  sight  was  as  terrible  aa  the  taking  of  a  city.  She 
angrily  dashed  her  nails  into  Phyllis'  face :  Tela,  panic-strodE, 
cried  out  to  the  neighbours  to  bring  water.'  Lights  were 
brought  out,  which  roused  the  sleeping  Pomans,  and  every 
path  rings  with  the  nightly  brawl.  The  first  wine-ahop  on 
the  dark  road  Bheltered  my  visitors,  with  hair  torn  off  tbdr 
beads,  and  garments  rent.  Cynthia  stands  exulting  amid  the 
spoils,  and,  having  routed  her  foes,  cornea  back  to  me,  an^ 
with  ruthless  hand,  scratches  my  face,  bites  my  neck  and  makes 
it  bloody,  and  above  all  strikes  at  my  guilty  eyea.  When  she  has 
tired  her  arms  with  beating  me,  Lygdamus,  hidden  near  the 
hind  legs  of  the  sofa,  is  pulled  out,  and,  on  hia  knees,  implorca 
my  genius :  Lygdamus,  I  could  do  nothing,  I  was  a  prisoner  at 

'  Methi/mtia.]     In  Lesbos. 

'  Ta  bring  waler.l     A  ludicroun  image  of  the  panic  produted  by  Cyn- 
thia'a  inupdon.    One  of  llle  girlaicreamed  "  Water  1  walai!  "  aaif;"" 


pnoPERTirs. 

well  as  yourself.  At  length,  with  clasped  hands,  I  proposed 
ao  agreement,  when  at  last  she  allowed  me  to  touch  her  feet, 
and  said,  "  If  you  wish  me  to  forgive  the  guilt  that  jou  have 
committed,  listen  tu  the  conditions  I  impose.  You  will  neither 
walk,  in  full  dress,  in  Fompey's  portico,  nor  when  aand 
atrews  the  noisy  forum.'  Beware  of  looking  up,  with  your  neck 
bent  obliquely,  to  the  top  of  the  theatre,'  or  of  loitering  with 
your  litter  open.  And  in  the  very  first  place  let  Lygdamua,* 
the  origin  of  all  my  complaint,  be  sold,  and  trail  fetters  on 
both  his  feet !  "  Thus  she  laid  down  the  law.  I  answered, 
"I  accept  the  conditions."  She  laughed,  proud  of  the  imperi- 
ous rule  she  had  imposed.  Then  she  fumigated  every  spot 
that  the  strange  girts  had  touched,  and  washed  the  threshold 
■with  pure  waler.  She  ordered  me  too  to  change  all  my  clothes, 
and  thrioe  touched  my  head  with  sulphur-smoke.  Then  wa 
changed  the  bed-clothes  sheet  by  sheet ;  I  agreed  to  do  what 
she  wanted,  and,  now  that  the  bed  was  harmless,  we  made  up 
our  quarrel. 

ELEGY  IX.'       [It.  9.  K.] 

At  the  time  that  the  son  of  Amphitryon  had  driven  herds 
from  thy  stalls,  O  Erythea,"  he  came  to  the  Palatine  moun- 
tain ridge  abounding  iu  cattle,  and,  weary  himself,  halted  his 
weary  cattle,  where  the  Velabra  were  overspread  by  their  own 
marshy  stream,  and  the  boat-man  sailed  over  waters  that  have 
given  place  to  what  is  now  part  of  tlie  city.  But  they  re- 
mained not  safe  in  the  faithless  hospitality  of  Cacus ;  by 
stealing  them  he  profaned  the  god  of  hospitality.  Cacus  lived 
bard  by,  a  robber,  in  a  fearful  cave,  who  discharged  flames 
»parately  through  three  mouths.  He,  to  prevent  the  traces 
of  hia  barefaced  plunder  from  being  clearly  seen,  drew  the 
oxen  backwards,  by  their  tailsj  into  the  cave,  but  not  with- 
out a  god  seeing  it :  the  heifers  gave  token  of  the  theft  by 
lowing,  and  Hercules  in  anger  burst  open  the  stronghold  of 

Sand  ilrewi,  Ac]     The  gladiators  exhibited  in  the  forum,  the  scene 
of  many  a  dispute  at  other  Unies. 
■  The  top  of  the  tlteatre,]  where  tlie  women  sat  apart, 

*  Lygdamiai,  &o,]     He  had  invited  her  rivalu. 

*  Elegy  /X.j  This  Elegy  cortaina  an  Hccount  of  Iho  building,  hy  Her- 
Otleg,  uf  ihe  Ara  Maiima,  and  the  occai^ion  thereof.     Cf.  Livy,  1.  7. 

*  EHthyia.'\    Geiyon  kept  his  herds  at  Erithea,  naai  Gadea. 


the  monster.  Cacus  fell,  Btricken  by  a  blow  on  his  tbree  TiraUa 
from  the  Aroidian  club.  Alcides  then  s^d,  "  Go,  my  oxen,  go. 
oxen  of  Hercules,  last  toilsome  trophy  of  my  club,  oxen  tnic« 
flonght  for,  twice  won  by  me,  and  mark  this  ground  as  ox-Heldd 
by  your  long-continued  lowing:  your  pasture -ground  shall  bS 
the  noble  forum  of  Borne.' "  Thus  he  spoke,  while  hia  moolb 
nnd  parched  palate  were  racked  with  thirst,  and  no  teeming 
earth  supplied  him  with  water.  Suddenly  he  hears  some  gull 
laughing,  in  retirement,  at  a  distance,  where  a  grove  had 
grown  into  a  forest  with  shady  circuit,  containing  the  secret' 
shrine  of  the  feminine  goddess,^  and  the  springs  nsed  in  sacri- 
fices, and  the  rites  profaned  with  impunity  by  none.  Purple  fil* 
lets  covered  the  retired  abodes  ;  the  timewora  shrine  glowed 
with  burning  incense ;  the  poplar,  too,  ornamented  the  temple' 
with  its  masses  of  foliage,  and  many  a  shady  bower  sheltered  the 
birds  as  they  sang.  Hither  he  rushed,  and  sweeping  the 
ground  with  his  beard,  dry  and  matted  with  dust,  he  poured: 
forth,  before  the  door,  words  beneath  the  language  of  a  god;! 
"  To  you  I  pray,  O  ye  that  are  sporting  in  a  sacred  grotto  in 
the  grove,  open  your  shrine,  in  hospitality,  to  weary  traveQeTS.. 
I  am  wandering  in  want  of  water,  and  that,  too,  about  a 
country  of  murmuring  streams,  and  as  ranch  water  as  I  can 
hold  in  the  hollow  of  my  hand  is  enough.  Have  ye  heard  of 
one  who  has  borne  the  world  on  his  back  ?  I  am  he ;  the 
rescued  earth  calls  me  Alcides.  Who  has  not  heard  of  the  bold 
deeds  of  the  club  of  Hercules,  and  of  his  arrows  powerless 
against  no  beast  that  is  born,  and  of  the  Stygian  darknesa 
opened  to  him  only  of  men  ?  Ucceive  me  :  at  last  this  lanf 
is  open  before  me,  weary  one  that  I  am.  Though  ye  were 
offering  a  sacrifice  to  Juno  my  bitter  enemy,  even  she,  step- 
mother though  she  is,  would  not  have  shut  up  her  water  troni 
me.  But  if  any  one  of  you  is  frightened  by  my  looks,  or  my 
lion's  skin,  and  my  hair  scorched  in  Libya's  sun,  I  am  the  sama 
one  that  performed  servile  offices  in  a  purple  robe,  and  spun  my 
daily  task  with  the  Lydian  distaff:  my  hairy  breast  has  been! 
confined  in  a  soft  girdle,  and,  though  my  hands  are  hard,  I 
made  a  handy  girl." 

Thus  spoke  Alcides ;  and  the  venerable  priestess  answered 
turn  as  follows,  having  her  grey  hair  bound  with  a  purple  fillet : 


FROPEltTIUS,  '^H 

S  no  longer,  stranger,  and  withdraw  from  the  hiiUowei 

:  quickly  begone,  and  tly  Irom  our  threshold  whilst  tliou 

t  leave  il  in  safety  I     The  altar  that  protects  itself  in  a 

Ired  shriiie  is  I'orhidden  to  men,  and  profanation  of  U  \s, 

niahed  by  a  fearful  penalty.     At  a  great  price '  did  the  priest 

lesias  gaze  on  Pallas,  while  Bhe  laved  her  atalwart  limbs, 

tng  Ifuil  aside  the  Gorgon -shield.     May  the  gods  send  thee 

r  fountiUDij :  the  spring  that  flows  here,  out  of  the  way, 

with  secret  approach,  ia  peoulior  to  maidens  ! "  Thus  snid 

)ld  woman  :  he  pushed  with  his  shoulder  the  door  that  hid 

B  fountain  from  his  view,  and  the  closed  door  was  not  proof 

against  hia  ossaalt,  angry  and  thirsty  as  he  was.     But  atler 

he  had  fairly  drained  the  stream  and  quenched  his  lliirst,  he 

laid  down  severe  laws  before  drying  his  lips.  "  This  corner  of 

Ihe  world,"  said  he,  "receives  me,  in  the  course  of  fuliilling  my 

destiny :  at  length  this  land  is  open  to  me,  weary  as  I  am. 

May  this  great  altar,  dedicated  by  me  on  the  recovery  of  my 

flocks,  made  great  by  my  own  hands,  never  he  open  to  the 

worship  of  women,  that  the  thirst  of  the  great  Hercules  be 

not  unrevenged  ! "  Hail,  O  holy  father,  to  whom  savage  Juno 

is  at  length  kind,  consent,  propitiously,  to  he  in  laj  poem. 

This  man,  since  by  Ids  hands  he  had  cleansed  the  world,  the 

Sabine  Cures  set  up  in  a  temple  as  Holy. 

,  ELEGY  X.1    [a.  10.  K.] 

I  WILL  now  begin  to  sing  the  origin  of  the  name  of  Jupiter 
Feretrius,  and  the  taking  of  the  three  suits  of  armour  from 
Ihe  three  chieftains.  I  am  beginning  a,  steep  ascent,  hut  glory 
gives  me  strength ;  a  crown  gathered  from  an  easy  ascent 
pleases  me  not.  Thou,  0  Romulus,  auppUest  the  first  instance 
of  this  victory,  by  returning,  laden  with  the  foeman's  spoils, 
whattime  with  thy  victorious  spear  thou  felledst  Acron^of  Cm- 
nina,  when  approaching  the  gates,  and  laid  low  both  man  and 
horse.  Acron,  descended  from  Hercules,  chief  from  Cccnina's 
cita^,  was  once  a  terror  to  thy  boundaries,  0  Rome.  He 
dared  to  look  for  spoils  from  the  shoulders  of  Quirinus,  acd 

'  At  a  great  price.}     Thnl  of  blindness, 

'  Elegy  X.)  The  dtriTation  of  llie  obscure  title  Jupiter  Forelri-n, 
id  here  diatrUEsed. 

'  AcTon.'J    Seo  Li*j,  i.  10. 


gave  up  bis  own,  atill  wet,  with  his  blood.  BomulDs  sawU 
poising  hU  dart  before  the  hollow  towers,  and,  liaving  preri- 
ouiily  re^sierecl  a  vow,  closed  with  him  :  Jupiter,  to-dsj  aluli 
thid  victim,  Acron,  be  ottered  to  tiiee.  He  Lad  vowed:  mi 
Acron  fell,  a  spoil  for  Jupiter.  This  was  the  way  the  Sitlier 
"f  the  Roman  city  and  valour  was  aaed  to  conquer,  he  who 
bore  the  cold  ctunp,  with  the  sky  for  his  roof.  He  w» 
n  horseman  and  skilled  in  riding  ;  a.  husbandman  sldlledin 
ptuoghing  ;  his  wolf-skin  helmet  was  crested  with  a  sha 
iiorse's  tail,  and  hia  shield  was  not  ornamented  or  glittering 
with  plates  of  bronze.  After  him  comes  Cossus,'  who  killed 
the  Veientine  Tolumnius,  when  the  conquest  of  Veii  was  toil- 
some, Not'yet  was  the  sound  of  war  heard  beyond  the  Tiber: ' 
(he  limit  of  their  booty  was  Nomentum,  and  the  tripartite 
land  taken  with  Cora.'  0  ancient  Veii,  you,  too,  were  then 
1  eity,  and  the  golden  chair  of  state  was  placed  in  your  fomin- 
Xow  within  your  walla  the  pipe  of  the  idle  shepherd  soaad^ 
niiil  among  your  remains  fields  are  mown.  By  chance  H 
Veientine  chief  took  up  his  position  over  the  gat«-tower,  hi 
confidently  challenged  the  foe  from  his  own  city.  So  whib 
the  battering-ram  was  knocking  at  the  wall  with  its  iroii 
head,  where  the  long  penthouse  afforded  shelter  for  the  work, 
Cosaus  says,  "It  were  better  for  a  brave  man  to  meet  his  foe  on 
level  ground."  Without  delay,  each  is  ready  on  the  plain. 
The  gods  helped  the  arm  of  the  Latin  ;  the  severed  neck  of  To- 
lumnius splashed  the  Roman  horses  with  blood.  Next  Claudius 
Marcellus  repulsed  the  enemy  who  had  passed  into  the  countrj* 
from  the  Rhine,  when  the  shield  of  the  mighty  Belgio  hero 
Virdumarus  was  brought  back.  This  man  boasted  his  da 
scent  from  the  god  of  Rhine  himself ;  right  eltilled  ws 
hurling  the  javelin,  standing  upright  in  the  car.  To  Claudioa 
tliere  fell,  after  cutting  off  his  head,  a  crooked  chain  from  the 
hero  clad  in  striped  breeches,  while  hurling  the  javelin  id  the 
front  rank.  N'ow  there  are  three  sets  of  spoils  stored  up  la' 
the  temple :  the  origin  of  the  name  Feretrius  is  from  e 
leader  striking^  down  his  opponent  by  a  sure  blow.     Or  elsgl 

'  Coiiua.'\    See  Livy,  iv.  20. 

'  Cora.]  Coia(a)n)  was  ahoul  37  miles.fromRome,  andismenliDiMtf 
in  ,Sn.  vi.  77G.    Nomentum  (La  Mmtotta)  viaa  among  the  Sabine*, 
aftc.i wards  tuned  far  its  viae. 

'  S(ri)b'nj.]    Yxixaferin,  to  strika. 
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becaii:ie  they  carried'  on  their  shoulders  this  a 
from  their  conquered  foe,  the  proud  altar  of  Jupile 


ELEGY  XI.'      [iv.  11.  K,] 

FOKBBAR,  Paullus,  to  dwell  continually,  with  tears,  on  my 
death ;  the  biack  gate  opens  to  no  prayers.  When  once  dead 
bodies  have  entered  the  infernal  domain,  egress  ts  barred  hy 
inflexible  adamant.  Though  the  god  of  the  gloomy  hall  may 
hear  you,  i'(  will  be  in  vain,  for  the  shore  that  cannot  hear  will 
drink  in  your  teare.  Prayers  move  the  gods  above :  but  when 
the  fenyman  has  received  his  toll,  the  gloomy  gate  is  shut 
fast  upon  those  who  have  been  committed  lo  the  grassy  sod. 
Such  was  the  note  of  the  mournful  trumpet,  when  the  un- 
friendly torch,  applied  to  the  foot  of  the  pile,  was  withdraw- 
ing my  head  from  the  bier.  What  availed  my  marriage  with 
FauIluB,  the  triumphs  of  my  ancestors,  or  the  tokens  of  my 
nobility,  great  though  they  were  F  Did  I,  a  Cornelia  though 
I  was,  And  the  Fates  less  severe  ?  Lo,  I  am  a  weight  that 
may  be  lit^ed  with  five  fingers.  0  darkness  of  the  damned, 
and  ye  sluggish  pools  of  water,  aud  every  wave  that  entangles 
my  feet,  though  before  my  time,  yet  came  I  not  here  guUty. 
May  the  Father,  accordingly,  lay  mild  conditions  on  my 
shade.  Or,  if  there  he  an  j^cus  that  aits  as  judge  with  an 
urn  before  him,  may  he,  if  I  am  found  guilty,  give  the  ballot 
against  me,  and  punish  my  remains.  May  his  fellows  sit  by 
him,  and  may  the  stern  crew  of  Eumenides  be  near  the  seat 
of  Minos  in  the  listening  court.  May  Sisyphus  leave  his 
Btone  ;  may  Ixion's  wheel  be  still ;   may  the  deceitful  water 

'  Carritd.i    From  fern,  to  bear. 

*  £l^if  XlJ]    Tbis  Elegy  may  fairly  be  legarded  as  a  moslerpiece  of 

' 'a  genius.  It  is  a  splendid  compoaition,  full  afpnthoa  oiid  eloquent 

■nd  is  on  Ihe  whole  worthy  cf  the  almost  oilrayagajil  praisea 

h  Bulh  and  ILuicoel  have  bestowed  upon  it.  It  assumes  the  form  ol 

■«ddreffi&om  a  deceased  wire,  ComelLa,  to  her  husband,  Lucius  .^milius 
IKUds,  who  was  censor  in  the  year  e.  c.  22.  Cornelia  was  the  daughter 
r  Scribonia,  formerly  wife  of  P.  Cornelius  Scipio,  but  subacquenlly 
ll  lo  Augustus.  She  was  divorced  by  the  latter  on  his  marriage 
.ivii.  He  appears,  indeed,  lo  have  left  her  frnin  her  unamiaulo 
or;  "Perlffisus,"  saya  Sueioniua,  "ut  Bcribit,  nioruni  perTerailatem 
"  This  is  the  latest  of  the  poet's  extant  writings,  the  dale  being  A.  u.  c. 
u  appears  tiom  ya.  66.  Paley.  See  Diet,  of  Biog.  a.  v.  L^idut,  19. 
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Stop  for  Tantalus ;  may  Cerberus  to-day  forbear  from  H 
chievously  snapping  at  any  shades,  and  may  the  chwn  611 
from  the  lock,  and  the  door  be  still.  I  am  pleading'  for  my 
self.  If  I  amdeceiving,  may  the  persecuting  urn,  the  pnnisli' 
meat  of  the  sisters,^  press  on  my  shoulders.  If  the  fame  ot 
ancestral  trophies  was  ever  an  honour  to  any  one,  lean  baait 
that  the  realms  of  Africa  speak  of  my  Numaatine*  anoeston. 
Another  class  comprises  my  maternal  ancestors,  the  Libone^' 
of  equal  celebrity,  and  my  family,  on  both  sides,  is  exalted  b] 
its  honours.  Afterwards,  when  the  maiden's  dre^s  had  ^ven 
way  to  the  marriage-torch,  and  a  new  fillet  had  bound  aq 
hair  as  a  wedded  wife,  I  was  joined  in  wedlock  to  yon,  Paul 
lus,  doomed  to  be  my  only  husband :  on  my  tombstone  I  shll 
be  read  of  as  having  been  married  to  you  alone.  I  call  t 
witness  the  ashes  of  my  ancestors,  to  be  adored  by  thee,  ( 
Rome,  below  whose  epitaphs,  thou,  O  Africa,  liest  with  sfaora 
hair,  and  him  who  crushed  Perses,"  pretending  to  the  coaragA 
of  his  ancestor  Achilles,  and  thy  house,  0  Perses,  descendei 
from  Achilles,  and  tliat  I  was  not  the  cause  for  relaicing  thB 
laws  of  the  Censorship,  and  that  your  altars  never  blushed  at! 
any  fault  of  mine.  Cornelia  did  not  prove  a  disgrace  U 
great  trophies :  nay  more,  she  was  a  praiseworthy  membw 
even  of  her  noble  family.  Nor  did  my  life  alter;  the  wh(^ 
of  it  is  free  from  guilt ;  I  lived  a  model  from  the  marriage  K 
the  funeral-torch.  Nature  gave  me  principles  inherited  froni 
my  birth,  so  that  I  could  not  be  better  from  fear  t  " 
ment.  Let  any  jury  pass  a  severe  sentence  on  mi 
will  be  disgraced  by  contact  with  me.  Neither  thou,  0 
Claudia,*  who  didsl,  after  others  had  failed,  move  with  a  rop». 
Cybelle,  model  attendant  on  the  goddeSS  with  the  crest  oT 

'  I  am  pleading.]  This  is  supposed  to  ba  [he  Speech  of  Cornelia  befart 
the  assembled  trihunal  of  Orcus. 

'  The  aateri.']    The  Danuides. 

'  N«mantini7\  P.  Cornelius  Scipio  Africsaua  jEmilisnua  Minor,  ob- 
tained the  agnomen  of  Nwnantinia  from  Numantia  in  Spain,  which  hfl 
took  B.  c.  \Xi. 

*  We  find  mention  of  seven  Scriftonii  Lionel,  aller  one  of  whoB 
Puteal  Libana  vns  named. 

"  Him  vr/ia  enttAed  Perses.]    L.  Mm.  Panllus  Maoedonicua. 

<  Claiidia.]  She  was  aVeaul  virgin,  and  accused  of  incontinence,' 
which,  lo  prove  lier  innocence,  she  drew,  with  her  own  hand,  aa  ina 
Cjbelle  off  a  shoal  in  the  Tiber,  llioush  numhora  of  man  had  lailBd. 
Ovid,  FiM(.  iv.  275  seq.  1  Livy,  xxin.  14;  Suet.  T&.  5  2. 
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towers :'  nor  thoo,  .■Emiiit,  under  whu^>  liaiids  tlie  while  cloth 
kiadled  ibe  fire,  when  Vesu  cUimed  llie  lUmes  intnuit^  to 
thee.  Nor  h^re  I  injured  thee,  rov  dear  mother  ScHbonia. 
What,  save  my  earlj  doom,  woaldst  thou  have  changed  in 
me  ?  Mj  praise  is  5nng  in  my  mother's  tears  and  in  the 
dty's  r^rett,  and  my  bones  have  been  protecte<l  by  the  grief 
of  Casar.  He  constantly  asserts  that  a  sister  wurthy  of  his 
daughter^  is  no  more,  and  we  hare  seen  tears  shed  by  a  god.* 
Moreover,  I  gained  the  ennobling  honours  of  the  gurment,* 
and  I  was  not  carried  off  without  leaving  any  children.  Tliou, 
Lepidus,  and  thou,  Faallns,  wilt  assuage  my  \o»n  now  tlmt  I 
am  dead ;  mj  eyes  were  closed  in  your  arms.  We  also  saw 
our  brother^  attain  the  double  honours  of  the  ourule  chair,  nt 
the  time  of  whose  consubhip  his  sister  was  oarried  off.  My 
dai^hter,  born  a  proof  of  the  strictness  of  thy  father's  morals, 
imitate  me,  and  keep  to  one  husbiuid.  Do  you,  mj/  dtseend- 
t,  keep  up  the  dignity  of  the  family.  The  boat  is  ready 
I'lbr  me,  not  against  my  will,  since  so  many  of  mine  aro  lott 
D  ennoble  my  lot.  This  is  the  highosl  glory  and  triumph 
a  woman,  when  report  is  kind,  and  praises  her  after  di<ath. 
V  I  commend  to  you  our  children,  pledges  of  our  common 
This  care  lives,  as  it  were,  branded  in  my  bones.  Uia- 
je  a  mother's  duty,  O  father:  all  my  troop  of  children 
will  have  to  be  carried  on  your  neck.  When  you  give  them 
kisses,  when  they  weep,  add  a.  mother's  kisses.  The  burden 
of  the  whole  house  now  begins  to  be  yours.  If  yuu  nnml 
needs  grieve,  grieve  not  in  their  presence :  when  they  cump, 
dry  your  cheeks,  and  kiss  thein  with  feigned  ehoorfulnens. 
Let  the  nights  that  you  wearily  spend  in  thinking  of  mr, 
Faullas,  be  enough  for  you,  and  the  dreams  ol^en  taken  for 
visions  of  me;  and  when  you  talk  in  privato  to  my  portniit, 
|.  qteak  each  word  as  if  it  was  going  to  answer  you.  But  who- 
P  (£er  a  new  marriage-bed  be  placed  oppoaitu  the  door,  and  a 

>  Cretl  of  toaera.]    Cylelle  la  llwaya  ropreieiitsd  with  a   Corona 

■  Hia  AaightBT.]     Julia,  Ihe  dauglilcr  of  Augustuiby  ScrlboniB,  woulJ 
jl  ComeUn'a  balf-aister, 

■  A  god.']    Julius  CiBBar. 

•  Tlu  garment.]     This  appears  to  have  bawi  connected  wiUi  the  Jut 
liuin  Liieromm,  but  in  what  manner  in  uncertain. 

•  Our  bmth'tr.J     P.  Corneliua  Stipio  waa  consul  d.  c.  16.  with  Da- 
is Ahenobaibua,  having  previously  been  tedile  and  priclor. 
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suspicious  stepmother  lie  on  a  couch  once  mi 
nud  submit  to  your  fatlier'a  marriage,  my  boy,  big  new  wift 
wiil  be  captivated  by  3'our  Ijebaviour.  Praise  not  your  rnothet 
too  much :  if  compared  with  a  former  wife,  your  etepmotfatf 
will  interpret  your  free  tallc  as  an  insult  to  herself.  Or  if  be 
respect  my  memory  and  remain  contented  with  my  shad^ 
and  think  my  ashes  worthy  of  so  much  attention,  leara  la 
mark  the  very  first  approach  of  age,  and  let  there  be  n 
open  to  make  him  fe<d  the  misery  of  an  unmarried  naan.  M17 
what  has  been  taken  from  mine  be  added  to  your  life-tiine: 
may  Paullus  delight  in  growing  oM  from  having  my  offspring  J 
and  it  is  well :  as  a  mother  I  never  put  on  mourning :  aU  mj 
company  of  children  followed  at  my  funeral, — 1  have  pleadei 
my  cause.  Witnesses,  rise,  and  weep  for  me,  while  tJie  grat*- 
ful  earth  is  paying  the  tribute  to  my  worth  when  alive.  T 
some  virtues  heaven  has  been  opened :  may  I  earn,'  from  m, 
merita,  the  privilege  of  beiug  one  whose  bones  are  convejeS 
into  Elygium  in  triumph. 

I  Efuit,  Paley:  Others  !ee.A  opiis,  anil  {ad  avoi),  &c. 
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ELEGY  I.     TO  TULLUS, 


raTHiA's  insnaring  eyes  ray  bondage  tied  : 
Ah  wretch !  no  loves,  till  then,  had  touch'd  my  breast : 
iTB  bent  to  earth  these  looka  of  atedfast  pride. 
And  on  my  neck  his  foot  triumphant  press'd, 

e  taught  me,  then,  to  loathe  the  rirtuous  fair, 
And  shameless  waste  my  wild  and  driftlesa  hours ; 
welve  moons  this  madness  lasts ;  and  yet  ray  prayer 
Is  breathed  in  hopeless  love  to  adverse  powers. 

isalion,  erst,  could  all  adventures  brave. 
Till  Atalanta's  barb'rous  heart  grew  mild : 
Bve-crazed  he  trod  each  drear  Purtlienian  cave, 
And  look'd  on  shaggy  beasts  in  forests  wild. 

ruck  by  the  branch  the  monstrous  Centnur  awsy'd, 
Hidst  shrill  Arcadia's  rocks  he  groaning  fell ; 
nd  thus  he  tamed  the  nimble-footed  maid : 
Thus  love-prayers  speed,  and  acts  that  merit  well. 

.  me  no  arts  can  tardy  Love  devise  ; 
His  foot  can  track  no  more  the  beaten  ways : 
>ine  yel  that  draw  the  moon  from  charmed  skiesl 
TLnt  Ind  the  hearth  in  raagic  orgies  blazel 
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Come !  lurn  a  haughty  mistress'  niavhle  heart, 

And  change  her  ch«ek,  still  pnlcr  than  mf  uffni 
Then  will  I  trust,  that  slnre  obey  your  art, 

And  rivera  rush,  by  mutter'd  verse  alone. 
Friends  I  that  too  late  my  sliding  feet  recall, 

Some  antidote  to  this  my  frenzy  bear  : 
Bring  steel ;  bring  flames  and  racks :  I  brttve  tlieiD  sii 

But  let  me  freely-  vent  my  fierce  despair. 

Oh  snslch  me  to  the  world's  remotest  shore ! 

Oh  waft  me  o'er  th'  immeasurable  main  ! 
Where  never  woman  may  behold  me  more, 

Nor  trace  my  way,  to  sting  with  her  disdain^ 
Stay  ye,  to  whom  the  listening  god  consents; 

Safe  in  an  equal  yoke  of  fondness  move ; 
But  Venus  all  my  bitter  nigiits  torments : 

No — not  a  single  hour  is  free  from  love. 
Boware  my  sufferings :  hold  the  mistress  dear 

Whose  laith  is  tried,  nor  shift  t!i'  accustom'd  sway : 
If  to  ray  voice  ye  bend  a  slothful  ear, 

What  pangs  shall  my  remember'd  words  convey  ! 


First  Cynthia's  eyes  this  wretched  heart  subdued, 

Which  ne'er  before  had  sigb'd  with  ara'roua  pain ; 
When  love  my  unrelenting  aspect  bow*!!. 

And  trampled  on  my  nei;k  with  proud  disdun. 
At  length  the  t3TTint  taught  me  to  detest 

Chaste  nymphs,  and  banish'd  reason  from  my  miiid: 
Nor  one  whole  year  has  the  dire  frenzy  teiia'd ; 

StiU  Fate  forbids  my  mistress  to  be  kind  I 
Ko  toils,  O  Tullus  I  did  Milanion  dread, 

When  Atalanta's  pride  he  forc'd  to  yield ; 
Now  to  Farthenian  caves  he  raging  fled. 

Now  bristly  monsters  daringly  beheld. 
Struck  by  the  pond'rous  club  which  Uylieus  bore, 

Arcadia's  rocks  could  witness  each  loud  groan ; 
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a  braving  danger,  and  the  Ceiitaur'a  power, 
f  The  niiubb-footed  maid  lie  nobly  won. 

s  pray'rs  and  gen'rous  deeda  will  much  avail 
i'ln  hopeless  flames;  yet  Love,  a  tardy  friend, 

no  arts,  as  usual,  will  reveal, 
I  No  wily  ways  that  to  affection  tend. 

t  you,  whose  spells  can  draw  the  toil'd  Moon  down. 

*  Whose  magic  pyres  can  wailing  ghosts  appease, 
'      0,  let  my  Cynthia's  will  your  influence  own  ! 

While  her  wan  cheek  a  hue  like  mine  displays : 

Then  will  I  credit  that  yon  stany  height, 
^^    That  floods,  Cytaan  incantations  rule — 
^K^nd  you,  my  friends,  who  warn  me  when  too  late, 
^B   O,  bring  relief,  and  heal  my  wounded  soul ! 
"  Steel  and  fierce  flames  irith  patience  I  can  bear. 

But  what  rage  prompts  with  freedom  let  me  say ; 

Waft  me  through  farthest  climes,  through  billows,  wliTe 
I  No  prying  nymph  can  track  my  distant  way  ! 

^HTou,  to  whom  Cupid  with  assenting  nod 
^^K  Lends  a  kind  ear,  whom  mutual  love  delights, 
^^Rte  happy  still '.  while  me  the  cruel  god 
^^  Pursues,  and  Venus  saddens  all  my  nights. 

Be  wam'd,  ye  blissful  lovers,  hy  my  fate  ; 
.  And  from  a  nymph  that's  kind  forbear  to  stray  ! 

^^Xhose  who  reject  my  counsel,  when  too  late 
^^L  Shall  think  with  keen  remorse  on  all  I  say.     Nott. 

R  ^ 


ELEGY  II.     TO  CYNTHIA. 
i   HER   LVORDINATE   LOVE   OF   FINE 


Why  to  walk  forth,  sweet  life,  thy  tresses  braid  ? 
Why  in  the  Coan  garb's  tliin  folds  array'd? 
Why  with  Orontes'  myrrh  thy  locks  imbue? 
Thy  beauty's  price  enhance  by  foreign  show  ? 
Wliy  Nature's  charms  with  purchas'd  lustre  hide. 
Nor  let  thy  limbs  disclose  their  genuine  pride  ? 
Trust  me  thy  face  wants  no  cosmetic's  aid ; 
Love's  naked  god  abhors  the  dressing  trade: 


PnOPEBTlCS. 


0,  mnrk  wliut  blooms  the  painted  earth  digp^_ 
How  of  themselves  best  climb  the  ivy-sprays, 
How  in  lone  caves  arbutns  lovelier  grows. 
Through  uutaughl  channels  how  the  streamlet  tiom, 
How  native  gems  deckt  shores  spontaneous  yield, 
And  sweeter  notes  by  untamed  birds  are  trill'd  1 
Leucippus'  daughter,  beauteous  Phoebe,  fired 
Young  Caslor'a  bosom,  with  no  gnuda  attired ; 
And  her  fair  sister  Hilaira  too. 
As  unadom'd,  delighted  Pollux'  view. 
No  ostentatious  oruaments  could  boast 
Evenus'  offspring,  on  her  Dative  coast ; 
When  once  the  nymph  the  cause  of  discord  j 
Twixt  Idas,  and  the  god  who  foudly  loved. 
Nor  Hippodamia,  when  tbe  atratiger'a  t 
Id  triumph  bore  away  the  virgin  fair, 
By  beauties  botrow'd  from  the  stores  of  art^ 
Subdued  to  love  her  Phrygian  husband's  ' 
Ku  jewels  heighten'd  her  bright  face,  that  sho^ 
Such  tints  as  in  Apelles'  pictures  glov 

heroines  strove  not  various  loves  to  'win. 
Enough  for  themby  chastity  to  shine ; 
Yet  sure  in  virtue  thou  canst  vie  with  these  ; 
She  wants  do  charms,  who  can  one  lover  please. 

Since  thine  is  all  that  Phcebus  can  inspire. 
Thine  fond  Calliope's  Aonian  lyre, 
Thine  the  choice  gift  of  pleasing  speech,  my  fwr. 
Thine  all  that's  Beauty's,  all  that's  Wisdom's  carej 
'Tis  surely  thine  to  gild  my  life  with  joy, 
But  ne'er  let  odious  pomp  thy  thoughts  employ  I 


ELECT    III. 


V  On  the  bleak  coast,  while  Theseus'  vessel  ded; 

H  [As  from  rude  rocks  Andromeda  unbound, 

H  Slept  her  first  sleep  in  freedom  on  the  ground ;} 


And  Bs-  the  Mfenns,  with  long  rites  opprest, 
Sinka  on  ApidHHua'  green  mnrge  to  resL : 
So  Cynthia  slept,  soft  breatLing,  while  her  nrm« 
Feebly  BUStnin'd  her  head's  reclining  charms : 
When  to  the  nymph  my  reeling  steps  I  bore, 
Atid  the  hoy's  midnight  torch  blazed  ou  before. 

Nor  yet  were  all  my  wand'ring  senses  fled, 
Eager  I  sought  the  nymph's  soft-printed  bed : 
i,  though  my  heart  h  twofold  impulse  sway'd, 
jugh  Love,  though  Bacchus,  gods  by  all  ohey'd, 
Bade  me  attempt  her  with  a  soft  embrace, 
Kiss  her  ripe  lips,  and  rifle  every  grace ; 
Still  I  ne'er  ventur'd  to  awake  my  love, 
Xest  with  her  wonted  scorn  she  might  reprove  ; 
j3ut  my  fond  eyes,  that  from  her  charms  ne'er  stray'd, 
Those  charms  in  silent  ecstasy  survey'd : 

more  intent  could  [Argua  scan,  I  trow,] ' 
jDconscious  of  her  budding  brow. 
IT  from  my  head  the  chaplet  I  unbound, 
indwith  the  wreath  my  Cynthia's  tejnplea  crown'd; 
"""    f  1  adjusted,  with  assiduous  care, 
The  loosen 'd  plaits  of  her  disurder'd  hair  ; 
t)r  to  her  hollow  palm,  which  passive  lay. 
With  Bm'roua  stealth  an  apple  I'd  convey. 
fiuoh  fondness,  lavish'd  on  thy  thankless  rest, 
Seem'd  aa  rejected  by  thy  rising  breast : 
Oft  when  I  saw  thee  heave  the  decp-feteh'd  sigh, 
Uethought  Boine  danger  it  portended  nigh ; 
That  fears  uuusual  did  thy  dreams  invade. 
And  that  some  fancied  rival  forced  my  maid.    ' 

Now  through  the  fronting  windows  gleam'd  the  moon, 
^hose  liag'ring  lustre  too  oilicious  shone ; 
rhe  silver  radiance  oped  her  slumb'ring  eyes, 
Thea  with  uplifted  head  slie  sweetly  cries ; 

"And  dost  thou  to  my  bed  at  length  repair, 
JJebarr'd  access  to  some  more  fav'rite  fair  ? 
Enfeebled  youth,  to  these  fond  arms  untrue, 
■Where  didst  thou  waste  the  night  to  Cyntliiu  due? 

'  wnkefu!  Argua  vie*.    Norr. 


Ah,  long,  long  night !  for  lo  !  in  yonder 

I^ach  star's  faint  bcnni  before  the  morning  fliea !        ,^ 

Ob,  would  heaven  grant,  unfaithful  wretch,  'twew  tli"*' 

To  wear  away  auch  tedious  nights  as  mine  ! 

By  turns  I  tried  the  loom's  impurpled  toil. 

The  tuneful  lyre,  and  fain  would  sleep  beguile ;        ^  ■ 

rSoBietimes  I  thought — for  prone  art  thou  to  StraJ — i    1 

That  some  new  love  had  caus'd  thy  long  delay;  ' 

Till  Morplieus  waved  liis  glad  wings  o'ur  my  heiid  ■*    , 

1'hua  tlie  fierce  torrent  of  my  tears  was  stay'd."    T^ 

ELEQT  IV.     TO  BASS0S; 
PROFISSrNG    IJS.\LTEK.lBr.B   ATTACHMEKT   TO   CYNIBIi. 

Tkll  me,  why  thus  extol  each  various  maid  ? 
To  quit  my  love  would  Basaus  then  persuade  ? - 
Why  not  allow,  while  this  poor  life  remains,    f 
To  hug  with  transport  my  aocastom'd  chains  ?l 
Now  sweet  Antiope  of  Nyctjean  race, 
Now  bright  Hennione  the  Spartan  Grace, 
AH  who  adorn  this  beauty-boasting  age. 
Thy  commendation  in  their  turns  engage: 
But  learn,  that  Cynthia  from  the  list  of  fame 
Can  with  her  charms  erase  the  fairest  nt 
[Much  less,  with  meaner  beauties  matched,  shall  sh£ 
Judge  her  who  may,  come  off  ingloriously.] ' 

But  think  not,  Bh.ssus,  'twas  her  form  alone 
Superior  talents  my  aifection  won ; 
Her  pure  complexion,  that  no  art  had  at 

The  various  rare  endowments  she  attain'd  j      

And  the  rich  joys  which  well  she  could  impart 
Beneath  the  bed's  mute  covering,  gain'd  my  heart 
Strive  all  thou  canst  our  lovea  to  disunite. 
And  still  more  strong  our  mutual  faith  we  '1!  plight ; 
Vengeful  I'll  tell  thy  arts,  my  nymph  shall  rage. 
No  ailent  wai'  with  thee  shall  Cynthia  wage; 

'  SoaiBlimea  I  wept;  then  ihonghl,  forsook  by  thee.     NoTT. 
*  With  meaner  bfauli^  then  lier  beauties  place. 

And  vulgnr  judges  muil  their  worth  coufesa.     Nott- 


Urged  by  thy  crimes,  she'll  treat  thee  with  neglect ; 
Warn  me  hencelbrtli  thy  converse  to  reject ; 
[With  all  our  girb  she'll  bring  thee  in  disgrace  j 
They'll  slam  their  doora  in  tliy  unlucky  face;]* 
Her  wrathful  teiirs  ahall  on  each  altar  run. 
On  all  that's  eacred,  on  eacb  ballow'd  stone  : 
No  loss  can  Cynlliia  with  less  patience  bear 
Than  when  Love  robs  her  of  what  most  is  dear, 

Bobs  her  ol'  me Thus  long  may  she  remain. 

Nor  ever  let  her  am'rous  bard  complain  !     Nott. 

ELEGY  V.     TO  QALLUS. 

EiVAi.  I  at  length  tliy  odious  speech  restraio, 
And  let  us  each  an  equal  path  maintain : 
Wouldst  thou,  raah  mortal,  tempt  the  pnngs  I  bear? 
Ah,  wretch  I  th'  eitremea  of  misery  to  dare, 
ITlames  yet  untried  thus  madly  to  explore, 
Aiid  swallow  all  Thessalia's  poia'ooDS  atore. 
Cynthia,  unlike  the  varying  harlot  crew. 
With  fist  revenge  will  each  offento  pursue ; 
And  should  she  haply  grant  our  bold  request. 
Oh,  with  what  cares  thy  peace  she  would  molest ! 
She'd  break  thy  sleep,  thine  eyes  with  tears  she'd  drown. 
To  bind  the  proudest  soul  is  hers  atone : 
Oft  as  despis'd  thou'lt  to  my  friendship  fly. 
And  thy  vain  boasta  shall  vanish  with  a  sigh ; 
A  thrilling  horror  ahall  succeed  thy  tears. 
Thy  livid  cheek  betray  thy  am'rous  fears, 
Thy  falt'ring  tongue  in  vain  would  speak  thy  woe. 
And  where,  or  what  thou  ait,  thou  scaice  shalt  know : 
Then  learn  how  hard  a  bondage  is  ihy  doom, 
How  hard  to  live  an  exile  from  her  home  ; 
Then  at  the  love-sick  paleness  of  my  face. 
At  my  lank  frame,  shidl  all  thy  wonder  cease ; 
Thy  noble  lineage  thou  shalt  boast  in  vain. 
Love  will  thy  atatued  ancestors  disdain  ; 
And  if  in  part  thou  but  reveal'st  thy  flame. 
Thy  birth  with  scoffers  ahall  increase  thy  shame. 


(  PilOE'ERTinS. 

To  thee  shall  I  deny  tbe  ask'd  relief, 
As  yec  no  meii'cine  has  allay'd  my  grief; 
One  fate  involves  us  both ;  alike  distrest, 
Oiir  tears  we'll  mingle  on  each  other's  breaet, 
To  tempt  her  rigour,  Gallus,  then  forbear ; 
Cynthia  will  punish  each  preaumptuous  prayer,     Nott. 

ELEGY  VI.    TO  TULLUS; 
HETOSINO  AJJ  IXVITATIOS  TO  TKAVEL. 

Think  not  I  fear  to  tempt  the  Adrian  sea, 

Or  plough,  my  friend,  JEgaaa-n  waves  with  thee: 

With  thee  Eiphiean  heights  I'd  traverse  o'er. 

And  Ethiopia's  farthest  lands  exploro : 

But  me  detains  the  fond  encircling  fair, 

Her  words,  her  changeful  bloom,  her  ardent  prayer ; 

Now  through  whole  nights  my  passion  she'll  upbraid, 

VowB  there's  no  gods  in  heaven,  since  thus  betray'd : 

Now  she  refuses  to  be  mine  ;  and  then 

Threats  all  that  weeping  maids  can  threat  false  men. 

And  shall  I  bear  one  hour  that  she  should  mourn  ? 
Perish  the  wretch,  whose  flame  thus  faint  could  bum  I 
Can  learned  Athens  yield  so  much  delight, 
Can  Asia's  boasted  wealth  so  charm  the  sight ; 
That,  when  my  vesael's  launch'd  into  the  main, 
Cynthia  with  keen  invectives  should  complain  ; 
With  desperate  hands  her  beauteous  face  assail, 
And  piteous  tell,  how  the  unfavouring  gale 
Wafts  far  away  those  kisses  that  are  due  ; 
How  nought's  so  hard  to  bear  as  love  untrue? 
Go  then,  surpass  thy  uncle's  honour'd  reign. 
Thy  lost  compatriots'  ancient  rights  regain. 

No  am'rous  indolence  thy  temper  charm'd. 
Thou  in  thy  country's  cause  wert  ever  arm'd ; 
Cupid  ne'er  taugiit  thee  to  endure  my  cares. 
Or  wish  for  death  to  stay  Ihy  ceaseless  tears : 
Th'  extremes  of  fortune  since  I'm  doora'd  to  prove, 
O,  let  me  give  my  soul  a  loose  to  love  ! 
To  lasting  flames  some  -willing  martyrs  die. 
And  midst  that  number  let  my  relics  lie ; 


PROPERTinS. 

9tot  bom  for  martial  loii,  or  aught  that's  great, 
Beneath  Love's  banners  I  enlist  my  fate. 

Shouldat  thou  Ionia's  wanton  soil  explore. 
Or  where  Pactolua  bathes  rich  Lydia's  shore ; 
Shouldst  thou  eartii's  regions  tread,  or  ocean  dare, 
Or  watch  that  empire  trusted  to  thy  care ; 
Still  think,  if  chance  remind  thee  of  thy  friend, 
^^l  baleful  planets  on  Lis  life  attend.  Nott. 


ELEGY  VII.     TO  POSTICUS. 


IN  VINDICATION  OF  THE  MERITS  OF  EROTIC  POETRY. 

"While,  Ponticus,  Cadmean  Thebes  you  sing, 
And  the  dire  wars  which  feuds  fraternal  bring ; 
While  you,  I  tow,  must  share  great  Homer's  praise, 
Should  the  Fates  emile  propitious  on  your  lays  j 
My  muse  with  wonted  voice  of  love  complains, 
And  strives  to  soothe  fierce  beauty  with  its  strains; 
'Tis    grief,  not  genius,  bida  my  numbers  flow. 
Bids  me  bewail  life's  unabating  woe : 
Sucli  is  the  race  I  run ;  be  this  my  fame, 
Hence  let  laj  socg  acquire  a  deadiless  name  I 
Mine  is  renown,  becanse  th'  accompli sh'd  fair 
None  else  could  charm,  or  her  proud  menace  dare : 
Neglected  lovers,  study  then  my  Inre, 
And  gather  wisdom  from  the  wrongs  I  bore ! 

But  if  the  wanton  god  should  once  [lay  low 
Thy  stubborn  pride,] '  with  his  unerring  bow  ; 
(Yet  may  the  am'roua  powers,  that  rule  my  mind, 
Not  yet  for  thee  the  thread  of  love  unwind  '.) 
Then  shall  thy  camps,  then  thy  seven  legions  die, 
And  in  the  dust  for  ever  silent  lie  ; 
Then  shait  thou  strive  to  write  soft  verse  in  vain. 
For  Love  so  late  invok'd  will  thee  disdain ; 
Then,  no  mean  bard,  me  shalt  thou  oft  admire. 
As  I  to  Koman  wit's  first  seat  aspire; 


)  PROPF.RTlUa. 

Ajid  youths  shall  eay,  while  o'er  my  tomb  they  dwell 
Here  sleeps  the  bard  who  satig  onr  loves  so  loeU. 

But  let  not  epic  prido  disdain  my  lay, 
Such  acorn  at  last  Love  amply  will  repay.     Nott. 

ELEOT  Vni.     TO  CYNTHIA, 


AETUSB   TO   ILLYRIA. 

Abt  mad  ?  nor  can  my  carea  thy  flight  begnile  ? 
Aiu  I  than  cold  lUyria's  coast  more  vile  ? 
[Thou  lik'st  this  fellow  then  bo  much,  thou  It  go 
Without  me,  whatsoever  wind  may  blow.] ' 
Canst  thou,  my  Cynthia,  hear  the  roaring  deep 
Unmoved;  and  in  the  hard  rough  vessel  sleep? 
Can  thy  soft  fe«t  divide  the  frosts  below  ? 
And  canst  thou  bear  unusual  drifts  of  snow  ? 

Oh,  double  be  the  winter's  rude  domain  ! 
het  ling'ring  seamen  ling'ring  stars  detain  I 
On  Tyrrhene  shores  stilt  let  thy  cable  stay. 
Nor  snatch  th'  unfriendly  blast  my  prayers  away  I 
Ne'er  let  my  eyes  behold  these  winds  subside. 
When  thy  launch'd  ship  shall  cleave  the  boist'roua  tic 
And  force  me  on  the  desert  shore  forlorn 
With  wretched  hands  to  blame  thy  cruel  scorn  ! 
Yet  treat  me  as  thou  wilt,  thou  peijur'd  maid, 
May  G-aktea  still  thy  passage  aid  ! 
And  Oricum's  calm  coast^  Cenkunia  past 
With  prosp'rous  oars,  receive  thee  safe  at  last  I 

No  second  passion  shall  my  bosom  stain  ; 
Still  B-ill  I  haunt  thy  door,  and  still  complain ; 
And  to  each  sailor,  as  he  hastens  by. 
What  port  now  shelters  Cynthia?  will  I  cry; 
Whether  oa  Atrax',  or  on  Elis'  plain. 
The  nymph  abide,  she  shall  be  mine  again — 
Here  shall  she  come ! — here,  having  sworn,  she'll  stay  I 
Conquest  is  mine ! — my  foes  now  pine  away  I 


iTw  well  I  knew,  such  faithful  constant  prayer 
My  mistress'  gentle  boaom  could  not  bear  : 
Xiet  carping  malice  her  false  joys  lay  by, 
M.J  Cynthia  hence  desiiits  new  patlis  to  try ; 
She  lovea  me,  loves  e'en  Kome  too  for  my  sake  ; 
J^nd  crowns  she'd  scorn,  unlese  I  crowns  partake; 
Had  rather  on  some  little  bed  recline. 
Content  in  any  manner  to  be  mine. 
Than  Hippodamia's  regal  dower  obtain. 
Or  the  vast  treasures  Elia'  horses  gain  : 
Though  large  his  gifts,  his  promises  though  great, 
Her  heart,  not  aelfiah,  courta  my  humble  state : 
*Tia  not  with  Eastern  shells,  or  gold,  I  move  ; 
'Tis  with  the  soothings  of  the  muse  I  love. 

Nor  Phcebua,  nor  the  Nine,  a  lover  shim  ; 
On  these  I  rest,  and  Cynthia  is  my  own : 
Now  sure  I  tread  where  highest  planets  shine, 
By  night,  by  day,  is  peerless  Cyothia  mine  1 
No  more  a  rival  can  supplant  my  flame, 

B  my  white  hairs  shall  lasting  glory  claim.     i> 


^BUtncei 


ELEGY  IX.    TO  PONTICDS. 
ON  HIS  AMODK  WITH  HIS  KLAVG  (ilBl.. 


I  TOLD  thee,  scoffer,  thou  shouldst  wear  Love's  chain, 
Tliy  vaunting  speech  ere  long  thou  shouldst  restrain : 
Lo  !  to  the  nymph  a  Suppliant  wretch  art  thou ; 
And  she,  so  late  thy  slave,  is  mistress  now : 
[I,  like  Chaonian  doves,  can  augur  shrewd 
What  youths  shall  languish,  by  what  nymphs  subdued.]  ■ 
With  grief  and  tears  this  skill  I've  dearly  bought ; 
Oh,  were  I  free  from  love,  and  still  untaught ! 

Say,  wretch,  what  now  avaib  thy  epic  swell ; 
Or  of  Aniphion's  lyre-built  walls  to  tell  ? 
In  love,  Mimnerrous  above  Homer  rose  i 
Bland  Cupid  seeks  the  strain  that  sweetly  flows; 
Go  then,  aside  thy  lays  disastrous  throw. 
And  sing  what  every  maid  would  wish  to  know  i 


e!ee\ 


Not 


;  rROPsRTics. 

rwiiat  if  no  tlieme  were  ready  to  thy  band! 
Lock  w&t«r,  blockhead  I  and  is  mid-streBm  gt&tidl]' 
Nor  yet  thoii'rt  pale,  no  real  flames  you  prove} 
This  the  first  kindling  spark  of  future  love : 
Armenian  tigers  soon  thou 'it  rather  dare. 
Or  on  the  wheel  Ixion's  torture  bear. 
Than  feel  the  pangs  Love's  powerful  shafts  conv^» 
And  a  tyrannic  nymph's  command  ol>ey ; 
For  Cupid  never  lends  auch  flattering  winga. 
But  joy  and  grief  alternately  he  hringa. 

By  her  obedience  be  not  thou  misled ;  ^-A  J 

The  more  she's  thine,  the  more  her  influence  drea^^^  | 
Think  not,  when  none  but  her  thou  joy'at  to  view, 
Liv'st  for  none  else,  thou  ca.nst  thy  flame  subdue  i 
Not  tiU  the  wasted  frame  our  ill  declares, 
The  dire  effect  of  pois'nous  love  appears: 
O  shun,  whoe'er  thou  art  that  refld'st  my  la' 
Shun  those  officious  blandishments  that  plea 
O'er  rocks  and  oaks  such  blandishments  prei 
Suits  then  resistance  with  a  wretch  so  frail? 


If  shame  forbids  not,  thy  fond  error 
Oft  it  relieves,  our  passion  to  reveal. 


tell; 


ELEGY  X.    TO  GALLUS. 
CONORATDLATIOSB  AND  ADVICE. 

0  BLISSFUL  night,  when  [I,  who'd  seen  thy  weejHi^ 
Saw  thy  crown'd  love  its  first  glad  vigil  keeping ! 
Oh  the  delieioua  memory  of  that  night ! 
Oh  source  to  me  of  oft-renew'd  delight !  ] ' 
'Twfls  then  I  saw  thee,  breathless,  speechless,  laid  j 
Entwined,  0  Callus !  by  thy  circling  maid  : 
Though  scarce  ray  drowsy  eyes  from  sleep  refrain'd, 
TJiough  their  mid  sky  the  red  Moon's  steeds  had  gain'd  j 

'  Whal.  were  Ihy  nymph  of  hard  access  ?  since 
Thy  ihiral  '■  unquencb'd  'mid  wavea  Ihat  freely  flow.    KqA 

"  Ihy  first  loves  I  riew'd  ! 

I,  wlio  erst  saw  each  au/rous  tear  that  flow'd  : 
O  hlissful  taplure,  which  lial  night  endears  ! 
Oft  I'll  invoke  it  in  my  tender  prayers,        Ndtt. 


■  Ktill  from  those  raptures  T  could  not  ^epsrt, 
Vour  mutu&l  murmurs  breathed  such  warmth  of  heart. 

But  since  to  lao  thou  hast  thy  joys  declar'd. 
Let  this  thy  ani'rous  confidence  reward : 
I've  leamt  not  only  to  conceal  thy  grief; 
My  faith,  dear  friend,  can  yield  siill  more  reliefi 
'Tia  mine  the  parted  pair  to  reunite. 
And  ope  the  door  that's  shut  by  beauty's  spitei 
'Tis  mine  to  heal  the  lover's  recent  wound. 
And  in  my  counsel  no  small  virtue's  found : 

^^gwas  Love,  'twas  Cynthia,  did  my  judgment  guide; 

^^^bey  taught  me  what  to  seek,  and  what  avoid. 

^^PtTe'er  thwart  the  nymph,  if  anger  she  puts  on ; 

^^fetidioos  speech  nod  tedious  silence  shun  j 
Never  unkindly  what  she  asks  deny. 
Nor  from  thy  mind  let  one  fond  promise  fly : 
Wrathful  she'll  prove,  if  thou  siiouldst  once  disdain; 
And  if  offended,  her  just  wrath  maintain: 
The  more  thou'rt  iiumble,  and  subdued  to  Love, 
The  more  delicious  sweets  thou'rt  sure  to  prove. 


r  He  with  o 


villi) 


contented  most, 
fi-ee  choice  can  boast,    Nott 


ELEGY  XI.    TO  CYNTHIA. 


^^■MBIts'D  in  joys  midst  Baiat's  gay  abode, 
^^^HAT  which  extends  the  Herculean  road ; 
^^^wghting  DOW  Thesprotia  to  [behold, 
^Hnd  now  the  waves  near  great  Misenum  roll'd;  J 
^^By,  does  the  mem'ry  of  past  nights  remain? 

And  dost  tbou,  far  removed,  thy  love  maintain  ? 

Does  some  strange  rival,  with  dissembled  flame. 

From  my  fond  page  blot  out  my  Cynthia's  name? 

"X  wouldst  thou  rather  on  the  Lucrine  tide 
me  little  skiff  with  slender  paddles  guide  I 


I  Vow  great  Miw 


Or  sSicller'il  secret  iia  clear  Teotlirna'  wave, 
With  pliant  arms  tlie  yielding  waters  cleavov 
Than,  soft  reclined  iipon  tlie  tranquil  beach. 
List  to  some  lover's  bland  inaidioua  apeecb: 
So  the  frail  beauty,  who  escapes  her  spies, 
Sins,  and  forgets  love's  common  deities. 

Not  bnt  tbat  fame  bespeaks  thy  conduct  just! 
Yet,  aucb  thy  state,  the  lover  will  mistrust: 
O,  pardon  then,  if  e'er  my  erring  song 
Suspicion  breatbed  ! — from  fear  my  guilt  has  Bprnng-^ 
Dear  is  thy  safety,  as  a  mother's  dear  I 
For  life  without  thee  were  not  worth  my  carel 
Thou,  Cynthia  1  pai'eat,  kindred,  art  to  me ; 
All,  all  my  pleasures  are  comprised  in  tbee  ! 
If  sod,  if  mirthful,  to  my  friends  I  seem, 
I  '11  say  'tis  Cynthia  does  my  temper  frame. 

Haste  then  from  Bail's  dissolute  retreat ; 
With  am'rouB  discord  are  those  shores  replete, 
Shores  that  to  virtuous  oyniphs  most  hostile  provei    ^ 
Ah,  perish  Baife's  stream,  that  bane  of  love  !     Sor^ 

ELEGY  XII.    TO  A  FRIEND, 


Why  ceaselessly  my  fancied  sloth  upbraid. 
As  still  at  conscious  Rome  by  love  detay'd  ? 
Wide  as  the  Po  from  Hypanis  ia  spread 
The  distance  that  divides  her  from  my  bed. 
No  more  with  fondling  arms  she  folds  me  round. 
Nor  in  my  ear  her  dulcet  whispers  sound, 
Once  I  was  dear ;  nor  e'er  could  lover  burn 
With  such  a  tender  and  a  true  return. 
Yes — I  was  envied — hath  some  god  above 
Crush'd  me  ?  or  magic  herb,  that  severs  love.^ 
Gather'd  on  Caucasus,  bewitch'd  my  flame  ? 
Nymphs  change  by  distance  :  I'm  no  more  the  ai 
Oh  what  a  love  has  fleeted  like  the  wind. 
And  left  no  vestige  of  its  trace  behind  I 
Now  sad  I  count  tlie  ling'ring  nights  alone  i 
And  ray  own  ears  are  startled  by  my  groan. 


yROPERTira.  IS.; 

Happy  I  the  youth  w)io  weep?",  his  mistress  nigh  ; 

Love  with  such  tears  has  mingled  ecstasy ; 

Blest,  who,  when  scorn'ii,  can  change  his  pnssing  heat ; 

The  plenaures  of  translated  bonds  are  sweet. 

I  can  no  other  love  ;  nor  hence  depart ; 

For  Cynthia,  first  and  last,  is  mistress  of  my  heart. 

Er.TOM. 


Why  tax  me  still  with  criminal  delay, 
Because  at  Eome,  at  conscious  Rome,  I  stay? 
Far  distant  from  these  arms  is  Cynthia  now ; 
Far  as  from  Hypanis,  Venetian  Po : 
To  nurse  my  wonted  fiame,  no  more  the  fair 
Folds  me,  or  whispers  rapture  in  mine  ear. 

There  was  a  time  when  the  dear  nymph  I  charm  il. 
No  Ijosoms  then  such  faithful  passion  warm'd  ; 
But  soon  lo  envy  were  we  doom'd  a  prey, 
Some  jealous  god  sure  snatch'd  our  bliss  away : 
Or  the  curs'd  power  of  noxious  herbs,  that  grew 
On  steeps  Promethean,  broke  a  love  so  true  ; 
Changed  is  my  fate,  by  distance  changed  the  maid  I 
And,  ah,  how  sudden  is  affection  fled  I 
Now  tedious  nights  I'm  forced  to  waste  alone, 
And  my  own  ears  1  vex  with  ceaseless  moan ; 
Thrice  happy  he,  who  to  some  present  fair 
Can  weep  ;  for  Love  enjoys  the  falling  tear ! 
Or,  if  neglected,  can  his  flame  remove  ; 
For  change  of  bondage  gives  a,  gust  to  love — 
Fleas'd  with  one  njTnph,  from  her  I  '11  not  depart ; 
Cynthia  first  charm'd,  and  last  shall  charm  my  heart  I 

NOTT. 
ELEGY  XIII.    TO     GALLDS. 


[Laugh,  as  thou'rt  wont,  to  see  me  sit  forlorn, 
Left,  Callus,  by  ray  truant  njmph  to  mourn ;]' 


)  PROPERTICS. 

Yet,  faithless  youth,  I'tl  not  tliy  taunts  return; 

No  female  falsehood  may  my  Gallus  mourn  ! 

While  nymphs  betray'd  increase  thy  am'rous  fame, 

While  fickle  still  thou  rov'st  from  flame  to  flame ; 

Tet  for  one  fair  at  length  thy  cheeks  grow  pale. 

And  in  the  first  attack  tliy  efTorta  fail ! 

One  ahall  avenge  fuU  many  a  slighted  maid. 

By  one  the  wrongs  of  thousands  be  repaid ! 

One  shall  each  vagrant  looser  love  constrain. 

And  no  new  conquest  ahalt  thou  strive  to  gain ! 

Untaught  by  fame,  unsTvill'd  in  prophecy, 

I  ve  seen — and  canst  thou  what  I  saw  deny? 

Lock'd  to  her  neck,  I've  seen  thee  panting  laid; 

I  Ve  seen  thy  tears ;  tliine  arms  thrown  round  the  maid ; 

On  her  dear  lips  I  've  seen  thee  wish  to  die ; 

Nay  wish  those  things,  which  shame  must  needs  pass  by. 

Not  e'en  my  presence  could  your  raptures  stay, 
Such  raging  passions  bore  your  souls  awayj 
Less  fond  the  god  whom  Tanarua  adorea. 
When  with  Enipeus,  through  Hremonian  shores, 
He  mixthis  waves;  and  to  his  fraudful  breast 
The  beauteous  daughter  of  Salmoneus  preat : 
Iieas  fond  Aloidea,  when  from  (Eta's  height 
He  rose  to  regions  of  eternal  light. 
And  first  enfolded  in  his  longing  arms 
Celestial  Hebe's  ever-blooming  charms. 
One  day ! — and  thine  exceeds  all  former  fires ; 
No  lukewarm  flame  thy  beauteous  maid  inspires; 
TThy  old  disdain  she  lets  thee  not  renew ; 
No  more  thou 'It  swerve  ;  passion  shall  keep  thee  true."] ' 
Nor  is  it  strange  that  such  should  be  thy  love. 
When  thy  bright  fair  might  grace  the  arms  of  Jove : 
As  Leda's  self,  or  Leda's  daughter  fair. 
She  with  the  beauteous  three  might  well  compare; 
Not  Argive  heroines  with  her  charms  can  vie. 
Her  speech  might  win  the  ruler  of  the  sky. 

Since  doom'd  to  passion,  let  thy  flame  hurn  on  ; 
Of  her  thou'rt  worthy,  and  of  her  alone: 


pitoPEnrius.  la 

■w  is  tlijr  love,  so  pruap'ruus  may  it  be ! 

nd  let  tliis  nyaiph  be  every  nymph  to  thee.     NoTr. 

ELEGY  XIV.     TO  TULLDS. 
LOVE  PREFBIIBED  TO  WKVLTH. 

a  tlien,  on  Tiber'a  velvet  honks  recline; 
jid  in  Mentoi'ean  cups  quaS* Lesbian  wine: 
"  iw  thy  rapid  wherries  cieave  the  tide, 
r  drawn  by  cords  thy  barges  slowly  glide; 
View  thy  tail  li'eea  their  cultur'd  ranges  spread, 
like  woods  that  burden'd  Caucasus  o'ersliade: 
what  are  these  compar'd  with  my  fond  joya  ? 
e  will  not  yield  to  all  that  wealth  supplies ! 
Jethinks  if  e'er  with  me  she  spends  the  night, 
T  kindly  wastes  the  day  in  dear  delight; 
ieneath  my  roof  Pactolus  rolls  its  stores, 
&Dd  gema  I  cull  on  Erythrtean  shores : 
Then  beyond  kings  my  joya  proclaim  me  blest ; 
"""       heae  remain,  while  Ul'e  shall  warm  this  breast'. 
if  cross'd  in  pK^ioa,  who  wiU  riches  heed  ? 
"Tien  Venua  smiles  not^  then  ive're  poor  indeed! 
lie  lays  the  hero's  bonated  vigour  low, 
'iB  Venus  melts  the  hardest  heart  to  woe  ; 
lie  on  Arabian  thresholds  darea  to  tread, 
nr  empurpled  couch,  O  Tullus !  dares  invade ; 
1  his  bed  can  stretch  the  sighing  swain, 
o'er  it  spreads  the  pictur'd  silk  in  vain. — 
Propitious  prove,  thou  charmer  of  the  akies ! 
Ind  thrones  I'll  scorn,  Alcinous'  wealth  despise !     Not: 

ELEOT  SV.    TO  CYNTHIA. 
KEPHOACHING    HBE  DJDIFF)!  HENCE. 

Dft  has  thy  frailty,  Cynthia,  moved  my  fear: 
"lut  this  deceit  I  little  thought  to  bear: 
■|,  see  what  dangers  Fortune  round  me  throwel 

'et  art  thou  slow  to  heed  my  dreaded  woes; 
Thy  wanton  fingers  still  new-braid  thy  hair, 
A^ast  thy  person  with  protracted  care; 


SliU  Eiislern  gems  irradiate  all  th;  breaat; 

So  shines  some  nymph  Cor  ber  new  bridegroomjH 

Not  thus  Calypso,  on  the  desert  ehore. 
Did  once  her  Hying  Ithacua  deplore; 
With  acatter'd  locks  for  many  a  day  sat  she 
All  mournful,  and  reproacli'd  the  faithless  sea; 
Though  he  was  doom'd  no  more  to  charm  her  MgW"  ] 
She  aooth'd  her  grief  with  thoughts  of  past  deHgh*   \ 
Alphesibcea,  with  her  brothers'  breath. 
Fondly  avenged  her  much-loved  husband's  death  f 
And  love,  niorioua  love!  in  her  withstood 
Those  ties  by  most  held  dear,  the  ties  of  bloq 
Not  thus  when  Jason  far,  far  distant  sail'd,  j 
Her  widow'd  bed  Hypsipyle  hewail'd ; 
She  let  no  second  fires  inflame  her  breast. 
But  Innguiah'd  still  for  her  Haimonian  gueSt" 
Evadne,  first  mid  virtuous  Argives  placed. 
Breathed  on  her  husband's  parting  pyre  her  last: 
Yet  such  examples  can't  tliy  mind  engage, 
Like  these,  to  grace  the  bright  historic  page! 
Cynthia,  no  more  repeat  thy  peijuries. 
Nor  rouse  the  slumb'ring  vengeance  of  the  skies  1 
Too  daring  wreteh !  some  sad  reverse  of  fi 
Shall  Imply  teach  thee  to  lament  my  stale. 

Bather  may  floods  glide  noiseless 
Or  through  the  year  inverted  seasoi 
Than  in  my  breast  this  passion  should  decline. 
Or  thou,  whate'er  thou  art,  shouldst  not  beminej 
Than  I  should  gaze  with  hatred  on  those  eyes, 
Which  oft  have  smiled  such  pleasing  perfidies! 
By  these  thou'st  sworn,  that  if  thy  faith  betray'd 
One  vow,  those  hands  should  tear  them  from  thy  hei 
And  canst  thou  lift  them  to  yon  glorious  Sun, 
Nor  conseioua  dread  those  wrongs  which  thou  hast  do< 
Who  forced  thy  cheeks  to  wear  this  varying  hue, 
Or  bade  unwilling  tears  thine  eyes  bedew? 

O  witless  youths!  like  me  who  sadly  sigh. 
Trust  not  those  blandishments  by  which  I  die.     Nor 


ELEGY  XVI. 
THR  tXJMPLAINT  OF  THE  WAN'TOS'S  DOOR. 

H  to  Gplendid  triumphs  once  wua  I, 
TSo  stranger  to  Tarpeian  ChaMtity ; 
Mj  thresbold,  bathed  with  captives'  suppliant  tears, 
Has  gaia'd  renown  from  gold-emblaKon'd  cars; 
But  Text  with  drunkards'  midnight  broils,  and  beat 
Sy  impious  bauds,  I  now  lament  my  fate  ; 
With  unchaste  wreaths  I  'm  hung ;  and  oft  is  seen 
Soma  torch  extinct  that  speaks  th'  excluded  swain; 
My  mistress's  lewd  nights  I  can't  deny ; 
So  known,  so  drest  with  bawdy  rhjiaes  am  1 1 
Nor  will  she  learn  a  virtuous  name  to  pri^e. 
Or  shun,  less  vile,  this  age  of  luxuries: 
While,  from  a  suppliant's  plaint  more  piteous  grown, 
His  long,  long  vigils  I  with  tears  bemoan ; 
My  wakeful  frame  is  ever  doom'd  to  hear 
The  silver  flatt'ry  of  his  tuneful  prayer, 

'•  O  door,  more  cruel  than  thy  mistress,  why 
Do  thy  mute  valves, unkind,  access  deny? 
Wilt  thou  ne'er  open  to  my  am'rous  woe ; 
Or,  kindly  moved,  report  each  secret  vow  ? 
Shall  nought  at  length  my  ceaseless  sorrows  charm  ? 
Shall  my  rude  slumbers  still  thy  threshold  warm  ? 
E'en  waning  stars,  e'en  midnight's  hallow'd  reign. 
And  the  chill  breath  of  morn  regard  my  piiin; 
Thou,  only  thou  I  untouch'd  by  human  grief, 
On  sUent  hinges  hung,  deniest  relief: 
O,  much  I  wish,  some  pervious  cleft  could  bear 
My  tnurmur'd  accents  to  her  wond'ring  ear  I 
As  Etna's  rocks  unfeeling  were  the  fair. 
Let  her  with  iron  or  with  steel  compare  ; 
Yet  sure  soft  pity  would  bedew  her  eyes. 
And  midst  her  tears  she'd  heave  unbidden  sighs. 
While  some  loved  youth  now  folds  her  with  delight, 
Pour'd  is  my  moan  on  the  vain  blast  of  night. 
0  door  1  thou  "ole  chief  cause  of  all  my  woe, 
Not  bribed  by  all  the  off'rings  1  bestow. 


Thee  with  rude  phrase  kit  tongue  did  ne'er  lE-treat, 
Such  phrase  as  youths,  when  vest,  to  doora  repent; 
Tliat  I,  grown  hoarse  with  frequent  wail,  should  meet 
Such  long  neglect,  and  nightly  range  the  street ! 
Oft  in  choice  verae  for  thee  I  framed  the  song. 
And  to  thy  steps  my  warmest  kisses  clung  j 
Tum'd  to  thy  frame,  vile  thing!  how  oft  I've  stood, 
-And  paid  with  secret  hand  each  vow  I  owed." 

These,  and  such  plaints  as  suit  a  swain  forlorn. 
He'll  urge,  and  stun  the  ciam'rous  birds  of  morn: 
Thus  the  still-weeping  youth,  and  lustful  dame. 
Brand  with  eternal  infamy  my  frame.  Nott, 


ELEGY  XVII.    REFUSINGS  AT  SEA. 

And  justly  sure,  since  from  the  nymph  I  fled, 

To  the  lorn  halcyons  am  I  doom'il  to  plead ; 

My  hark  Cassiope  regards  no  more, 

Xioat  are  my  vows  upon  the  faithless  shore  ! 

For  absent  Cynthia  are  the  blasts  combined  ; 

Hark,  how  hoarse  vengeance  murmurs  in  each  wind  ! 

Shall  no  kind  fortune  smooth  the  billowy  waste? 

On  these  mean  sands  shall  my  wreckt  bones  be  oast? 

Thy  imprecations  spare  I  for  yon  black  skies. 

Ton  dangerous  shonls,  thy  vengeance  should  suffice: 

Tearless  couldst  thou  compose  my  corse,  and  strain 

To  thy  fond  breast  the  ashes  that  remain  ? 

Perish  the  wretch  1  who  first  upon  the  sea 

Placed  barks  and  sails,  and  plough'd  tli'  unbidden  way  I 

Ah,  sweeter  far  a  mistress  to  persuade  1 

(For  though  hard-hearted,  matchless  is  my  maid  !) 

Than  thus  to  view  strange  woods  surround  the  shore, 

And  the  Twin-brothers  ardently  implore ; 

Should  fate,  whei-e  dwells  the  nymph,  inter  my  woe^ 

And  the  sad  atone  mai-k  where  her  loves  repose ; 

With  her  dear  tresses  sure  she'll  dress  my  tomb. 

And  in  my  um  bid  short-lived  roses  bloom  I 

Oft  to  my  latest  dust  my  name  address  ; 

go  might  the  turf  my  relics  lightly  press ! 


PR0PKRTIU3.  16K 

And  you,  ye  Nereids,  from  fair  Doris  spiung, 
Iiooae  the  white  stuis,  and  come  a  proap'rous  throng ! 
If  Love  from  heaven  e'er  sought  your  moiat  abode, 
Give  stormless  ehores  to  one  who  serves  that  god  I 

NOTT, 

ELEGY  XVin. 

AVer's  soliloquy  on  cvnthia's  cruelty. 

lONKSOMB  these  glooms,  and  peaceful  to  lorn  swains ; 
Along  th'  unpeopled  grove  bland  Zephyr  reigns ; 
e  may  we  dare  our  secret  griefs  to  tell, 
desert  rocks  those  griefs  will  ne'er  reveal. 

Whence,  0  my  Cynthia !  shall  I  date  thy  scoro  ? 
iVhen  was  it  first  that  Cynthia  bade  me  mourn  ? 
\f  who  late  bore  a  happy  lover's  name, 
Mow  see  my  passion  doom'd  to  fatal  shame  ! 
Why  treat  me  thus  ?  what  spell  subverts  thy  love  -' 
Say,  does  some  rival  nymph  thy  hatred  move  ? 
to  my  home  no  stranger  fair  has  borne 

IF  steps  J  so  may'st  thou,  credulous  I  return : 
ILnd  though  to  thee  their  sting  my  sorrows  owe, 
dot  »o  resentful  shall  my  anger  flow, 

lat  thou  shouldst  e'er  grow  frantic  with  despair, 
ft.nd  thy  swoll'n  eyes  the  recent  tear  declare. 
^y,  does  neglect  my  change  of  love  proeiaim  ? 
kni  do  no  vows  breathe  forth  my  am'ruus  flame  ? 
IVitness,  thou  beech  !  (if  trees  make  love  their  care,) 
*Lnd  by  Arcadia's  god,  thou  pine  !  held  dear  ; 

V  your  green  shades  my  song  has  vocal  made. 
And  Cynthia's  name  your  letler'd  rinds  diaplay'd; 
Bay,  do  my  cares  spring  from  thy  wrongs  alone  ? 
Those  cares,  which  only  to  mule  doors  ore  known  I 
'Penrful  I  wont  thy  dictates  to  obey. 
Nor  loudly  murmur'd  at  thy  haughty  sway  i 
I  For  this,  ye  gelid  rocks  I  ye  founts  divine  I 
In  these  wild  haunts  is  sleepless  torment  mine ; 
For  this  I  I'm  doom'd,  alone  to  tuneful  choirs 
To  mug  whate'er  my  tender  woe  inspirea. 


But  true,  or  laithlesa,  be  my  Cjathia  founil ; 
Ctntbia.'b  sweet  name  let  woods  and  hilb  resound 

NOTt 

BLEST  XIX.    TO  CYNTHIA. 

PROPE&3ION8  OP  UNALTERABLE  4TTACBMEST. 

I  PEAR  not,  Cynthia,  through  death's  gloom  to  straj, 
Nor  would  the  funeral  pile's  last  debt  delay ; 
But  lest  thy  fondneas  with  my  life  expire, 
Brings  dread  far  greater  than  the  fatal  pyre. 

Caught  were  these  eyes  by  no  faint  spark  of  lorf^ 
For  e'en  my  dust  shall  ne'er  oblivious  prove: 
The  brave  Protesilaua,  in  realms  of  night, 
Could  not  forget  bis  bosom's  sole  delight  j 
But  the  Thessalian  ghost,  to  preaa  the  dame 
With  airy  grasp,  to  his  loved  mansion  came. 
Tet,  in  those  realms  whate'er  the  change  I  prov^ 
Tby  faithful  shade  shall  never  change  iu  love  ! 
Passions  ao  vast  as  mine  are  wafted  o'er 
The  lurid  wave,  and  reach  the  Stygian  shore : 
Yes  t  to  those  realms  let  all  the  Dardan  fair, ' 
Heroines  a  prize  to  Argive  chiefs,  repair ; 
Still  none  to  me  will  look  like  Cynthia  bright  j, 
And  sacred  Earth  shall  deem  my  judgment  right! 
To  wan  old  ^e  should  fate  prolong  thy  years. 
E'en  in  the  shades  thy  death  I'll  mourn  with  tears: 
O  feel !  while  living,  all  I  feel  for  thee ; 
And  then  content  I'll  die,  whate'er  it  be. 
Ah,  Cynthia  I  mueh  I  fear,  lest  Love  unjust 
Teach  thee  to  shun  my  grave,. and  spurn  my  duati 
Force  thee  to  stay  the  torrent  of  thy  tears  ; 
For  firmest  hearts  will  yield  to  ceaseless  prayers. 

Then  let's  improve  short  pleasures  while  we  maf, 
An  ago  of  passion  seems  but  as  a  day.  'Nott. 

ELECT  XX.    TO  GALLUS. 

THE  nSiTH  or  HTLAS. 

Be  warn'd  by  friendship,  which  thou  long  hast  tried} 

Nor  let  my  precepts  from  thy  mem'ry  slide: 
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Dire  fate  attends  whoe'er  Iirs  rashly  loved ; 
Ascanioa  baleful  to  the  Minyte  proved. 

Alike  thy  Hylas,  both  ia  name  and  face, 
To  him  who  boasts  Thiodamantenn  race  : 
Then,  whether  coasting  on  the  wood-hung  wave, 
Whether  thy  footsteps  Anio's  waters  lave, 
Whether  thou  roam'at  the  Giant-peopled  shore, 
Or  flieat,  a  vngrant  guest,  where  torreuts  pour; 
Still  of  the  amVouB  Nymphs,  fond  thefts  beware, 
Ansonian  Dryads  too  make  love  their  care: 
Not  to  cool  rocks  or  nigged  mountains  stray ; 
Hor  to  enamour'd  lakes  e'er  bend  thy  way ; 
Wand'i-ing  to  foreign  climes,  Alcides  tried 
All  these,  and  wept  by  cold  Ascanius'  side. 

ce  from  the  Pagasean  port,  'tis  said, 
Tim  Argo  snil'd,  aud  fur  as  Phaaia  fled ; 
TbBD  o'er  the  Hellespont  the  vessel  pasa'd, 
And  Mysia'a  rocky  haveo  reach'il  iit  last : 

6  the  brave  throng  the  grateful  shore  o'erspread. 
And  on  the  turf  with  leaves  they  fui'in'd  their  bed : 
Meanwhile  th'  uncouquer'd  hero's  boy  went  on. 
To  find  the  scarce  stream's  secret  fount  alone ; 
Zelhes  and  Calais,  twins  from  Boreas  sprung, 
Paraoed  him  dose,  and  pressing  raund  him  hung ; 
Pois'd  by  their  hands,  they  hear  each  kiss  supine 
Aloft,  and  snatch  by  turns  the  theft  divine  i 
Dprais'd  in  air,  the  youth  avoids  th'  embrace, 
And  in  their  wings'  last  shelter  hides  his  face; 
Then  with  a  little  bough  he  soon  removes 
IThe  swift  attaeka  of  their  insidious  loves, 

:iow  Orif  hyia's  sons,  of  Pandion  race, 
?oil'd  in  th'  attempt,  gave  o'er  their  ani'roua  chase ; 

1  Hylas  onward  hasten 'd  to  his  doom. 
And  sought,  ah  grief !  the  Hamadryads'  home. 

Beneath  Avganthus'  lofty  height  there  stood 
1,  fount,  the  Thynian  Naiads'  moist  abode  ; 
)d  the  wild  trees,  that  deckt  its  margin,  grew, 
Estrsng'd  tooulture,  apples  fed  with  dew  ; 
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And  UUea  in  the  dunk  surrounduig  meada,       ^ 
'Mid  crimsoD  poppies  reat'd  their  silver  headi: 
To  cu!l  these  ilow'rs  with  artless  fingers  went 
The  boy,  unmiifdful  of  hia  first  intent ; 
Then  near  the  painted  w&ve  unconscious  lay, 
And  his  reflected  charms  prolong'd  his  stay ; 
At  length,  with  bands  pluog'd  in,  the  wave  he  sougbt; 
His  right  arm  lab'ring  with  the  vase  full  fraught: 
The  Dryad-m^ds,  whom  his  fair  beauties  fir'd. 
Forsook  their  choral  frolics,  and  admir'd  ; 
As  Hylas  fell,  beneath  the  yielding  flood 
They  drew  the  boy,  who  wept  his  rape  aloud ; 
Far  off  Alcidea  answer'd  as  he  moura'd. 
And  echo  from  deep  founts  bis  name  retum'd. 

Thus  warn'd,  0  Gallus  !  watch  thy  love  with  care; 
Nor  trust  with  nymphs  a  youth  like  Hylas  fair.      KOT 


ELEGY  XXI.    THE  MURDERED  SOLDIBB. 

TaO0 1  who  the  battle's  common  fate  hast  fled 
Hast  by  a  wound  from  Tuscan  ramparts  b 
Why  for  iny  loss  roll  thy  swoU'n  eyes  in  t« 
Because  I  late  partook  thy  martial  cares : 
O  warrior  !  let  thy  pearly  sorrows  tell 
To  my  lov'd  Acca,  how  her  brother  fell ; 
So  may  thy  parents  greet  thy  safe  return  ! 
Tell  her,  how  Gallus,  who,  through  dangers  b 
Mid  Cesar's  armed  legions,  death  defied, 
At  last  by  hands  of  unknown  ruffians  died : 
And  learn,  0  stranger !  when  loose  bones  yi 
On  Tyrrhene  heights,  those  bones  belong  to  me. 


ELECT  XXn.    TO  TULLUS. 
ON  THE  author's  bieth-placb. 

Mr  race,  my  nation,  fain  would  TulluB  tnowjJ 
Long  friendship  sure  the  question  will  allow  m 
No  stranger  thou  to  tam'd  Perusia's  war, 
In  which  my  ruin'd  country  bore  its  share ; 
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What  lime  Italia  labour'd  with  her  doom, 

And  discord  arm'd  the  citizens  of  Rome. 

(Etriiria  1  thou  chiel'  cause  of  all  my  woe  ; 

Ah  wretched  soil  I  that  basely  couldst  allow 

My  kinsman's  corse  unburied  to  remain, 

Nor  let  some  scanty  sod  his  bones  contain.) 

Then,  bord'ring  on  this  spot  of  conquer'd  earth, 

Cmbria's  ricli  meadows  lie,  which  gave  me  birth,     NoTt 


ELEST  ir.    ON  HIMSELF. 

Ah  I  thou,  that  vaunted'st  nought  could  harm  thy  breast, 
Art  caught :  that  haughty  spirit  crouches  tame : 

Scarce  one  short  month  art  thou  content  to  rest. 
And  lo !  another  love-book  speaks  thy  shame. 

L>ate  I  was  free ;  my  sleep  without  a  thorn ; 

In  widow'd  bed,  and  single  quiet  laid  ; 
I  trusted  to  the  peace  which  Love  had  sworn, 

3ut  false  and  hollow  was  the  truce  he  made. 

I  Boaght  if  fishes  on  the  sands  might  live. 

Or  the  wild  boar  through  seas  accustom'd  stray: 
f  wakeful  studies  might  abstraction  give  : 
.  Love,  though  deferr'd,  is  never  cha.sed  away. 

8  &om  his  neck  the  bull  shakes  fierce  the  plough. 

~But  Boon  bends  mildly  to  the  wonted  yoke: 
rang  lovers  blustering  chafe,  but  humbled  how. 
And  tamely  bear  each  light  and  heavy  stroke. 

.Uglorious  chains  Mehimpus  patient  took. 

Who  stole  from  Iphiclus  his  herds  away ; 
Bol  gain  competl'd,  but  Pero's  lovely  look: 
LThna  in  his  brother's  arms  a  bride  she  lay. 


'Twns  not  Iter  face,  though  fair,  that  caught  my  ^gkt; 

Le^  fair  the  lily's  bell :  as  Scythian  snows 
Should  blend  with  Ebro's  red  their  virgin  while. 

Or  in  pure  cream  as  floats  the  acatter'd  rose: 

Not  tresses,  that  enring'd  in  crisped  twine, 
FIdw  looae  with  their  accustom'd  eareleaa  art 

Down  her  smooth  marble  neck ;  nor  eyes  that  shine, 
Torches  of  passion ;  load'Stars  of  my  heart : 

Not  that  through  silken  folds  of  Araby 

The  nymph's  fine  limbs  with  lucid  motion  gleami 

(For  no  ideal  beauties  heaves  my  sigh  j 

Nor  airy  nothings  prompt  my  amorous  dream:) 

Not  all  so  charms,  as  when  aside  she  lays 

The  mantling  cup,  and  glides  before  my  view. 

Graceful  as  Ariadne  through  the  maze 

Of  choral  dance  with  Bacchic  revellers  flews] 


Or  when,  inspired  by  Aganippe's  slrear  

O'er  Sappho's  lyre  with  sportive  touch  she  strayBi 

And  challenges  Corinna's  ancient  theme. 
And  coldly  listens  to  Eriune's  lays. 

When  first,  sweet  soul  I  you  saw  the  light  of  heaven. 
Did  Love  with  clear,  shrill-echoed  omen  sneeze  ? 

The  gods  have  all  thy  rare  endowments  given  ; 
The  gods  have  given,  nor  from  thy  mother  these. 

Not  these  the  fruit  of  merely  human  birth, 

Nor  ten  short  moons  matured  thy  every  grace; 

Thou  art  the  glory  of  our  Roman  earth, 
A  bride  for  Jove,  the  first  of  Roman  race  i 

Not  always  on  my  mortal  couch  to  lie, 
A  second  Helen  treads  this  earthly  ball; 

What  wonder,  that  our  youth  in  ardour  sighf 
For  her,  O  Troy !  more  splendid  were  thy  & ' 

I  once  admired,  that  for  a  woman's  eyes 

Round  Ilium's  nimpai-ts  Europe,  Asia,  strove 

Wise  Paris  was,  and  Menelaus  wise, 

Who  claim'd,  and  who  refused,  the  cause  o 


put  hera  are  charms  that  might  Achilles  bend, 
Might  warm  old  Priam,  and  might  sanction  h 

s  aociient  painlings'  breathing  forma  transcend, 
To  all  of  pictured  fame  superior  far. 

t  and  east  her  blooming  portrait  show, 
Both  east  and  west  she  shall  inflame  with  love : 
Why  tarries  she  in  human  form  below  ? 
I  liij  ancient  gallantries  I  pardon,  Jore  1 

■ellow  her  hair ;  her  ahapelj  hands  are  long ; 
T  Tall  her  fine  form,  and  Juno-like  she  treads : 
a  Pallas  walks  Dulichian  shrines  among, 
I  While  her  broad  hreast  the  snaky  mail  o'erepreads. 

s  Ischomache,  the  heroine-bride, 
I  When  rape  of  wine-flushed  Centaurs  dared  her  charms : 
Inch  virgin  Brimo,  nothing  loth,  beside 
E  Bebceia'  fountain  sank  in  Hermes'  a 

■field,  goddesses  !  whom  erst  the  shepherd  saw 

'  Disrobe  your  limbs  in  Ida's  mou ntain -glade ; 

'lay  never  age  its  lines  transforming-  draw, 

;  Though  hers  the  luatrea  of  the  Sibyl  maid.     Eltok. 


ELEGY  V.      TO  CYNTHIA. 

!hen  wide  through  Rome — and  13  it,  Cynthia,  true? 
E  Tby  name  is  blown  ;  thy  wanton  actions  fly : 

jok'd  1  for  this  ! — this,  traitress  !  thou  shall  rue; 
[  The  northern  wind  shall  teach  me  constancy. 

hie,  whom  thy  sex's  treachery  less  inspires, 

1  m  seek  ;  who  from  my  song  will  covet  fame ; 

^ose  shamelessnesa  will  noi  insult  my  fires ; 

r  Whose  nimble  tongue  shall  scandalize  thy  name. 

ti  long  beloved  !  too  late  thy  tears  will  flow ! 
iNow  fresh  my  fury  ;  let  me  Dow  depart  j 
Vhen  anger  cools,  alas  !  too  well  I  know, 
t  Love  will  resume  its  influence  o'er  my  heart. 
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4ol  BO  the  north-wind  turns  Carpathian  tides,  < 
Nor  blackening  clouds  the  veering  south  o' 
I  As,  at  a  word,  the  lover  soothed  Buhsides ; 

Loose,  then,  th'  unequal  yoke,  while  yet  we  B 

And  thou,  not  wholly  from  compunction  free. 
Wilt  somewhat  grieve ;  but  only  on  the  nightfl 

When  thy  late  lover  first  is  miaaed  by  thee ; 
All  ills  of  love  become  by  patience  light. 

Bui  oh '.  by  Juno'a  dear,  protecting  name, 

Ilitrm  not  thyself,  nor  give  these  passions  rdn  Ct 

Not  the  hom'd  bull,  alone,  will  wrongs  inflame;  ^ 
E'en  the  mild  sheep,  if  injured,  turns  again. 

I  will  not  from  lliy  perjured  bosom  tear 

The  vest  away  ;  thy  bolted  chamber  storm ; 

Pluck  with  infuriate  grasp  thy  braided  hair, 
Kor  with  hard  nails  thy  tender  cheeka  defor 

Thus  let  the  rustic  churl  hia  anger  show  ; 

To  such  these  base  revenges  I  resign ; 
For  whom  no  garlands  of  the  Muses  grow, 

Round  whose  rude  brow  no  ivy  tendrils  tw 
But  I  will  write — what  thou  wouldsl  blot  in 

Of  Cynthia — Cynthia,  beautiful  and  frail ;  ' 

Fame's  busy  murmurs  thou  may'st  still  disdain, 

Yet  this  my  verse  shall  dye  thy  elieek  with  pale  1 

Eltob 
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Not  such  Corinthian  Laia'  sighing  train, 
Before  whose  gates  all  prostrate  Greece  had 
Not  aucli  a  crowd  Menander's  Thais  drew, 
Whose  charms  ih'  Athenian  people  joy'd  to 
Nor  she,  who  could  the  Theban  towers  rebuilt 
When  hosts  of  suitors  had  their  coffers  fill'd. 
Nay — by  false  kinsmen  are  thy  lips  carest 
By  ^anction'd,  simulated  kisses  prest. 
The  forms  of  youths  and  beauteous  gods,  that 
Around  thy  pictured  roof,  offend  mine  eyes. 


M 
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Rie  tender  lisping  babe,  by  thee  carest 
ithia  its  cradle,  wounds  my  jealous  breast, 
fear  thy  mother's  kiss,  thy  sister  dread ; 
spect  the  virgin  partner  of  her  bed : 
■^il  wakea  my  spleen,  a  very  coward  grown : 
Poj^ive  the  fears  that  spriog  from  thee  alone. 
H'retehed  in  jealous  terror,  to  my  eyes 
Benealb  each  female  robe  a  lover  lies. 
Blest  was  Ailmetus'  spouse,  aud  blest  the  dame 
Who  shared  Ulysses'  couch  in  modest  fame : 
Oh  !  ever  happy  shall  the  fair-one  prove, 
Who  by  her  husbaod's  threshold  bounds  her  loveu 
Ah  !  why  should  Modesty's  pure  fane  ascend  ? 
Why  at  her  shrine  the  blushing  maidea  bend  ? 
If,  when  she  weds,  her  passions  spurn  control ; 
If  the  bold  matron  sates  her  wishful  soul  ? 
The  hand,  that  first  in  naked  colours  traced 
Groups  of  loose  loves,  on  walla  that  once  were  chaste : 
And  full  exposed,  broad  burning  on  the  light. 
The  shapes  and  postures  that  abash  the  sight ; 
Made  artless  minds  in  crime's  refinements  wise, 
And  flash'd  enlightening  vice  on  virgin  eyes. 
Woe  to  the  wretch  !  who  thus  insidious  wove 
Mute  rapture's  veil  o'er  wrath  and  tears  of  love ! 
Not  thus  the  roofs  were  deck'd  in  olden  time. 
Nor  the  slain'il  walls  were  painted  with  a  crime : 
Then,  for  some  cause,  the  desert  fanes  of  Rome 
Wave  with  rank  grass,  while  spiders  veil  the  dome. 
What  guards,  0  Cynthia !  shall  thy  path  confine  7 
*^hat  threshold  bound  that  wilful  foot  of  thine  ? 
s  constraint,  if  women  loth  obey, 
i  she  is  safe,  who,  blushing,  fears  to  stray.     Eltom 


BLBGT  IX.     ON  A  EIVAL. 

I^os  ten  long  years  Fenelope  was  woo'd, 

te  remain'd,  by  countless  lovers  sued : 
pth  fictioua  woof  her  wedlock  could  delay, 
1  rent  by  night  the  threads  she  wove  by  day : 
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Hopeless  UlysaeB  to  behold  again. 

Yet,  tarrying,  saw  her  youtlifij]  beauties 

Briseia'  arms  the  dead  Achilles  preas'd, 

With  frantic  hand  she  smote  her  snowy  br 

Mouminft  her  bleeding  lord ;  and,  though 

Wash'd  his  Btain'd  corse  in  Simoia'  shallower  wsTC! 

Soil'd  her  fair  locks,  and  in  her  slender  hold 

Cull'd  from  the  pile  those  bones  of  giant  mould. 

No  sire,  no  blue-hair'd  mother  of  the  sea. 

Nor  widow'd  Deidamia  mourn'd.fov  thee. 

Then  her  true  sons  did  Grecia's  glory  wield. 

When  modest  love  could  bless  the  tented  field. 

Thou  not  a  single  night  alone  canst  staj: 

No — shameless  womsji  1  not  s  single  day. 

Now  thy  gay  laugh  'midst  circling  goblets  fli 

Myself,  perchance,  thy  raillery's  sacrifice. 

E'en  him  thou  seek'st,  who  late  forsook  thy  charmMH 

Then,  may  the  goda  consign  him  to  thy  arms  I 

But,  when  in  tears  we  stood  around  thy  bed ; 

When  Styx  had  nigh  o'erwhelm'd  thy  sinking  head ; 

When  my  fond  vows  were  silent  breathed  for  thee. 

Where  then,  perfidious  !  where  and  what  was  he  ? 

Wouldst  thou  for  me  thus  fondly  breathe  the  prayer, 

Did  I  to  farthest  Ind  the  standard  bear ; 

Or  in  mid-ocean  were  my  galley  placed, 

A  lonely  speck  amidst  the  watery  waste? 

Yes — words  and  smooth  deceits  are  thine  at  vritL: 

This  task  is  easy  to  a  woman  slilL 

Not  Afric's  sands  so  fluctuate  to  the  blast, 

Or  quivering  leaves  on  wiotry  gales  are  cast ; 

As  passion's  gust  bids  woman's  promise  fly. 

Be  rage  ihe  cause,  or  be  it  levity. 

Since  'tis  thy  pleasure,  I  no  more  contend; 

Ye  cruel  loves  !  yet  keener  arrows  bend ; 

Right-aiming  at  my  heart,  dissolve  my  life' 

My  blood  the  palm  of  this  your  glorious  sti 

And  must  thou  thus,  Fropertius !  in  the  blc 

Of  openiug  youth  descend  into  the  tomb  ? 

Must  thou  then  die  ?  yes,  die  —that  she  may 

Thy  corse  with  smiles ;  thy  fleeting  ghost  pursue 
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With  her  tormenting  scorn  ;  disturb  thee  dead ; 
Leap  on  thy  pvre,  and  on  thy  ashes  tread. 
Wtiut?  did  not  Hjenion  on  his  bloody  glaive 
Fall,  by  Antigone's  untimely  grave ; 
And  mix  his  ashea  in  the  maiden's  urn, 
Hor  would,  without  her,  to  his  Thebes  return  ? 
Thou  ahalt  not  'scape ;  yes,  thou  my  death  shall  feel 
Our  mingled  blood  shall  trickle  from  the  steel. 
Yes — though  thy  death  to  ages  brand  my  name. 
That  death  shall  reach  thee,  and  I  brave  the  shame. 
Wituess  the  stnra  1  the  dewa  of  morning's  hour  1 

'  The  stealthy  door,  which  open'd  to  thy  bower : 
That  nought  in  life  more  precious  was  to  me, 
And  still  I  love  thee :  yes,  in  spite  of  thee  ! 
Kb  other  nymph  shall  on  my  couch  recline ; 
Alone  and  lovi^less,  since  no  longer  thine. 
Ah  I  if  my  life  some  virtuous  years  have  known, 

,  May  he  thy  arms  enfold  ba  tnm'd  to  stone  I 
Not  with  more  horrid  zeat  and  thirst  of  blood, 
Thebes'  princes  fought,  while  near  their  mother  stood, 
Than  I,  if  Cynthia's  presence  fired  the  atrii'e, 
Would  yield  my  own  to  snatch  my  rival's  life.     Et-ToH, 


ELEGY  II.      TO  OTNTHIA. 

Bb  prwsed  by  others,  or  unknown  remain  : 
Who  sings  thy  praise  will  bow  a  barren  plain. 
The  funeral  couch,  that  last,  that  gloomy  day. 
Shall  bear  those  ofierings,  with  thyself,  away. 
The  traveller  o'er  thy  slighted  bonea  slial!  tread, 
With  heedless  foot,  unconscious  of  the  dead ; 
""Tor,  lingering  at  thy  nameless  grave,  declare. 
This  heap  of  dust  waa  an  accomplished  ffiir."     Elton, -J 
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BLEQY  111.      EFFIQY  OF  LOVE. 

Hap  he  not  hands  of  rare  device,  whoe'er 

First  painted  Love  in  figure  of  a  boj  ? 
He  saw  what  thoughtless  beings  lovera  were, 

Who  blessings  lose,  whilst  lightest  carea  emfl 
Nor  added  he  thoae  airy  wings  in  vain,  

And  bade  through  human  hearts  the  godhead  fly; 
For  we  are  tost  upon  a  wavering  main ; 

Our  gale,  inconstant,  veers  around  the  sky. 
Nor,  without  cause,  he  grasps  those  barbed  d 

Tiie  Cretan  quiver  o'er  his  shoulder  cast ; 
Ere  we  suspect  a  foe,  he  strikes  our  hearls 

And  those  inflicted  wounds  for  ever  last. 
In  me  are  flx'd  those  arrows,  in  ray  breast  j 

But  sure  his  wings  are  shorn,  the  boy  remains  i 
For  never  takes  he  flight,  nor  knows  he  rest ; 

Still,  still  1  feel  Lim  warring  through  my  veina. 
In  these  seorch'd  vitals  dost  thou  joy  to  dwell  ? 

Oh  shame  !  to  others  let  thy  arrows  flee  ; 
Let  veins  untouch'd  with  all  thy  venom  swell  j^ 

Not  me  thou  torturcst,  but  the  shade  of  n 
Destroy  me— who  shall  then  describe  thg  faj 

This  my  light  Muse  to  thee  high  glory  brinj_ 
When  the  nymph's  tapering  fingers,  flowing  haif,  • 

And  eyes  of  jet,  and  gliding  feet  she  sings.     Eltok 

PAET  OF  ELEGY  IV.  ON  HIS  POETRY. 

Fewtb  the  Persic  darts  iu  Susa's  hands 

Than  in  my  breast  those  arrows  sheath'd  by  Love; 
He  not  to  scorn  the  tender  Muse  commands, 

And  bids  my  dwelling  be  th'  Ascr»an  grove. 
Not  that  Pierian  oaks  may  seek  ray  lyre. 

Nor  savage  beasts  from  vales  Ismarian  throng ; 
But  that  my  Cynthia  may  the  strain  admire, 

And  I  than  Linus  rise  more  fumed  in  song. 
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Not  &a  engaginn;  forin  so  charms  mino  eye  ; 
Not  80  Ihe  fair  one's  noble  lineiige  moves  ; 

i'  accomplidh'd  njmpli'd  soft  breast  to  lie, 
Aod  read  what  she  with  chaslen'd  ear  approves. 

e  this  my  lot,  and  heaceforth  I  despise 

e  mingled  babblings  of  the  vulgar  throng : 
;  are  to  me  e'en  Jove's  dread  enniities, 
'I  she  appeased  relent,  and  love  my  song  ?     Eltoh'. 


PART  OF  ELEGY  IV.     TO  CYNTHIA. 

SPhen,  soon  as  night  o'ersliadea  my  dying  eyes. 
Hear  ray  laat  charge:  let  no  procession  trail 
'8  lengthen'd  pomp,  to  grace  my  obsequies, 
*'o  trump  with  empty  moan  my  fate  bewail. 

it  not  the  ivory  stand  my  bier  sustain. 
Nor  on  embroider'd  vests  my  eorse  recline; 
•T  odour-breathing  censers  crowd  the  train : 
The  poor  man's  meaa  solemnities  be  mine. 

finoogh  of  state — enough,  if  of  my  verse 

Three  slender  rolls  be  borae  with  pious  care: 
io  greater  gift,  attendant  on  my  bearse, 
Can  soothe  the  breast  of  hell's  imperial  fair. 

t  thou,  slow -following,  beat  thy  naked  breast, 
t  Nor  weary  faint  with  calling  on  the  dead  : 
te  thy  last  kisses  to  ray  cold  lips  prest, 

WWle  alabaster  vases  unguents  shed. 

When  flames  the  pyre,  and  I  am  embers  made. 
My  relics  to  an  earthen  shell  convey ; 

Phen  pIflDt  a  laurel,  which  the  tomb  may  shade. 
Where  my  quench'd  ashes  rest,  and  grave  the  lays 

I*  What  here  a  heap  of  shapeless  ashes  lies, 
Was  once  the  faithful  slave  of  Love  alone :" 
n  shall  my  sepulchre  renown'd  arise 
:»  the  betroth'd  Achilles'  blood-stain'd  stone. 
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And  thou,  whene'er  tiiou  yieldeat  thus  to  fate. 

Oh  dear  one !  seek  the  memorable  way 
Already  trad ;  the  mindful  stonca  await 

Thy  aecoad  coming,  and  for  thee  tbey  stay. 

Meantime,  whilst  life  endures,  oh,  warn'd  beware 
Leat  thou  the  buried  lover  shouldst  despiee : 

Some  conscious  epark  e'en mould'ring  ashes  share; 
The  senseless  clay  is  touch'd  by  injurifs. 

Ah  !  would  some  kinder  Fate,  while  yet  I  lay 
In  cradled  sleep,  had  bid  me  breathe  my  last  I 

What  boots  the  breath  of  our  precarious  day  I 
Nestor  is  dead,  his  three  long  ages  past. 

On  nium's  rampart  had  the  Phrygian  spear 
Abridged  his  age,  and  sent  a  swifter  doom : 

He  ne'er  had  seen  his  son's  untimely  bier. 

Nor  cried,  "0  death  !  why  art  thou  slow  to  come?" 

Thou  thy  lost  friend  shalt  many  a  time  deplore  ; 

And  love  may  ever  last  for  those  who  die: 
Witness  Adonis,  when  the  rulldeaa  boar 

Smote  in  th'  Idalian  brake  his  snowy  thigh : 

'Tis  said,  that  Venus  wept  her  lover  lost. 

Trod  the  dank  soil,  and  spread  her  streaming  h^r: 

Thou  too  in  vain  wouldat  call  upon  ray  ghost: 
These  moulder'd  bones  are  dumb  to  thy  despair. 

Eltoh. 

elegy  vii.  on  venal  infidelity. 

Thb  Pitetor  from  Elyria  cornea  again  ; 
Thy  spoil  and  prey;  my  torment  and  my  bane  ; 
Could  not  Ceraunian  rocks  his  bark  have  wreck'd? 
What  gifts,  O  Neptune  I  had  thy  altars  deok'd  I 
Now  is  thy  table  flU'd ;  thy  midnight  door 
Left  soft  ajar ;  bin  ah  !  for  me  no  more. 
Yes— now,  if  wibl',  the  inviting  harvest  reap ; 
Fleece  with  no  sparing  hand  the  silly  sheep : 
Then,  when  his  gifls  run  dry,  command  him  sail 
To  new  Illyriaa  with  a  prosperous  gale. 
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a  wreaths,  no  fasces  draw  my  Cynthia's  gaze  ; 

It  evermore  ber  lover's  purse  she  weighs. 
Lid,  Venus  1  aid  my  anguish  !  quick— dispense 
~i'  unnerviog  plagues  of  blaated  impotence  1 
a  barter'd  gil'ts  can  now  a  mistress  movei" 
r  gifts,  O  Jupiter  1  she  pines  in  love. 
r  lucid  gems  she  sends  me  o'er  tlie  main, 
&nd  bids  me  seek  in  Tyre  the  purple  grain : 
)h  that  in  Home  no  lords  of  weiJth  we  saw  ; 

n  the  palaee-roof  were  thalch'd  with  airaw  I 
1  mistress  then  would  melt  lo  gold  : 
(eueath  one  roof  the  bride  would  then  grow  old. 
Hot  that  seven  nights,  while  I  apart  reeline, 
"hy  snowy  arms  round  that  vile  reptile  twine: 
fot,  bear  me  witness,  am  I  wroth  with  thee : 

curse  the  fair's  proverbial  levity. 
L  stranger  tracks  the  traces  of  my  kiss. 
Lull,  sudden  blest,  usurps  my  throne  of  bliss. 
ih;  Erlphyle's  bitter  gifts  survey! 
)a  Jason's  bride  see  fiery  torments  prey ! 
Jan  then  no  wrongs  forbid  my  tears  to  flow, 
Tor  I  the  vice  forsake,  that  fee!  the  woe  ? 
Fhole  days  have  fled;  nor  longer  Mars's  field, 

'be  theatre,  the  Muse,  delight  can  yield : 

hame  1  where  is  now  thy  blush  ?  but  ah  I  I  fear 
'hat  a.  disgraceful  passion  cannot  hear. 
lOok  on  the  chief,  who  late  with  treason's  host 
Eaised  empty  uproar  on  the  Actian  coast : 
lOve  ignominious  tum'd  his  flying  prores, 
ind  drove  him  to  the  world's  remotest  shores : 
LugUfitus'  brow  a  double  glory  wreaths : 
The  hand  that  conquer'd  now  the  falchion  sheaths. 
>h!  may  those  robes,  those  emeralds  which  he  pivR 

e  anateh'd  by  atorma  through  air  or  o'er  the  wavH . 

liose  chrysolites,  that  gleam  with  yellow  li/rl>i- 

e  turn'd  to  earth  and  water  in  thy  sight ! 
^^^'ot  always  Jove  when  perjur'd  lovers  swear 
Joraptacent  laughs,  nor  deaf  rejects  the  prayer, 
leard'st  thou  yon  roll  of  thunder,  muttering  deep  P 
w'st  thou  from  ether's  vault  the  lightnings  leap  ? 
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No  Pleiads — no  Orion's  clouda  are  herej 
Nor  casual  falls  tbe  fiery  atmosphere. 
On  nympha  forsworn  wratb  lightens  from  a 
For  e'en  the  god  has  wept,  betray'd  in  love. 
Is  Sidoo's  crimson  garment  still  thy  care? 
But  tremble,  Talse  one  1  at  tbe  darken'd  air  I 


ELEGY  X.    TO  CYNTHIA, 


Though,  with  unwilling  eyea,  from  Rome  I  » 
Thy  mourn'd  departure,  my  regretted  love! 

Yet  I  rejoice  that,  e'en  remote  from  me, 
Thy  feet  the  solitary  woodlands  rove. 

In  the  chaste  fields  no  soft  seducer  sighs 

With  blandishments,  that  force  thee  to  thy  shamei 

No  wanton  brawls  before  thy  windows  rise; 

Nor  scared  thy  sleep  with  those  that  call  tby  name.  I 

Thou  art  in  solitude — and  all  around 

Lone  hills,  and  herds,  and  humble  cots  appear; 

No  theatres  can  here  thy  virtue  wound,  ^^ 

No  fanes,  the  cause  of  sin,  corrupt  thee  her 

Thou  shall  behold  the  steers  the  furrows  ti 

The  curv'd  knife,  doxtei-ous,  prune  the  foliaged^ttfl 

Thy  grains  of  incense  in  rude  chapel  burn, 
And  Bee  the  goat  fall  at  a  rustic  shrine ; 

Or,  with  bare  leg,  the  rural  dance  essay. 

But  safe  from  each  strange  lover's  prying  sighti 

And  I  will  seek  the  chase :  alternate  pay 
To  Venus  vows,  and  join  Diana's  rite. 

Chide  the  bold  hound;  in  woodland  covert  lie. 
And  hang  the  antler'd  spoil  on  pine-tree  boughi| 

But  no  huge  lion  in  his  lair  defy. 

Nor  savage  boar,  with  nimble  onset,  rouse.  I 


fy  prowess  be  to  seize  the  timid  hare, 

Or  from  my  reedy  quiver  pierce  the  bird: 
Niph  where  Clitumaua  winds  his  waters  fair 

Through  arching  trees,  and  hives  the  snow-white  hurd. 
Whftte'er  thy  sports,  remember,  sweetest  soul  t 

A  few  short  days  will  bring  me  to  thy  side ; 
For  not  the  lonely  woods,  the  rills  that  roll 

Down  mossy  crags  in  smooth,  meandering  tide, 

ii  so  divejt  the  jealousy  of  fear, 
(ut  that  I  name  thee  by  some  fancied  name, 
die  earnest  in  thy  praise ;  lest  they,  lliat  hear, 
lliould  seek  thee  absent,  and  aeduce  to  shame.    Elton. 
ELEGY  XV.     DEFENCE  OF  IXCONSTANCY. 
RAHEST  thou  excuse,  who  art  a  tale  to  all  ? 
"Whose  Cynthia  long  ia  read  at  every  stall  ?" 
These  words  might  damp  a  deaf  man's  brow,  and  move 
A  candid  blush  for  mean  and  nameless  love. 
But  did  my  Cynthia  breathe  a  melting  sigh, 
I  were  not  called  the  head  of  levity. 
Nor  broad  town-scandal  a lionld  traduce  my  faraei 
Then  would  I  speak,  though  branded  thus  by  nan  e 
"""onder  not  thou  that  meaner  nymphs  invite : 
'ley  less  defame  me:  are  the  causes  light? 

a  fan  of  peacock's  plumes  demand  ; 
crystal  hall  to  cool  her  hand: 
I  death  for  ivory  dice,  and  pray 
For  glittering  baubles  of  the  sacred  way. 
Ah  I  let  mc  die  if  I  regard  the  cost : 
A  jilting  fair  one's  mockery  stings  me  most. 
Was  this  the  favour  to  transport  my  heart? 
Tbou  feel'st  no  blush,  thus  charming  as  thou  art: 
Scarce  two  short  nights  in  tender  joys  are  aped, 
And  I  am  call'd  intruder  on  thy  bed. 
Tet  wouldat  thju  praise  my  person;  read  my  lay; 
Has  this  thy  love  then  flown  so  swift  away  ? 
The  race  of  genius  may  my  rival  run ; 
Bat  let  him  learn  from  me  to  love  but  one. 
Wliat  I  he  forsooth  wilt  Lema's  snake  enfold  ; 
Snatch  from  th'  Hesperian  dragon  fruita  of  gold  ; 
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Drain  poisonous  juica ;  or  shipwreck'ii  gulp  the  sea ; 

And  from  no  miseries  shrink,  for  sake  of  thee  ? 

Ah !  would,  my  life  1  these  tasks  were  proved  in  tne  I 

Then  should  we  find  this  gallant,  now  so  proud. 

Skulk  his  mean  head  among  the  coward  crowd. 

Let  the  vain  braggart  vaunt  his  pnff'd  euccesa  ; 

One  short  year  shall  divorce  your  tenderneaa. 

No  Sibyl's  years,  Herculean  toils,  avail, 

Nor  that  last  gloomy  day  to  make  my  fondness  faiL 

Yes— thou  shalt  cuU.  my  bones,  which  teara  bedew; 

"  Propertius !  these  were  thine :  ah  tried  and  true  ! 

Ah  me !  most  true  !  though  not  through  noble  veins 

Flow'd  thy  rich  blood,  nor  ample  thy  domains," 

Yes — I  will  all  endure  :  all  wrongs  are  slight :   ■ 

A  beauteous  woman  makes  the  burden  light. 

Many  for  thee,  I  well  believe,  have  sigh'd  ; 

But  few  of  men  in  constancy  are  tried. 

Brief  time  fur  Ariadne  Theseus  burn'd : 

Dsmophoiin  from  his  Fhillis  ingrate  turn'd : 

In  Jason's  bark  the  sea  Medea  braved, 

Tet,  lone  abandon'd,  cursed  tlie  man  she  saved 

Hard  too  the  woman's  heart,  whose,  feign'd  deaii 

For  many  lovers  fans  the  ivady  fire. 

Not  to  the  suitors,  vain  of  noble  ruce, 

Not  to  the  wealthy,  yield  thy  bribed  embrace : 

Of  these  scarce  one  would  shed  a  tear  for  thee. 

Or  near  thy  urn  be  found,  as  I  shall  be. 

Yet  rather  thou  for  me,  grant,  heaven !  the  pray^i 

Smite  on  thy  naked  breast,  and  strew  thy  streaming  bairi 

hLT  JM. 
ELEGY  XVII.     ON  HIS  JEALOUSY  OF  A  RIVAL. 

Oa  lovely  torment !  for  my  anguish  born, 
Since  oft  excluded  from  thy  door  in  scorn : 
Come  to  these  arras ;  my  verse  renown  can  give} 
Here  thou  the  fairest  of  thy  sex  shall  live : 
Let  not  my  boast  Catullus'  ear  offend ; 
Let  gentle  Calvus  too  his  pardon  lend. 
The  veteran,  gray  with  service,  quits  the  field; 
Their  necks  no  more  the  nge-worii  oxen  yield  t 
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the  waste  eanda  their  mouldering  barks  remain, 
■nd  the  cleft  shield  hanga  idle  in  the  fane. 
ere  it  not  better  crouch,  a  tyrant's  slave, 
[And  in  thy  brazen  bulla,  Perillus  1  rave : 
Gorgon's  visage  stiffen  into  alone, 
under  Caucasus'  keen  vultures  groan. 
;ill  I  persist ;  lo !  rust  can  steel  decay, 
id  gentle  droppings  wear  the  flint  away. 
e  to  the  marble  tbreahold  clings,  nor  feels 
wearing  stone ;  though  threaten'd,  patient  kneels  ; 
'hough  wrong'd,  pleads  guilt ;  implores  the  foot  that 
spurns ; 
id,  loth  returning,  yet,  when  coll'd,  retui'ns. 
id  thou,  fuU-flush'd  with  bhss !  be  taught  from  me, 
^)nd  rival  I  woman's  light  inconstancy. 

the  mid-storm  who  pays  his  tbuuks  to  heaven, 
"When  oft,  in  port,  the  floating  wreck  is  driven? 
Who  cluns  the  prize,  ere  seven  times  round  the  goal, 
Witb  grazing  wheel,  the  kindling  chariot  roll  ? 
In  love's  fair  sky  fallacious  breezes  blow, 
And  heavy  comes  the  storm,  when  threatening  slow. 
E'en  though  ahe  love  thee,  be  thy  joy  supprest, 
And  lock  the  secret  in  thy  silent  breast. 
The  boastings  of  saccesaful  passion  prove, 
'"  Icnow  not  how,  injurious  oft  in  love. 
' )  once,  for  many  times  (hat  slie  invites ; 
lort  is  the  blisa,  which  prying  envy  bUghtS. 
Hi,  if  the  ages  past  could  votaries  Hnd, 
And  if  our  nymphs  were  of  that  ancient  kind, 
What  now  thou  art,  should  I,  unrivall'd,  be; 
The  tune's  corruption  hath  supplanted  me. 
Not  from  this  age  my  nature  takes  its  hue ; 
Each  has  his  path,  and  I  my  own  pursue. 
But  thoa,  whose  courtship  thus  promiscuous  roves. 
How  must  thine  eyes  be  tortured  by  thy  loves  ! 
Thou  seest  the  skin  witli  lunar  clearness  white. 
Thou  seest  the  brown  of  tint,  and  both  delight; 
Charm'd  by  the  shape  through  Grecian  robes  display'd, 
ty  vestures  raviah'd  of  the  Roman  maid. 
'   russet  garments,  or  the  purple,  worn, 
toth  aUke  thy  tender  breast  is  torn. 


One  only  nymph  might  well  employ  thy  dreams ; 
One  nymph  variety  of  torment  Beems,    Elton. 

ELEGY    XrS.     THE  LOVEE. 

MoKTALs !  ye  fain  would  search,  with  curious  eyes, 

Death's  hovering  hour,  and  ever-varied  way  ; 
Scan  with  Phccnician  art  the  starhght  skies, 

And,  kind  or  adverse,  read  each  planet's  ray. 
Britons  our  fleets,  and  ParCha  our  legions,  fear, 

Tet  still  blind  perils  haunt  the  earth  and  main  j 
Anxious  ye  rue  the  tumult  thickening  near. 

When  Mars  joins  havoc  on  the  dubious  plain. 

Ye  dread,  lest  flames  your  crashing  roofs  devour. 
Or  livid  poison  lurk  within  your  bowl; 

The  lover  only  knows  hia  fated  hour ; 

Nor  'olasta,  nor  arms,  give  terror  to  his  soul. 

Though  now  on  reedy  Styx  the  oar  he  ply, 
Ev'o  now,  the  murky  sail  of  Hell  survey  ; 

Let  her  he  loves  recall  him  with  a  sigh. 

He  shall  retrace  that  unpermitted  way-      Elton. 

.ELEOT  XXt.    TO  CYNTHIA. 

As  yesternight,  my  life  !  I  roam'd  the  street, 
Flush'd  with  the  grapCj  no  slave  to  guide  my  feet, 
A  tiny  multitude  of  hoys  drew  near ; 
I  could  not  count  them  for  my  wildering  fear. 
Some  torches  ahook  ;  some  brandisli'd  darts  in  air; 
Some  rattled  chains  ;  their  rosy  limbs  were  bare. 
Till  one,  more  petulant  in  mischief,  cried, 
"  Seize,  bind  him  !  he  is  known  to  ua,  and  tried : 
'Tis  he,  mark'd  out  by  an  offended  fwr." 
Instant  my  neck  was  noosed  in  knotted  snare  : 
One  shouts  to  drag  mo  forth  ;  another  cries, 
"Wretch  1  if  he  doubts  that  we  are  gods,  he  dies. 
For  thee,  all  undeserving  as  thou  art, 
She  wakeful  counts  the  hours,  that  slow  depart : 
And  still  expectant  sigha  ;  while  some  strange  fair 
AttractB  thee  to  her  door :  we  know  not  where. 
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I  Fond  fool !  when,  disentangled  from  her  head 
I  Her  nightly  turban's  purple  fillet's  spread, 
I  Aa,  drooping  with  moisi  sleep,  she  lifts  her  eyes, 
1  Such  odours  from  her  locks  dishevelled  rise, 

e'er  Arabia's  breathing  bHlma  diffuse ; 
r  For  Love's  own  hands  extract  those  esaenced  dews. 
r  But  spare  him,  brothers  !  the  repentant  yoiilh 
'  Gives  his  free  promise  now  of  amorous  truth: 
I  And  see,  we  reach  th'  appointed  house,"  he  said : 
r  Then  my  stript  mantle  o'er  iny  shoulders  spread, 
1  Andkdmein:  "Gkinow;  no  longer  roam: 
I  But  leora  from  this  to  pass  thy  nights  at  home."  Ei,tohJ 
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Sfkite  of  Callimachua  I  and  thou  blest  shade, 
Coan  Philetas  !  I  your  grove  would  tread : 

Me,  Love's  vow'd  priest,  have  Grecia's  choirs  obey'd. 
From  their  pure  fount  in  Latian's  orgies  led. 

Say,  Spirits !  what  inspiring  grotto  gave 
Alike  to  both  that  subtly  tender  strain  ? 

Which  foot  auspicioua  enter'd  first  the  cave, 

Or  from  what  spring  ye  drank  your  flowing  vein  ? 

Who  lists,  may  din  witli  arms  Apollo's  ear : 

Smooth  let  tlie  numbers  glide,  whose  fame  on  high 

Lii^  me  from  earth :  behold  my  Muse  appear  1 
And  on  wreath'd  coursers  pass  in  tritmiph  by ! 

Wilh  me  the  little  Loves  the  oar  ascend ; 

My  chariot-wheels  a  throng  of  bards  pursues ; 
Why,  with  loose  reins,  in  idle  strife  contend? 

Narrow  the  course  which  Heaven  assigns  the  Muse. 


Full  mail)',  Rome,  stall  hid  thy  annals  sliine, 
And  Asian  Bactra  rise  tliy  CDipire'a  bound  i 

Mine  are  the  kya  of  peace,  and  flowers  are  mine 
Gather'd  on  Uelicon'a  untrodden  ground. 

Maids  of  the  sacred  I'ount !  with  no  harsh  crown, 
But  with  soft  garland  wreathe  yoor  poet'a  head  I 

Those  honours,  which  th'  invidious  crowd  disown, 
While  yet  I  live,  shall  douhly  grace  me  dead. 

Whatc'er  the  silent  lomh  has  veil'd  in  shade 
Shines  more  august  through  venerable  fame ; 

Time  has  the  merits  of  the  dead  displa/d. 
And  rescued  from  the  dust  a  glorious  name. 

Who,  else,  would  know,  ihal  e'er  Troy-lowers  had  bow't 

To  the  pine-ateed  ?  that  e'er  Achilles  strove 
With  grappling  rivers  ?  that  round  Ida  flow'd 

The  stream  of  Simois,  cradling  infant  Jove  F 
If  Hector's  blood  dyed  thrice  the  wheel-track'd  pliun  ? 

Polydamas,  Deiphobus,  once  fell, 
Or  Hdlenus  was  number'd  with  the  sluin  ? 

Scarce  his  own  soil  could  of  her  Paris  fell. 

Shrunk  were  thy  record,  Troy  !  whose  capturoil  wall 
Felt  twice  th'  ^Etnitttt  god's  resistless  rage ; 

Nor  he,  the  bard  that  register'd  thy  fall. 
Had  left  his  growing  song  to  every  age. 

Me  too  shall  Rome,  among  her  last,  revere ; 

But  that  far  day  shall  on  my  ashes  rise  ; 
No  stone  a  worthless  sepulchre  shall  rear. 

The  mean  memorial  where  a  poet  lies. 

So  may  the  Lycian  god  my  vows  approve ! 

Now  let  my  verse  its  wonted  sphere  regain ; 
That,  touch'd  with  sympathies  of  joy  and  love. 

The  melting  nymph  may  listen  to  my  strain. 

'Tis  sung  that  Orpheus,  with  his  Thracian  tones, 
Stay'd  the  wild  herd,  and  stay'd  the  tronhled  flofldi 

Moved  by  Ampbion's  lute  Cythserou's  stones 
Leap'd  into  form,  and  Tliebes  aspiring  stood. 
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Beneath  rude  J^iod's  crag,  O  Polypheme  1 

On  the  smooth  deep  did  Galatea  rein 
Her  horses,  dropping  wiih  the  briny  stream, 

And  wind  their  course  to  catch  thy  floating  strain. 

Then,  if  the  god  of  verae,  the  god  of  wine, 

Look  down  propitious,  and  with  smiles  approve ; 

What  wonder,  if  the  fair's  applause  be  mine. 
If  thronging  virgins  Hat  the  lays  of  love? 

Though  no  green  marble,  from  Taanarian  mines. 

Swells  in  tiie  columns  that  my  roof  uphold  ; 
to  ceiling's  arch  with  burnish'd  ivory  sliines. 

And  intersecting  beams  that  blaze  with  gold  ; 
[y  orchards  vie  not  with  Phieacian  groves, 

Throagh  my  carved  grot  no  Marciun  fountains  playj 

ith  me  the  Muse  in  breathless  dances  roves ; 

Nymphs  haunt  my  dwelling;  readers  love  mv  lay. 
Oh  fortunate,  fair  maid !  whoe'er  thou  art. 

That,  in  my  gentle  song,  shalt  honour'd  be  ! 
TluHto  each  charm  shall  lasting  bloom  impart ; 

Each  tender  verse  a  monument  of  tbee  1 

Ihe  sumptuous  pyramids,  that  stately  rise 

Among  the  stars,  the  Mausolean  tomb, 
th'  Olympic  fane,  expanded  lilie  the  skies — 

Not  these  can  scape  th'  irrevocable  doom. 

^e  force  of  rushing  rains,  or  wasting  flame, 

■    The  weight  of  years  may  bow  their  glories  down  ; 

But  Grenias  wins  an  undecaying  name. 

Through  ages  strong,  and  deathless  in  renown.  liLTONiJ 

ELEGY  III.     THE  DREAM  OF  PROPEHTIUS. 

WaTHOUGHT  I  lay  by  Pegasus'  fresh  founi, 

On  pleasant  Helicon's  umbrageous  mount : 

The  feats,  0  Alba !  of  thy  storied  kings 

Already  trembled  on  my  murmuring  strings: 
Fent'roiis  I  stoop'd  that  mightier  stream  to  sip, 
(Vhence  father  Ennius  slaked  his  thirsty  lip ; 


t  FUOPKUTirs, 

.  Tlie  Curian  and  Homti,tn  spears  iin  sung ; 
Th'  jEmilian  bark  with  regnl  tropliies  hung ; 
Fabiua'  slow  conquests ;  Cannie's  fatal  plain  ; 
And  heaven  by  pious  offerings  tum'd  again  : 
Rome's  gods  that  forth  the  Punic  spoiler  drove. 
And  the  shrill  bird  that  saved  thp  faae  of  JovCi 

When,  from  ft  luurtl  by  Castalia's  wave, 
Propt  on  his  golden  harp  befom  a,  cave, 
Apollo  saw:  he  fix'd  his  glance,  and  cried, 
"  What  wouldst  thou,  madman  !  with  so  vast  a  tide  ? 
Who  bade  thee  thus  heroic  numbers  claim  ? 
Not  hence,  Propertius  !  hope  the  wreath  of  fame. 
Rather  with  slender  track  thy  chariot  lead 
To  print  the  verdure  of  the  velvet  mead ; 
While  careless  on  the  couch  thy  page  is  thrown. 
Where  she,  that  waits  a  lover,  sigha  alone. 
Why  quit  the  ring  that  bounds  thy  lay's  renown  ? 
Or  weigh  the  pinnace  of  thy  genius  down  ? 
One  oar  the  sea  and  one  the  sand  should  sweep : 
Be  safe,  for  stormiest  rolls  the  midmost  deep." 

Then  with  his  ivory  quill  he  show'd  a  seat, 
And  path  of  springing  moss,  by  foot  nnheat ; 
Studding  the  grot,  stones  green  with  lichens  olungj 
And  timbrels  from  the  rock's  worn  vault  were  hung : 
Kilenus  old  with  clay-form'd  Muses  stood ; 
And  piping  Pan  from  his  Arcadian  wood  : 
My  darling  doves,  light-hovering  round  their  queen, 
Dipp'd  their  red  beaks  in  rills  from  Hippocrene. 
The  sculptured  Sisters,  ranged  on  either  side. 
In  various  tasks  their  yielding  fingers  plied: 
This  culls  for  Bacchic  spears  tlie  ivy  sprays; 
That  tunes  the  stringed  lyre,  and  sets  the  lays: 
Another's  hands  the  braided  garland  bind 
With  roses,  white  and  red,  alternate  twined. 
One,  rising  from  the  group,  drew  near  to  me. 
Her  air,  methought.  bespoke  Calliope : 

"  Let  snow-plumed  swans  for  ever  waft  thy  car. 
Nor  steeds  strong- thundering  whirl  thee  to  the  war. 
Blow  not  the  dismal  trumpet's  hoarse  .alarms, 
Nor  stem  beset  th*  Aouiau  bowers  with  arms ; 


PKOFEBTICS,  -  18 

Bid  not  the  Marian  banners  flout  the  sky ; 
From  Rome's  firm  shock  the  broken  Teutons  flyj 
Or  barb'rons  Rhine  along  his  wailing  flood 
RoU  heaps  of  Suevian  slain,  and  blush  with  blood. 
Sing  thou  the  lovers  that,  with  garlands  crown'd, 
Another's  doors  with  amorous  siege  surround  ; 
Sing  of  the  torches  glaring  through  the  night, 
And  riot-ensigns  of  inebriate  ttight ; 
To  him  the  secrets  of  thy  lore  import. 
Who  aims  to  dupe  a  rigid  keeper's  art ; 
And  teach  him,  by  the  magic  of  a  lay. 
Through  bars  and  bolts  to  lure  the  nymph  away." 

She  said ;  and  on  my  brow  the  waters  threw, 
Drawn  from  the  fountain,  whence  Fhiletas  drew, 

Elto* 

elegy  v.   praise  of  a  life  of  ease. 

E  is  the  god  of  peace :  we  lovers  know 
but  love's  hard  combats,  and  a  mistress-foe: 
Hot  gold's  devouring  want  my  soul  has  curst ; 
ITot  from  a  jewell'd  cup  I  slake  my  thirst ; 
tplongh  not  wide  Campania's  mellow'd  soil, 
pi»  for  thy  brass  in  ships,  0  Corinth  I  toil. 

h !  hapless  clay  that  erst  Prometheus  press'd, 
Moulding  a  rash  and  unforeseeing  breast: 

e  skill,  that  knit  the  frame,  o'erlook'd  the  heart ; 
a  Dpright  reasoning  soul  escaped  his  art, 
fSaw  tost  by  winds  we  roam  the  troubled  flood, 
Ednk  foe  to  foe,  and  restless  pant  for  blood. 
pool  I  not  on  Acheron  thy  wealth  shall  float, 
'1  naked  drifting  in  th'  infernal  boat, 
e  conqueror  with  the  captive  skims  the  tide, 
Lnd  chain'd  Jugurtha  sits  at  Marius'  side ; 
JBobed  Croesus  shares  the  talter'd  Itub'  doom, 
liid  owns  that  death  the  best,  which  soon  shall  come, 
lie  in  youth's  flower  could  Helicon  entrance, 
By  bands  with  Muses  link'd  in  mazy  dance  ; 
be  has  it  charm'd  to  bathe  my  soul  in  wine, 
V>d  vernal  roses  round  my  temples  twine: 
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VHicn  irksome  age  bath  stolen  on  love's  delight, 

And  strewn  my  sable  locks  with  sprinkled  white! 

Then  may  it  please  Ui  seareh  in  Nature's  ways. 

And  learn  what  god  the  world's  vast  fabric  sways; 

How  dawns  the  rising  east  and  fades  again  ; 

How  the  round  moon  repairs  tier  crescent  wane ; 

How  winds  the  ealt  sea  sweep,  snd  th'  eastern  blast 

The  biUows  warps,  and  clouds  their  ceaseless  waters  cfliL 

Whether  a  day  ahdl  come,  when  headlong  hurl'd 

Shall  fall  the  tottering  pillars  of  the  world ; 

Why  drinks  the  purpling  bow  the  rainy  cloud  ; 

Why  Pindua'  summita  reel,  in  earthquake  bow'd ; 

Why  shines  the  sun's  wheel'd  orb  with  uraber'd  light. 

His  golden  coursers  pall'd  in  mourning  night ; 

Why  turns  Bootes  slow  his  starry  wain, 

Why  sparkling  throng  the  Pleiads'  cluBter'd  train  j 

Why  bounded  roll  the  deepening  ocean's  tides ; 

Why  the  full  year  in  parted  seasons  glides  i 

If  under  earth  gods  judge,  and  giants  rave; 

Tisipbone's  fierce  ringlets  snaky  wave  ; 

Furies  Alcmfeon  scourge,  and  Phineas  hungering  crave ; 

Thirst  burn  in  streams,  wheels  whirl,  rocks  backward  lesp^ 

Or  hell's  dark  mouth  three-headed  Cerberus  keep : 

If  Tityos'  Btraiten'd  limbs  nine  aci'es  press ; 

Or  fables  mock  man's  credulous  wretchedness 

Through  long  tradition's  age :  nor  terror's  strife 

Survive  the  pyre: — be  such  my  close  of  life. 

Go  ye  who  list,  the  Parthian  overcome, 

Bring  Craasus'  wrested  standards  hack  to  Koine.     Eltok, 


ELEGY  S.     THE  BIRTH-DAY  OF  CYNTHIA. 

I  MARVELi/o  what  tlie  smiling  Muses  led, 

While  blush'd  (he  rising  sun,  beside  my  bed. 

My  fair  one's  birth-day  shone;  and,  standing  round, 

Thrice  with  clapp'd  hands  they  gave  the  signal  sound. 

May  this  day  cloudless  pass,  winds  breathe  no  more; 

And  raging  waves  roll  smoothly  to  the  shore. 

Let  no  sad  looks  on  this  blest  day  appear; 

£v'n  Niobe  suppress  tha  marble  ti 


e  Flnlcyon'a  bills  la}-  now  their  moaua  osi 
llor  OQ  her  son  deTOur'd  let  Progoe  cbide. 

'Lnd,  dear  one  I  thou,  in  light-wing'd 
^se,  pray  the  heavens  for  blesainga  on  thy  morn. 
Disperse  the  dews  of  sleep  with  waters  fair, 
"With  parting  fingers  sleek  thy  glossy  hair; 
The  robe,  that  first  allured  Propertiua'  eyea. 
Assume,  nor  for  thy  brow  the  flower  despise. 
Fray  that  those  powerful  beauties  ne'er  may  fade. 
And  Btill  my  neck  may  bow,  by  Cynthia  Bway'd. 
When  smoke  of  purifying  incense  streams 
From  the  wreath'd  altar,  and  its  broadening  gleama 
Fill  all  the  gilt  aaloon  with  happy  light, 
Arrange  the  board ;  let  goblets  speed  the  night. 
From  bos  of  yellow  agate  sweet  dispense 
The  liquid  nard  moist  breathing  on  the  aense ; 
Let  the  aigh'd  flute  sob  hoarse  in  midnight  dance ; 
Thy  wit  in  libertine  gay  sallies  glance ; 
From  jocund  feast  unwelcome  sleep  retreat, 
And  ringing  echo  din  the  neighbouring  street. 
Let  the  dice  rattle  and  the  throw  denote 
Whom  that  wing'd  boy  with  heaviest  pinions  smote. 
When  many  an  hour  has  flow'd  in  bumpers  by, 

"  t  Venus  lend  her  nightly  ministry: 
s  the  yearly  solemn  love-rites  pay, 

■  e  pleasures  of  thy  natal-day.        Eltom, 
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[Ir  is  ao  long  since  I  promised  tc  rt'liilL-  my  adTentures  to  yuu  Ihul  1 
uu  resolved  to  fulfil  my  engaBement  lo-diiy,  now  (hit  we  are  happily  met 
am  only  to  t^k  of  miittera  of  learning,  but  nlao  to  season  our  ittcriy  oun- 
versalion  with  pleaaant  tales. 

Fabricius  Veienlo  '  has  already  discoursed  ably  dq  iha  abuses  of  religion, 
ind exposed  the  fraudulent  maniB of  pret  ended  in«piratiou  with  which  priesta 
impudently  expound  myeleriea  of  which  they  onen  know  nothing ;  but] 
are  not  our  declaimera  possessed  with  nnother  kind  of  ftiry, 
who  cry  out :  These  wounds  I  receivBd  ia  defence  of  the  pub- 
lic libeity  ;  This  eye  was  lost  in  your  service  1  Give  mo  aonie 
helpful  hand  lo  lead  me  to  my  children ;  for  my  severed 
liams  •  can  no  longer  support  me. 


B>  ftirioiui  Viiento.]    Tacitns  n 
^^"''HW  *alire  against  (ha  priests  < 
d  of  gelling  up  those  divine 
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Even  this  might  he  endured  if  it  served  to  lead  young  be- 
ginners into  tile  way  to  true  eloquence ;  whereas  now  all  they 
gwii  by  this  exaggerfttion  of  matter  and  this  empty  noise  <^ 
words,  is,  that  when  they  enter  the  foram  they  think  them- 
selvea  transported  into  another  world.  And  in  my  opinioi^ 
the  reason  why  young  people  are  made  such  blockheada  in  &t 
schools,  is,  that  tlieyneilher  hear  nor  see  any  of  those  thinB 
which  helong  to  the  common  usage  of  life,  but  only  pi  ' 
standing  on  the  shore  with  chains ;  tyrants  issuing  e 
wherein  they  command  sons  to  cut  o£F  their  fathers'  headi 
oracles  delivered  in  time  of  pestilence^  ordering  that  three  a 
more  virgins  be  immolated  ;  fine  honey  pellets  of  words,  ai 
everything  so  said  and  done  is  as  if  it  were  all  spice  k 
garnish. 

It  is  no  more  possible  for  those  who  are  brought  up  in  tl 
way  to  display  correct  taste,  than  for  those  who  live  in  a  kitchei 
not  to  smell  of  grease.  Under  your  favour,  let  tne  take  tl 
liberty  of  saying,  that  you  rhetoricians,  before  all  others,  hav 
ruined  eloquence ;  for  hy  tickling  the  ear  with  an  idle  jingle  ( 
words,  you  have  contrived  that  the  substance  of  the  discouil 
should  become  enervated  and  lifeless. 

Young  people  were  not  yet  coolined  to  the  practice  of  coin 
posing  declamatioiia  when  Sophocles  or  Euripides  found  f 
terms  in  which  to  erpress  themselves.     No  misty  pedant  ha 
yet  spoiled  the  intellects  of  youth,  when  Pindar  and  the  a 
Lyric  poets  shrank  from  attempting  the  Homeric  strain.     A 
not  to  speak  of  the  poets  only,  I  certainly  do  not  find  thi 
either  Plato  or  Demosthenes  practised  this  sort  of  ejM 
A  noble,  and,  if  I  may  be  allowed  the  expression,  a  chasl 
style,  is  not  bedizened  or  turgid,  but  is  exalted  by  its  ow 
natural  beauty. 

It  is  not  long  since  this  windy  and  extravagant  flux  < 
words  passed  over  to  Athens  from  Asia,  and  like  some  pestilei 
constellation,  blasted  the  aspiring  minds  of  yonth,  and  at  on( 
corrupted  and  stifled  all  true  eloquence. 

Who  since  that  time  came  up  to  the  height  of  Thucydides 
Who  reached  the  fame  of  Hyperides?  Nay,  thera  haa  at 
appeared  s  single  poem  of  wholesome  complexion,  but  all  i 
them,  as  if  fed  upon  the  same  garbage,  have  been  unable  1 

Homan  prisDnera  after  the  batlle  of  Cannia. — His  pernaa  .ntccidit  t 
ngurbia  Paai.    Ehnius. 
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sacli  the  period  of  old  age.  Painting  also  sliared  tLe  same 
fnte  after  the  Egyptians  had  the  audacity  to  invent  a  com- 
pendious method  for  the  cultivation  of  that  great  art. 

[I  was  dectaiming  ono  da;  to  this  eSecX,  wlien  AgaiDeniDan  came  up 
to  us,  and  curiously  Krutinizing  a  person  to  whom  the  audience  were 
Uiuliug  flo  aUentive  an  ear,]  he  would  not  allow  me  to  declaim 
longer  in  the  portico  than  he  himself  had  sweated  in  the 
school.  "Young  man,"  said  he,  "since  you  express  yourself 
in  DO  commonplace  terms,  and  what  is  rarely  eeen,  you  are  a 
lover  of  good  sense,  I  will  not  hold  back  from  you  the  secrets 
of  our  art.  With  respect  to  these  exercises  in  the  schools,  the 
f^uh  by  no  means  lies  with  the  masters,  who  are  forced  to  be 
mad  with  madmen;  for  unless  they  taught  what  their  scholars 

ij'provod,  they  would  be  left,  as  Cicero  says,  to  keep  school 
iiy  themselves.  Just  as  subtle  flatterers,  who  scheme  for  in- 
1  Lta^onsto  the  tables  of  the  rich,  study  nothing  more  than  what 
they  think  may  be  most  agreeable  to  their  hearers  (for  they 
can  never  compass  their  wishes  unless  they  c^ole  the  ear) ; 
so  a  master  of  eloquence,  unless  fisherman-like  he  first  baits 
his  Look  with  what  he  knows  the  fisli  will  bite  at,  may  wait 
long  enough  on  the  rocks  without  catching  anything. 

"How  stands  the  matter  then  ?  It  is  the  parents  deserve 
reprehension,  who  will  not  allow  their  children  to  enjoy  tbe 
advantage  of  strict  method  in  their  studies.  For,  in  the  first 
place,  they  devote  their  hopes,  like  everything  else,  to  ambition ; 
and  then,  in  their  haste  to  arrive  at  their  wishes,  they  hurry 
young  men  into  the  forum  before  they  have  yet  digested 
what  they  have  read,  and  thrust  mere  boys  upon  the  profes- 
sion of  eloquence,  than  which  they  themselves  confess  there  is 
nothing  more  arduous.  But  if  they  would  suffer  them  to  pass 
through  a  regular  gradation  of  studies,  so  that  they  might  be 
rendered  docile  by  earnest  reading ;  tliat  their  minds  might  be 
fashioned  by  the  precepts  of  wisdom ;  that  they  might  correct 
the  faults  oftheirown  compositions  with  unsparing  rigour;  that 
they  tnight  long  hear  what  they  were  inclined  to  imitate,  and 
not  be  enraptured  with  such  things  as  please  hoys ;  then  would 
elo<Hience  re-appear  as  of  old  in  all  the  grandeur  and  weight  of 
iw  maje-aty.  But  now  boys  trifle  in  the  schools,  young  men  are 
laughed  at  in  the  forum,  and  what  is  more  shameful  than  both, 
no  one  will  confess  in  bis  age  tlie  false  bent  he  contracted  in  bis 
Bchool-hoy  days.     But  that  yen  may  not  suppose  I  eiitii-ely 
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condemn  those  impromptu  effusions  which  are  thrown  off  in 
LuciliuB'a  easy  manner,'  I  will  myself  giye  you  my  (houghti 

Whoso  would  be  an  orator,  and  own 

The  mighty  powers  bom  of  true  art  alone, 

Must  prize  the  ancient  discipline,  and  be 

A  liegeman  true  to  pale  Frugality ; 

Not  with  prone  front  in  regal  mansions  wait ; 

Not  fawn  for  invitations  on  the  great ; 

Nor  quench  in  wine  his  mental  fire  ;  nor  waste 

His  time  on  stage  shows,  and  corrupt  his  taste ; 

But  whether  to  Tritonia'a  letter'd  halls  ' 

The  Muses  lead  his  steps,  or  to  the  walls 

Founded  by  Spartan  colonists,^  or  where 

The  Syren's  soul  haunts  the  voluptuous  air,* 

Let  Poesy  his  early  years  engage, 

And  Homer's  fount  his  happy  thirst  assuage. 

To  bolder  efforts  he  will  rise,  when  fraught 

With  all  the  lore  the  wise  Athenian  taught,* 

'  Ludiliui'i  eait/  mannar.]  LucUiua  was  an  early  Romiui,  Dotod  t 
his  rapidity  in  compositian,  ao  that,  sa  Horace  says,  ho  could  dash  oB 
coupla  of  bnndred  lines  while  atanding  on  one  leg. 

'  THtonia'i  iettefd  AoHs.]  Athena.  Trilonk  was  one  of  Ihe  names 
PB.U11B,  the  tutelar;  goddeas  of  that  city. 

*  Founded  by  Spartan  cokmiits.']  Tarentum.  It  happened  about  t1 
year  71H)  b.  c,  ibat  the  whole  manhood  of  Sparta  was  engaged  abroad 
a  perilous  war  with  the  Meaaentans,  and  being  apprehensive  leat  (lu 
death  or  their  prolonged  absence  from  home  should  deprive  their  oount 
of  a  new  generation  of  warriors,  they  sent  back  the  youngest  men  in  th) 
camp  lo  prevent  that  calamity  by  making  tnothera  of  all  the  Lacadtnn 
nian  maidens.  The  children  ^ns  be^oitea  were  called  I'aillieniB; 
(Irom  7rop0tvo(,  a  virgin).  When  the  Spartans  returned  home  victoriw 
they  did  not  take  very  kindly  lo  these  Parlheniana,  who  IbereJbre  en 
glated  under  the  leadership  of  Phalantus,  and  established  IhemselTSt 
Calabria,  where  they  rebuilt  the  old  city  of  Tarentom.  Heoce  Hone 
apeaking  of  that  city,  aays, 

regnata  pctam  Laconi 
Rura  Pbalanto. 
'   The  Syren's  loid.  &c.]     Naples,   otherwise  Partbenopeia,  M  GsBl 
from  Parlhenope,  one  of  the  Syrens,  who  was  buried  there. 

*  The  uiie  Athenicm.']     Soctatea. 
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Anii  dare  to  shake  the  mighty  spear  and  sbield 
Which  great  Demosthenes  was  wont  to  wield. 
Then  to  new  sounds  let  him  attune  his  ear, 
And  Grecian  sense  in  Soman  accents  hear. 
Nor  only  in  the  forum  will  he  find 
Fit  occupation  for  his  studious  mind  ; 
With  books  he'll  feed  its  vigour,  with  the  lines 
Through  which  the  poet's  fervid  geniua  ahinea, 
Heroic  tales  of  war,  and  words  of  fire, 
That  flaah'd  from  TuUyin  his  patriot  ire. 

This  do ;  then.  Orator,  pour  forth  amain 
The  mighty  flood-burst  of  thy  teeming  brain, 
'_  My  attention  being  fixed  on  the  speaker,  I  did  not  perceive 
I      that  Ascyllos  had  given  me  the  slip ;  and  I  was  still  borne 
along  by  the  tide  of  rhetoric,  when  a  great  crowd  of  scholars 
filled  the  portico,  just  come,  as  it  appeared,  from  an  extem- 
poraneous declamation  of  some  one  or  other  who  had  taken 
Hxceptions  to  Agaraenmon'a  discourse.     So  whilst  the  lads 
were  ridiculing  the  sentiments  and  condemning  the  arrange- 
I      loent  of  the  whole  harangue,  I  took  the  opportunity  to  with- 
L^nw,  and  set  off  mnning  In  quest  of  Ascyltos.     But  I  did 
^^Ht  well  know  the  way,  nor  where  our  inn  was  situated ;  so 
^^^pt  whatever  road  I  took  I  found  myself  coming  back  to  the 
^^Hk  I  had  left.     At  last,  tired  with  running,  and  bathed  in 
I      perspiration,  1  accostedan  old  woman  who  sold  herbs  :  "Pray, 
mother,  said  I,  do  yon  happen  to  know  where  I  lodge  ?"  De- 
lighted with  the  humorous  absurdity  of  the  question,  "  Why 
not?"  she  replied;  and  getting  up,  went  on  before  me.     I 
thought  her  a  witch  j  hut  presently,  when  we  had  come  into  a 
by-place,   the  old  woman  threw  back  her  hood,  and  said, 
"  Here  is  where  you  should  live." 

While  I  was  protesting  tliat  I  did  not  know  the  house,  I 
'r  some  persons  walking  sfealtliily  iiljout  between  cells  with 
*i  on  them,'  and  among  naked  harlots.      Too  late  then 

Celli  tnlA  biUt  on  them.']     In  ibc  Raman  brnlliels  Qie  name  of  each 

■-— Te  and  her  price  were  posted  on  the  door  of  her  roum.     Hentt 

,  speaking  of  MusHfllina.  wlio  had  borrowed  the  chnmbcr  of  Iltt 

Lyciica,  SRys  TiUilui*  mmtita  Lysiica.    T\a  form  of  one  <.i 
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1  discovered  that  I  had  been  brought  to  a  brothel ;  so  cura- 
ing  the  old  woman's  treachery,  I  covered  my  head,  and 
ran  through  the  midst  of  the  brothel  to  the  opposite  end; 
when  behold,  just  at  the  outlet  whom  should  I  meet  but  As* 
cyltos,  tired  and  half  dead  like  myself ;  jou  would  havii 
thought  he  had  been  brought  there  by  the  same  old  woman. 
Saluting  him  therefore  with  a  smile,  I  asked  what  he  was 
doing  in  such  a  disgraceful  place.  "  If  you  but  knew  what 
has  happened  to  me,"  lie  replied,  wiping  the  sweat  from  his 
face  with  his  hands. 

What  is  the  mutter  ?  said  I. 

He  answered  with  a  faint  voice,  "  As  I  was  wandering  all 
over  the  town,  unable  to  find  our  inn,  a  respectable  looking 
man  came  up  to  me  and  very  civilly  offered  to  show  me  my 
way.     He  led  ms  through  some  very  dark  and  intricate  lanea 

till  we  came  to  this  place, '  where,  had  J  not  been  the 

etronger,  it  would  have  been  all  over  with  me." 

[While  Aacyltos  was  lelating  his  Hiivenlure  Id  me,  up  cnme  hia  respect- 
able man,  accompuiieil  hy  n  woman  by  no  oieiuis  bad  looking,  and  id- 
dresaing  hiiaseir  Lo  AacyltoB,  begged  him  (d  ^alk  in,  assuring  him  he  htA 
nothing  to  fear,'  The  womnn  on  her  part  waa  very  presamg  wilt  ineto 
accompany  her.  We  foUowud  Ihe  pair,  therefore,  who  led  ns  along  bo- 
tween  ranges  of  bills,  iind  we  saw  several  persons  of  bolh  sexes  deraeaU- 

ing  tlieinselvea,]  90  that  they  all  appeared  to  me  »  have  drunk 
satyrioa.' [Ascyltoa  waa  again  assailed,  but]  unit- 

tiiese  Ulali  ia  preserved  in  Ihc  history  of  Apollonius  Tirioa.  It  is  ratlm 
curious : 

QuiCDMaUE    TAnSTAH   DEFLOHAVEItlT   UEDItM    LinRAU    DABtt 

The  Italian  transistor  of  Pelrouiua  infonna  ub  that  tUs  custom  atill  exials 
in  his  country. 

'  In  hune  me  locnm  perduiit,  prolatoque  peculio  cfEpit  rogare  ■tupmin. 
Jam  pro  cella  mereliii  assem  eiogcrat ;  jam  ilia  mibi  injecorat  mannm, 
Ac] — There  is  a  double  meaning  in  the  word  peailium ;  in  its  primitiTe 
sense,  it  is  a  man's  stock  of  money,  all  he  has  got;  metaphorically,  ilii 
Bynanymoua  with  nuntula.  Homines  bene  vasatoa  et  mqjoru  pxmlii. 
Lamprid.  in  Vita  Helingab. 

■  Certiorem  facioos  lul  limendum ;  Bed  cum  patiens  esse  noUet  aaltem 
Bgens  foret. 

>  Ut  conspictmur,  nos  cynrndica  pelulantia  alUcere  conati  sunt;  sttt 
timqiiB  unna  alle  auccinctus  invadit  Ascylton,  et  super  eum,  grabato  pro- 
stratum,  molere  coniilus  esl.] — Snlyrlon  was  a  genetic  name  among  tba 
Greeks  for  aphrodinara  of  all  kinds  [I'lin.  ixri.  C3].    Satirione  is  tlM 
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■  forces  we  made  nothing  of  the  troublesome  fellow. 
[Aacyltoa  ran  out  of  doors  and  made  off,  learing  me  lo  shift  for  myself; 
but  finding  me  too  strong  for  tliem  they  \ef\  me  alone. 

iftor  I  had  run  almost  all  over  the  city,]  I  saw  as  if  through  a 
fog  Giton  standing  at  the  corner  of  a  street,  [on  the  threshold 
of  our  inn,]  and  hurrying  up  to  bira,  I  asked  what  my  favour- 
ite had  provided  for  our  dinuer,  whereupon  the  boy  sat  down 
on  the  bed,  and  wiped  away  his  flowing  tears  with  his  thumb. 
Exceedingly  surprised  at  the  boy's  distress,  I  asked  him  what 
was  the  matKrr ;  but  I  could  get  nothing  out  of  him  for  ft  long 
time,  nor  until  I  had  mingled  threats  with  entreaties.  At  last, 
he  said,  "  That  brother  or  comrade  of  yours  came  in  here  a 
little  before  you,  and  wanted  to  force  me  ;  and  when  I  cried 
otit  he  drew  a  sword  and  said.  If  you  are  a  Lucretia  you 
have  found  a  Tjirquin." 

On  hearing  this  I  cried  out  to  AscyltOH,  putting  my  fiats 
before  his  eyes,  What  do  you  say  to  thia,  you  Ganymede, 
whose  very  breath  is  impure  ? 

Ascyltos  afifected  indignation,  and  imitating  my  gesture  with 
more  force,  he  bawled  out  still  louder,  "  Will  you  hold  your 
tongue,  you  obscene  gladiator,  you  that  escaped  from  the  am- 
phitheatre,' [to  which  yon  were  sent  for  murdering  your  host,] 
Hold  your  tongue,  you  night-pad,  who  even  when  you  were  in 
r  lay  with  a  decent  woman.  Did  not  I  serve  you 
erly  in  the  orchard  as  this  boy  does  now  in  the  inn  ?" 
I  'Why  did  you  steal  away,  said  I,  I'rom  Agamemnon's 
-rangue  ? 

"And  what  would  you  have  had  me  do,  you  booby,  when 
I  was  dying  of  hunger  ?  Slop  and  listen  to  fine  phrases, 
as  much  to  the  purpose  as  the  jingling  of  broken  glass,  or 
interpretations  of  dreams  ?  By  Hercules,  it  is  you  that  are 
much  worse  than  I,  you  that  flattered  a  poet  for  sake  of  a 
supper."  Our  moat  unseemly  brawling  now  gave  place  to 
of  a  lore  polioii  known  in  Italy.    Sea  Clizia,  a  comedy  by  Mn- 

--J  _  from  the  amphitheatre.^  The  original  is,  Qatm  de  ntinn 
dimlsit,  -which  oxprasaion  alludea  to  thoao  Pegmata  amphithealral'm 
bed  by  Scnecn,  Ep.  91.  They  were  lurgs  boarded  machines,  su 
•-''  - ''  lift  up  or  let  down  at  pleasure.  On  these  were  placed 
...  .inale,  who  either  fought  logelhet  after  the  manner  of  gla- 
ibe  machine  tlyiug  open  on  a  sudden,  they  fell  among  wild 
or  fires  put  lliere  to  consume  them. 
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henrtr  laughter,  and  we  began  to  talk  more  quietly  of  rthet 
things. 

But  the  recollecUon  of  the  late  injury  coming  freah  upon 
me  agun,  Aacyltos,  aaid  I,  1  find  we  shall  never  agree  t<^e- 
tlier  ;  let  us  therefore  divide  our  little  common  stock,  and  lei 
each  of  us  make  shift  separately  to  mend  his  own  ibrtimes. 
You  are  a  scholar  and  so  am  I ;  but  that  I  may  be  no  hin- 
derance  to  your  projects,  I  will  turn  my  thoughts  to  sometlung 
else  ;  otherwise  we  shall  have  a  thousand  contentions  every 
day,  and  become  the  talk  of  (he  whole  town. 

Ascyltoa  made  no  objection.  "As  we  have  to-day  accepted 
an  invitation  to  supper,"  said  he,  "  as  men  of  letters,  we  most 
not  lose  our  night ;  but  to-morrow,  since  you  wish  it,  I  will 
look  out  for  myself  another  lodging,  and  another  bed-fellow." 

It  is  never  too  eoon,  said  I,  to  do  what  one  lias  a  mind  tOt 
It  was  the  ardour  of  my  desires  that  made  me  wish  to  hotiy 
on  this  separation,  for  I  had  Ittng  wished  to  rid  myself  of  an 
irksome  observer,  that  I  might  resume  my  old  intercourse 
with  Giton- 

[Offended  at  mj  importiiniLy,  Ascjilos  dashed  oul  of  the  room  wilh- 
ont  wTiiig  a.  word.  So  sudden  on  exit  foreboded  aomelbtag  unpleasEot; 
for  1  was  well  awaro  of  tke  violence  of  bis  iBnipec  and  of  his  passion  tar 
Giton.  I  Uierefore  went  after  him,  both  to  ohserve  his  designs  and  to 
prevent  them  ;  but  losing  sight  of  him,  I  vma  a  long  while  in  parsoil  of 
Mm  to  no  purpose.] 

After  I  had  searched  the  whole  city,  I  returned  to  my  room, 
where  I  made  myself  happy.'  Meanwhile  Ascyltoa  stole  to 
the  door,  and  vioienliy  bursting  it  open,  he  clapped  his  faan^ 
and  made  the  room  ring  with  his  hiughter .  .  .  .  "  What  were 

you  doing,  my  most  sanctified  brother?"  he  cried Not 

was  be  content  with  words  only,  but  untyiug  the  thong  that 
bound  his  wallet,  he  whipt  me  with  all  his  mighty  mingling 
aaroasms  with  the  stripes  he  laid  on — "  This  is  ihe  way  you 
divide  stock  with  your  comrade  I     Don't  think  to  do  so !" 

'  In  cellulnm  redii,  oaculslque  tandem  bona  fide  eiactis,  alligo  arclil- 
simis  campleiibus  puerum,  fruorque  volii  usque  ad  invidiam  felicibOC- 
Nec  adhuc  quidem  omnia  eranC  facta,  cum  Asi^Ilos  furlim  so  foribn* 
admovit.discussisque  fortissimo  claiistris,  invenilme  enm  fraiio  ludeniemi 
rigu  itaque  plausnque  cellulam  implevit,  operlumque  amieulo  evoMt.  Et 
quid  agebaa,  inquLt,  Irater  sanctisaimc  ?    Quid  veaticoDCubemium  lasUt 
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le  euddenne&s  of  Uie  thing  compelled  me  <d  take  hie  abuse  and  liiti 
in  sLleiice  :  I  iherefore  treated  the  mailer  ns  a  joke,  and  Uieieia  I 
ae]y,  for  otherwiso  I  mnal  liaie  bad  b.  Gglit  with  my  comrade.  My 
trfGil  mirth  calmed  his  pasaian,  and  even  made  him  smiJe.  "  Look 
Incolpius,"  said  ho,  "  you  are  bo  buried  in  your  pleaaurea,  yon  nexer 


y  is  ^oue,  and  that  what  tl 

lothing  to  be  got  in  the  low 

shall  have  better  luck  in  the  country ;  let  us  go  vi 


e  have  left  ai 


!0f 


I 
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impelled  me  lo  approve  of  his  advice  and  smolher  my  re 
So  loading  Giton  with  aar  baggage,  we  left  the  oity,  a 


^^^Bhe  oountiy  houae  of  Lycurgus,  a  Boman  knight.    In  consequeace  of 
^^B  old  ftaternily  with  Ascyltos,  he  received  us  handsomely,  and  the  com- 
pany we  fotuid  there  made  our  entertainment  still  more  agreeable.  Above 
all,  Tryphiena  waa  there,  a  very  beautiful  woman,  who  had  come  with 
Ljcas,  the  master  of  a  ship  and  owner  of  lands  in  (he  neighbourhood  of 

No  tongue  can  tell  tlio  delights  we  enjoyed  in  Ihia  charming  place, 
though  LycurgUH  kept  a  frugal  table.  You  muet  know  that  wa  all  paired 
togetiier  as  lovers  without  delay.  The  beauliCul  TryphiEna  took  my  fancy, 
and  readily  inclined  lo  my  wishes.  But  hardly  had  1  enjoyed  her  favours 
when  Lycas,  enraged  at  my  having  filched  his  pleasures  from  him,  in- 
aisted  thai  I  should  indemnify  him.  The  lady  had  beea  on  old  Same  of 
his ;  so  he  pleasantly  proposed  that  I  should  make  good  his  loss  in  per- 
son. He  pressed  me  hotly,  but  as  Tryphiena  had  my  heart,  my  ears 
were  shut  against  Lycas.  Refusal  made  him  keener ;  he  followed  me 
wherever  I  went,  and  getting  into  my  chamber  at  night,  when  he  found 
«atreatte8  of  no  avail  he  would  have  forced  mo  ;  bu!  1  made  such  an  out- 

|0ut  I  r»sed  the  whole  hou?B,  and  with  the  help  of  Lycurgus,  I  was 
Id  frcn  his  violence. 


200  fETRONlUS  ARBITEB. 

Finding  at  lasl  lliat  Lj^curgiu's  hnu«  was  not  convenient  for  bia  do- 
si^B,  he  tried  to  enticQ  me  to  hia  own  i  and  wlien  I  rejected  Ma  iDTili* 
(ion  he  made  use  of  Tripheena'a  influence  orer  roe ;  uid  she  the 
perauoded  me  to  comply  wtlk  Lycas'a  wialies,  as  aha  hoped  lo  ba 
less  restrttiiit  aX  his  house.  I  did  therefore  as  ray  charmer  desired ;  bnl 
LycorgUB  bad  reaeved  his  old  intimacy  vith  Ascyltos,  and  would  not 
suffer  him  lo  go  ;  accordingly  we  agreed  that  he  should  slay  with  Lyonr-' 
gua,  and  we  should  go  with  Lycae.  Moreover  we  rcaolved  duU  each '  ' 
DS  should  make  booty  as  occasion  Bervad,  for  the  common  alock, 

Incredibly  delighted  at  mycoUBent,  Lycas  hastened  our  depanure,  ti 
forthnith,  bidding  our  friends  Tarewell,  we  arrived  on  the  same  day  at 
his  house. 

Lycas  had  so  artfully  arranged  it,  that  he  sat  next  me  on  the  jooniey, 
and  Tryphasna  next  to  Gilon  j  and  this  he  had  contrived  on  scci 
the  □otortona  inconalanuy  of  that  woman.    Nor  was  he  miataken 
aim,  for  she  immediately  became  enatnoured  of  the  boy,  and  I  caaily  per- 
ceived  it.    Lycas  too  did  all  he  could  to  make  me  take  accurate 
it.    For  this  reason  I  treated  him  with  more  complaisBuce,  whei 
was  □reijoyed,  feeling  assured  that  the  infidelity  of  my  mistress  wooM 
make  roe  despiBo  hor,  and  that  in  conaequenca  of  my  resonlmenl  agi  ~ 
Tryphnna  I  ahoutd  be  more  disposed  lo  treat  him  lavourably. 

Such  was  the  posture  of  aOairs  while  we  were  at  Lycas'a.  Trypl 
ivas  desperately  in  love  with  Giton ;  Gilon  doled  opon  her  ;  I  cared  tiul« 
far  the  sight  of  either  of  them ;  and  Lycas,  studying  to  please  me,  fc 
me  every  day  BomE  new  diversion ;  in  all  which  his  wife  Doris,  b 
woman,  strove  to  surpass  him,  and  that  too  with  such  grace  that  she  : 
expelled  Tryphena  from  my  heart.  My  eyes  told  Doris  of  my  love, 
Doris  responded  with  voluptuous  glances ;  so  (hat  this  n 
antictpatiug  the  office  of  the  tongue,  furtively  expressed  the  mutual  iiw 
clination  we  both  conceived  ai  the  same  moment. 

It  was  the  knowledge  I  had  of  the  jealous  temper  of  Lycas  that  kept 
mesilent;  and  passion  ilself  gave  hia  wife  a  quick  insight  into  his 
with  regard  lo  me.     The  firal  time  we  had  an  opporlunily  of 
together,  alie  told  me  what  she  had  discovered,  and  I  candidly  confc 
the  fact,  and  told  her  how  hnrahly  I  had  always  repulsed  his 
Bat  she,  like  a  very  diacreet  woman,  said,  "  We  must  use  our  wits,"  i 
following  her  advice,  I  found  that  giving  way  to  the  one  was  the  mean 
obtaining  possession  of  the  other. 

Meanwhile  Tryphiena,  leaving  Giton,  whom  she  had  used  up,  torea 
Mb  strength,  would  lain  have  reltirned  to  me ;  but  meeting  with  a  1 
reception,  her  love  changed  into  furious  hatred ;  and  as  she  followed 
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^  tinceaamg  perlinacily.  alie  detected  lay  intrigue  n'itti  both  tlie  hus- 

ul  and  ihe  wife-  She  cared  notliui^  fijr  hia  wantonneas  with  me,  as  she 
Inst  oolhing  b;  it ;  but  she  fell  foul  of  Doris's  furtive  amour,  and  de~ 
nounced  it  to  Lvcas,  whose  jealousy  being  stronger  than  love,  ran  all  to 
revenge  i  but  Doria,  Laving  been  pnt  on  her  guard  by  Tryphana's  maii, 
shstained  liruai  any  more  elaudesline  meetings. 

As  9O0a  as  1  was  aware  of  all  this,  cursing  Trypbiena's  treachery  and 
■he  ingratitude  of  Lycas,  t  resolved  to  abscond,  and  Fortune  favoured  my 
design ;  for  a  ship  consecrated  to  lais,'  and  richly  laden.  Lad  the  day 
before  run  upon  the  rooks, 

I  talked  over  the  matter  wilhGilon,  and  found  him  as  willing  as  myself 
to  be  gone  ;  for  Tryphsaa  now  manifestly  neglected  him  after  having  ex- 
hausted his  strength.  Very  early  next  morning,  therefore,  we  set  off  to 
the  lea-side,  and  got  on  board  the  vessel  without  any  dllEculty,  because 
we  were  known  lo  Lycas'a  servants  who  had  charge  of  her ;  but  as  they 
followed  us  out  of  respect  wherever  we  went,  so  that  we  had  no  oppor- 
tunity to  filch  anything,  1  managed  to  slip  away,  leaving  Giton  with  them, 
and  got  into  the  stern,  where  stood  the  image  of  Isis.  I'his  1  stripped  of 
a  rich  mantis  and  a  sUver  aistnmi,'  and  having  picked  up  other  good 
booties  in  the  master's  cabin,  I  let  myself  down  by  a  rope,  nnseeo  by  any 
but  Giton,  who  also  quitted  his  companions  and  sneaked  after  me. 

As  soon  as  he  came  up  I  showed  him  the  plunder,  and  wo  botK  resolved 
ii^  make  what  haste  we  could  to  Ascyltos,  hut  were  not  able  to  reach  the 
liuuse  of  LycntguB  until  the  neic  day.  Then  I  lold  Ascyltos  briefly  about 
tlie  robbery,  and  our  amorous  misadventures.  He  advised  us  lo  engage 
l.ycurgus  in  our  favour,  by  acquainting  him  that  the  now  persecutions  I 
liad  suffered  from  Lycas  had  lieen  the  cause  of  our  snddcn  and  secret 
cliange  of  quarters.  We  followed  Lis  advice,  and  Lycurgns,  when  he 
i  '^iird  our  slory,  swore  tJiat  he  would  for  ever  protect  us  against  our 


'  A  ihip  comecraled  to  Iiis.']  Among  the  ancients  navigation  was  sua- 
(ii-nded  during  the  winter  months,  and  was  re-opened  with  great  ceremony 
oil  the  festival  day  of  Isis,  in  Miirch,  by  a  ship  which  was  specially  dedi- 
cated to  the  goddess.  For  an  Hcconnt  of  the  proceedingH  on  that  occasion, 
we  The  Golden  Ass  of  ApuIeiiH,  book  si. 

'  A  lileer  lUfnun.^  This  wns  a  metallic  instrument  appropriate  to  the 
worship  of  Isia.  It  was  in  5hFi[ic  hke  ft  battledore,  but  with  a  shorter 
handle,  and  had  four  transverse  rods  of  metal  inserted  in  holes  on  the 
fiame,  and  playing  freely  in  (hem  so  as  to  make  a  jingling  noise  when  th« 
instrument  was  shaken. 
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lEoming  toilette.    When  llierefore  we  were  found  missing,  ubnlrary 
austoni,  Lycas  seat  out  niesaeogera  to  look  for  ns,  and  particululj  lo  tha 
5eB~:oast>  whence  ha  received  woid  thnl  we  had  been  to  the  wreck: 
nothing  WHS  said  abontthe  theft,  which  was  not  yet  known,  for  the  stent 
wai  to  seaward,  and  the  master  had  Dot  yel  returned  to  the  wreck. 

At  last  OUT  Sight  being  known  for  certain,  Lycas  was  greatly  vexed, 
and  vented  hia  fury  on  Doris,  whom  ho  accused  of  hating  caused  Otlr  de- 
parture.  I  will  say  nothing  of  the  hard  words  and  the  blows  he  ga*B  her, 
not  knowing  tha  details;  it  is  enough  to  say,  that  Tryphsno,  who  had 
been  the  originator  of  all  this  disturbance,  persuaded  Lycas  to  go  ia 
quest  of  ua  lo  Lycurgna's,  as  the  place  where  in  all  likelihood  we  ' 
taken  refuge ;  and  she  chose  to  accompany  him,  that  she  might  load  lu 
with  abase  as  she  thought  we  deserved. 

Next  day  (he;  set  out  and  arrired  at  the  mansion.    We  were  not 
for  Lycur^B  bad  taken  u9  to  a  feast  in  honour  of  Hercules,  which 
held  in  a  little  town  in  the  neighbourhood.    But  having  heard  we  wera 
there,  they  followed  in  all  baste,  and  met  us  in  the  portico  of  the  lempls. 
We  were  greatly  confannded  at  the  sight  of  them:  Lycas  vehemeatljn 
complained  of  our  flight  to  Lyciirgua,  but  was  received  with  such 
tracted  brow  and  so  haught;  air,  that  taking  courage,  I  loudly  cried  ahama 
upon  his  lewd  attempts  against  me,  both  in  the  house  of  Lycuigos  andi 
his  own;  and  Tryphrcna,  who  endeaToiired  to  stop  my  mouth,  had  hi 
share  of  the  infamy,  for  I  exposed  her  vile  conduct  to  the  crowd  that  had.' 
gathered  to  hear  the  brawl ;  and  in  token  of  the  Cmlli  of  what  I  stated,  I 
showed  them  poor  exhausted  Giton,  and  myself,  who  had  been  brought: 
to  death's  door  by  the  lasciviousness  of  lliat  harlot. 

The  shouts  of  laughter  thai  burst  from  the  crowd  put  our  ct 
out  of  countenance  that  they  went  off  in  the  dumps,  pondering  how  they 
might  be  revenged.    Seeing  that  we  had  prepossessed  Lycurgus 
favour,  Ihey  determined  to  wait  for  him  at  his  own  house,  in  order 
abuse  his  mind. 

The  SDlemttitics  ended  too  late  for  us  to  return  that  day  to  the  ml 
and  Lycurgus  having  taken  us  lo  a  farm  of  his  which  lay  midway  thither, 
left  us  still  sleeping  there  nest  morning  when  he  went  home  to  despatch 
same  business.  He  found  Lycas  and  Tryphtena  waiting  for  him,  and 
they  talked  so  wheedlingly  to  him  that  they  prevailed  upon  him  to  give 
Ul  up  into  their  hands.  Lycurgus,  natiu'illy  barbarous  and  joithless, 
began  to  contrive  which  way  to  betray  us,  and  sent  Lycas  to  get  sun 
help,  whilst  be  himself  went  to  iJie  farm  to  have  us  secured. 

Thither  be  came,  and  accosted  us  on  entering  with  such  a  countetuuii 
as  Lyoas  might  have  shown ;  then  wringing  bis  hands,  he  upbraided  lu 
with  the  lie  we  bad  told  of  Lycas,  and  ordered  us  to  be  locked  up 


^"    On 
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■hifh  we  lay,  Fiftec  turning  out  Aacyltos,  wliom  he  would  not  heat 
■peak  a  word  in  oat  defence.  Ho  ihon  pat  us  undei  walcii  and  ward 
unlil  hia  return,  and  vent  off  to  bis  mansion,  taking  Ascyllos  wilii  him. 

AsByltos  on  the  road  tried  ia  vain  to  mollify  Lycurgos,  but  neither  en- 
treaties, nor  oateSBBa,  nor  tonrs  could  mgye  him.  It  therefore  came  into 
OUT  comrade's  Iiead  to  set  us  free  by  other  means ;  aud  coming  to  an  open 
rupture  with  Lycurgus,  he  was  su.  mach  the  freer  Lo  eiecute  his  project.' 

Aa  Boon  aa  all  tlie  housohold  were  fast  asleep,  Aacyltos  look  our  baggage 
on  his  shoulders,  and  passing  through  a  breach  be  had  prerioualy  remarked 
in  the  wall,  be  arrived  by  day-break  at  the  farm,  and  meeting  no  one  to 
stop  bun,  he  stepped  in  and  came  to  our  room,  which  our  goards  had 
l^en  care  to  make  fatt  But  he  liad  no  difticulty  in  breaking  tt  open, 
tfae  bolt  being  of  wood  be  forced  it  aside  with  a  piece  of  iron,  and  woke 

with  the  fall  of  the  lock ;  for  we  were  snoring  in  spite  of  our  ill  for- 


Our  guards  had  so  overwatched  themselves  that  they  had  fallen  into  a 
sleep,  which  was  the  reason  that  we  alone  were  wakened  by  lie 
breaking  of  the  door.  Aacyltos  having  come  in,  told  us  briefly  what  he 
bad  done  for  ua.  There  was  no  need  of  more  words.  While  we  were 
carefully  putting  on  our  clothes  it  came  into  my  hend  to  kill  our  keepers 
and  plunder  tho  farm-house.  I  imparled  the  idea  to  Ascyltoa,  who  ap- 
proved of  the  pillage,  but  put  ua  in  the  way  of  effecting  our  wishes  without 
bloodshed ;  for  being  well  acquainted  with  every  comer  of  the  houae,  he 
took  us  to  the  store  closet,  the  lock  of  which  he  picked,  and  there  helping 
nurselves  lo  the  best,  »o  got  off  while  it  was  yet  early  in  (be  morning,  and 
avoiding  tbe  main  roads,  we  did  not  halt  untii  we  thought  ourselves  safe 
from  pursuit. 

Then  Ascyltos,  having  taken  breath,  eipalialed  on  the  delight  he  had 
felt  in  robbing  that  moat  miserly  Lycurgus,  of  whose  stinginess  he  had 
good  reason  lo  complain,  for  he  had  been  paid  nothmg  for  his  services, 
and  he  hod  been  kept  upon  abort  and  dry  commons  :  for  Lycurgus  was 
90  sordid,  that  nolwitbalanijing  hia  immenao  wealth,  be  denied  himself 
of  life.] 


I 


Unhappy  Tantalus,  with  plenty  curat, 

'Mid  fruits  for  hunger  faints,  'mid  Btreama  for  thirst : 

The  miser's  emblem  !  who  of  all  posaess'J, 

Yet  fears  to  taBte,  in  blesainga  most  unblesa'd 
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[AseyltDS  -was  fur  entering  Naples  chat  mme  day ;  but  said  I,  it  would  b» 
impradeat  to  go  to  a  place,  wharB  in.  all  probability  \re  shall  be  Bought' 
iflar.  Let  us  therefore  absent  oaraelTes  for  a  while  and  ramble  about 
«rs  have  whetewithal  to  make  ourselvea  comrortable-  The  advice  wai 
approTed,  and  wa  set  out  for  ahamlet  embelliahed  with  charming  lodges, 
where  seseral  of  our  atqaaintancH  were  enjoying  the  jileaaurefl  i 
season.  But  we  had  scarcely  got  half  nay.  when  the  rain  coming  down 
upon  us  in  bucketfula  compelled  ua  to  run  for  shelter  to  the  neare 
lage,  where  entering  an  inn,  wo  found  many  other  persons  who  had  alaa 
turned  in  there  to  escape  the  atorra.  The  throng  prcTenled  our  beinf 
observed,  and  as  it  gave  iia  ( he  opportunity  of  prying  here  and  there  to 
what  we  might  filch,  Ascyltoa  picked  up  from  the  ground,  unobaerred  by 
any  one,  a  little  bog  in  which  be  found  eereral  piocoa  of  gold.  We 
overjoyed  at  this  fortunate  beginning ;  bnt  [earing  lest  some  one  should 
rcolaim  the  money,  we  stole  out  at  Iho  back  door.  There  we  saw  a 
ant  saddling  horses,  and  be  lefl  them  juat  at  that  moment  and  went  back 
into  the  houac  as  if  to  fetch  aontethiug  he  had  forgotten.  As  soon  as  ha 
was  gone.  1  saw  a  Very  handsome  mantle'  fastened  to  a  saddle.  I  undiii 
iho  straps,  secured  the  ntatitle,  and  we  made  off  with  it  under  the 
of  some  outhouaea  into  a  neighbouring  wood. 

Having  sot  onraolvea  down  in  the  heart  of  the  wood,  where  we  thought 
ouraelves  more  out  of  danger,  we  began  to  contrive  how  we  should  hida 
our  gold,  BO  that  we  might  neither  be  fouud  with  that  evidence  c 
thetl  upon  ua,  nor  be  robbed  of  it  ouraetves.  At  last  we  detennin 
sew  it  up  in  the  lioing  of  an  old  thread-bore  tunic,  which  I  then  threw^ 
over  my  shoulders,  committing  the  care  of  the  cloak  to  Ascyltoa,  and 
prepared  to  start  for  the  oity  by  croaa-waya.  But  aa  we  vete  quitting 
the  wood  we  heard  somebody  say  on  our  left,  "  They  shall  not  escape 
Ihey  entered  the  wood ;  let  ua  separate  and  beat  about,  that  we  may  be 
the  surer  of  catching  them." 


'  A  very  handsome  mantle.']  Pallium.  The  English  word  clOBk,  tbongll 
commonly  adopted  as  the  proper  translation  of  pallium,  palliolu 
palla.  conveys  no  accurate  conception  of  the  form,  material,  or  i 
Ihat  which  those  terma  denoted.  The  article  designated  by  ibem  wi^ 
always  a  rectangular  piece  of  cloth,  exactly,  or  at  least  nearly,  square. 
It  was  used  in  the  very  form  in  which  it  was  taken  from  the  loom,  wilh- 
oat  any  aid  from  the  tailor,  eioapt  to  repair  the  injuriea  it  sustained  by 
time.  Buch  a  pisce  of  cloth  might  of  course  be  used  in  a  variety  of 
ways :  as  a  blanket,  a  carpet,  a  curtain,  a  horse-cloth,  &oT  When  it 
served  as  a  garment,  it  might  be  wrapped  round  the  whole  person,  or  put 
on  like  a  Spanish  cloak,  or  a  Scotch  plaid ;  or  it  might  be  fastened  witli 
a  brooch  over  the  right  shoulder,  leaving  the  right  arm  free,  aa  i 
Denied  in  the  admired  statue  of  Fhocion  preserved  in  the  Vatican. 
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;rG  slruck  witli  auiili  constemalion  st  the^e  words,  that  Aacyllo* 
uid  Giton  doited  off  through  the  thickets  towards  the  city  ;  while  I  torned 
back  in  such  a,  hurry  that,  ^thout  mf  perceiviug  it,  the  precious  tunic 
fell  ofT  from  my  shoulders.  At  last  being  quite  tired  and  unable  to  go 
any  Dulher,  I  atrctched  myself  at  the  foot  of  a  tree,  and  there  1  first  di»- 
coiered  my  loss.  The  pnug  I  fell  gave  mo  new  strength.  I  started  up 
again  to  search  for  the  treasure,  and  beat  about  for  a  long  time  to  no  pur- 
pose, tQI,  spent  with  toil  and  vexitioa,  I  plunged  into  the  Ihiakest  parts 
of  the  forest,  and  stayed  there  at  least  four  hours.  Weaty  at  last  of  that 
frightful  solitude,  1  sought  my  way  out;  hut  as  I  went  forward  I  feQ  in 
with  a  countryman.  Then  indeed  I  bnd  need  of  all  my  assurance,  and 
it  did  not  fail  me.  Going  boldly  up  to  him,  I  asked  my  way  to  the  city, 
complaining  that  I  had  heen  for  a  long  lime  lost  in  the  wood.  I'itying 
my  appearance,  for  I  was  deadly  pale,  and  all  over  dirt,  he  asked  me  if 
I  had  seen  any  one  in  the  wood  ?  No  one,  said  I.  Then  he  very  civilly 
led  me  into  the  highway,  where  he  met  two  of  his  friends,  who  told  him 
ihey  had  beat  llie  wood  through  and  through,  but  had  found  nothing  Lul 
a  tunic  which  they  showed  him. 
1  bad  not  the  impudence  to  claim  it,  as  may  readily  be  suppoued, 

over  my  lost  treasure,  my  weakness  increased,  I  slackened  my  pace,  and 
fell  into  the  rear  of  the  coimtrymen,  who  look  no  more  notice  of  me. 

It  was  late  therefore  when  1  loached  the  city,  and  entering  the  inn  I 
foond  Ascyllos  stretched  on  a  bed  halt  dead.  I  threw  myself  upon  an- 
other, and  was  not  able  to  utter  a  single  word.  Uneasy  at  not  aeeiog  the 
tunic  lefl  in  my  oare,  he  hastily  asked  what  had  become  of  it.  But  I 
had  not  strength  enough  to  reply,  and  only  let  ray  drooping  eyes  hint  to 
liim  that  for  which  I  had  no  words.  At  length  recovering  little  by  little, 
1  plainly  told  him  my  misfortune ;  but  he  thought  I  was  joking ;  and 
though  the  shower  of  tears  I  shedmight  have  been  taken  as  confirmation  of 
my  oalhs,  he  was  manifestly  incredulous,  and  could  not  be  persuaded  but 
that  I  had  a  mind  to  cheat  him.  Giton,  who  was  standing  by,  was  as 
much  distressed  as  myself;  the  boy's  sadness  increased  mine  ;  but  what 
diiilracled  me  moat  was  the  search  that  was  made  after  ua.  I  spoke  of 
this  to  Ascyltos,  but  he  made  light  of  it,  because  he  had  got  happily  out 
of  the  Bcrape  for  the  present.  Moreover,  be  felt  assured  that  we  ware 
out  of  all  danger,  since  we  were  neither  known  nor  had  been  seen  by 
anybody  as  jet.  We  thought  proper  to  pretetid  that  we  were  unwell, 
Ihnt  wc  might  have  a  pretest  for  keeping  to  our  room  so  much  the  longer. 
But  ua  uur  money  fell  short,  necessity  compelled  tts  to  go  abroad  sooner 
than  WG  had  intended,  and  Bell  some  of  our  things.] 
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CHAPTER  111. 


It  was  growing  dnrk  when  we  arrived  at  the  forutn,  where 
e  saw  a  great  quantity  of  things  for  sale,  of  no  extraordinary 
ilue  it  is  true,  but  sach  aa  had  need  of  being  hawked  about 
under  cover  of  the  dark,  as  they  had  not  been  too  honestly 


eby. 
we  began  to  ua 
a  corner,  to  si 
might  tempt  s( 
We  had  no 
thouglit  I  had  » 


i  too  bad  brought  our  stolen  mantle  with  us, 
oor  opportunity,  and  flourisli  the  skirt  of  it  in 
if  perchance  the  splendour  of  the  garment 

waited  long  before  a  countryman,  whom  I 
;en  belbre,  came  up  to  us  with  a  little  woman 
a  his  company,  andbegan  to  inspect  the  mantle  with  great  at- 
tention ;  whilst  on  the  other  hand  Ascyltos  ctist  his  eyes  on  the 
countryman's  shoulders,  and  was  suddenly  struck  dumb  with 
astonishment.  Neither  indeed  could  I  myself  look  on  the 
man  without  some  commotion  of  mind,  for  he  aeemed  to  be 
the  aame  who  had  found  our  tunic  in  the  wood  ;  and  so  he 
really  was.  But  Aacyltos,  doubting  whether  he  should  trust 
his  own  eyes,  and  that  he  might  do  nothing  rashly,  first  went 
up  to  the  man  as  a  buyer,  took  the  tunic  off  his  shoulders,  and 
began  to  scrutinize  it  minutely.  Oh  wonderful  caprice  of  for- 
tune I  The  countryman  had  not  yet  had  the  curiosity  ti 
amine  the  seams,  and  be  even  offered  it  forsalew'' 
tuous  indifference  as  a  beggarly  thing. 

As  soon  as  Ascyltos  saw  that  the  money  we  had  hidden  in 
the  lining  was  untouched,  and  that  the  seller  was  a  person  of 
no  consequence,  he  took  lue  aside,  and  said  :  "  Do  you  know, 
brother,  that  the  treasure  I  was  lamenting  is  come  back  to  us  ? 
There  is  our  tunic  to  all  appearance  still  full  of  gold  pieces. 
WTiat  shall  we  do  then,  or  how  shall  we  get  our  own  again  ?" 

Myspirits  being  greatly  raised,  not  only  because  I  had  caught 
sight  again  of  our  booty,  but  also  because  Fortune  had  cleared 
me  from  a  very  ugly  suspicion,  I  was  by  no  means  for  going 
about  the  bush,  but  straightway  bringing  an  action  against 
the  fellow,  so  that  if  he  refused  to  give  up  what  did  not  be- 
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_  lim  to  ilie  rigbl  owner,  lie  nhaold  be  compelled  to  lio 

so  by  law.  Ascyltos,  on  the  other  hand,  was  afraid  of  the 
law.  "  Who,"  said  he,  "  knows  ub  in  thU  place,  or  will  give 
any  credit  to  what  we  say  ?     I  am  decidedly  for  baying  it, 

Iough  we  know  it  to  be  our  own,  and  recovering  the  treasure 
ith  &  little  money,  rather  than  embroil  ourselves  in  an  uu- 


What  worth  are  laws  where  gold  alone  ia  strong, 
Where  to  be  poor  ia  to  be  in  the  wrong  ? 
Cynics  tbemselTes,  heroes  in  abstinence, 
like  now  and  then  (o  sell  their  eloquence. 
Justice  is  marketable  ware,  you  buy  it, 
And  have  your  right  confirmed  by  judge's  fiat." 

But  all  the  money  we  liad  was  only  two  small  pieces,  with 
whicb  we  intended  to  buy  some  pulse.  Lest,  therefore,  the 
prey  should  escape  us  in  the  mean  time,  we  agreed  to  sell  the 
mantle  at  a  lower  price,  that  the  advantage  we  got  by  the  one 
might  make  amends  for  what  we  lost  by  the  other. 

Accordingly  we  spread  out  our  merchandise,  when  the 
woman,  who  stood  muffled  by  the  countryman,  having  closely 
observed  some  marks  upon  it,  seized  it  with  both  hands,  and 
cried  out  with  all  her  might,  Thieves,  thieves  ! 

We  were  very  much  disconcerted  by  this  occurrence,  bat 
that  we  might  not  appear  to  admit  our  guilt  if  we  did  nothing, 
we  laid  hold  of  the  dirty,  tattered  tunic,  and  as  apltefullj 
bawled  out  that  it  was  ours,  and  that  they  had  robbed  us  of 
it.  But  our  case  was  in  no  wise  like  theirs  ;  and  the  crowd 
that  gathered  upon  the  outcry,  made  fun  of  us  and  our  claim, 
and  naturally  enough,  because  the  other  asserted  their  right 
to  a  rich  mantle,  and  we  to  an  old  rag  scarce  worth  a  good 
patch.  But  Ascyltos  cleveriy  put  a  stop  to  the  laughter,  when, 
after  silence  bad  been  obtained,  he  cried  out,  "  Every  one,  we 
see,  likes  his  ovm  best.  Give  us  our  tunic,  and  let  them  take 
the  mantle." 

The  countryman  and  the  woman  were  very  well  satisfied 
with  the  exchange ;  but  certain  lawyers,  who  were  in  fact  a 
sort  of  night-prowlers,  having  a  mind  to  turn  the  mantle  to 
their  own  profit,  importunately  required  that  both  mantle  and 
(imio  shoidd  be  loft  in  their  hands,  and  that  the  cause  should 


come  Iwfore  the  judge  on  llie  morrow  ;  for  it  was  not  alone 
the  ownersliip  of  things  in  question  that  should  be  inquired 
into,  but  quite  another  matter,  namely,  a  strung  suspicion  of 
robbery  on  both  sides. 

At  last  the  opinion  of  the  bj-standera  was  in  favour  of  the 
sequestra  tion,  when  a  fellow  witii  n  bald  pate,  and  a  most 
pimply  face,  a  sort  of  touter  for  the  lawyers,'  laid  hold  of  the 
mantle,  declariog  that  he  would  be  security  it  should  be  forth- 
coming at  the  time  of  trial.  But  it  was  manifest  he  had  no 
other  intention  than  that,  having  once  got  it  into  his  knavish 
hands,  he  might  smuggle  it  away,  as  it  was  not  likely  we 
■rfould  ever  come  to  own  it  for  fear  of  the  consequences.  For 
our  part  we  were  quite  as  willing  as  he,  and  chance  befriended 
both  of  us :  for  the  countryman,  disgusted  at  our  insisting  on 
the  formal  surrender  of  an  old  rag,  threw  the  tunic  at  Ascyl- 
tos's  head,  discharging  us  of  all  claims  except  as  to  the  mantle, 
which  he  required  to  be  secured  as  the  only  subject  of  litiga- 
tion. Having  therefore  recovered  our  treasure,  as  we  thought, 
we  hurried  away  to  our  inn,  and  having  bolted  our  door,  we 
made  ourselves  merry  at  the  acoteness  both  of  the  mob  and 
of  our  accusehs,  who  had  with  so  much  cleverness  and  cir- 
cumspection given  us  back  our  money. 

[While  vB  were  ripping  the  tuniu  and  taking  ont  the  gold,  wo  over- 
heard some  one  asking  ihe  innkeeper,  what  kind  of  people  those  were 
that  had  just  now  come  in.  Being  startled  at  the  qnestion,  I  went  down, 
after  the  inquirer  was  gone,  to  see  what  was  the  matter,  and  learned 
that  a  PrieKit's  liclor,  whose  office  it  was  lo  see  that  Ihe  names  of  ail 
atrangera  were  entered  in  the  public  registers,  hod  seen  a  cuuple  enter 
the  inn,  whose  names  he  had  not  yet  taken  down,  and  therefore  inquired 
of  what  country  they  were,  and  what  was  their  way  at  living. 

The  innkeeper  told  me  this  in  ao  off-haad  a  manner  aa  U)  make  ma 
suspect  we  were  not  safe  there ;  ao  for  fear  o!  being  taktin  up,  we  thought 
it  beat  to  go  out  fur  the  present,  and  not  return  again  till  Into  at  night, 
bat  leaTe  fhe  care  of  our  aupper  to  Giton'a  management. 

Our  intention  being  lo  keep  out  of  the  main  streets,  we  made  for  that 
quarter  of  the  city  m  whioh  we  were  liltely  to  meet  l«ast  compaay ;  and 


for  the  latesera.^  Qui  solebat  aliquando  ot  sd  caasaa 
ate  and  orator  was  aaid  ajiere  causas  ]  but  agere  ad 
:ise  fnncUons  analogous  lo  those  of  the  modem 

The  word  aliquando  implies  that  the  person  here  spoken 

regular  practitioner. 
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a  bf-place  wg  saw  two  handsome  matronly-looking'  womtn. 

RDd  folloived  them  sofUy  to  a  small  temple,  which  they  entered,  and 

whence  wg  heard  an  odd  humming  noise,  as  Qiough  it  WBia  voices  issuing 

Jrom  the  interior  of  a  caTe.     Cnriosity  impelled  us  to  go  in  after  them  ; 

^_     and  we  saw  a  great  numbBr  of  womca  like  Bacchsjits,  eacli  holding  a 

^^^liuty  emblem  of  Priapiu  in  her  hand.     More  we  were  not  allowed  to  see, 

^^B  Jbi  no  Boonei  were  tliey  aware  of  our  presence  than  they  set  up  such  a 

^^L^hout,  as  made  Ihe  roof  of  the  lemple'  shake  again,  and  rushed  at  us  to 

^^Lwize  us  1  but  we  look  to  out  heels,  and  ran  as  fast  as  wa  could  to  oar 

^^V    We  had  scarcely  despatched  the  supper  whicli  Giton  had 

^^^n>rovided  for  us,  whea  we  were  startled  by  an  uuusunlly  loud 

^^^Imooking  nt  the  door.     We  turned  pale,  and  asked  who  was 

there  ?  "  Open  the  door  and  you  will  see,"  waa  the  answer. 

While  we  were  talking  the  bolt  dropped  off,  the  dwr  flew 

open,  and  a  woman  with  her  head  veiled  came  in,  the  very 

same  who  a  little  before  had  been  with  the  coimtryman  in  the 

market.     "  What,"  said  she,  "  did  you  think  to  make  a  fool  of 

me  ?   I  am  the  servant  of  Quartilla,  whose  service  at  the  shiine 

you  disturbed.    She  is  just  at  hand,  and  desires  to  speak  with 

you.     Do  not  be  alarmed.     She  neither  denounces  your  fault, 

Dor  wishes  to  punish  it;  nay,  she  rather  wonders  what  god 

_       has  brought  such  well-bred  ycuths  into  herneighbourhood." 

KWe  remained  silent  and  knew  not  what  to  think  of  all  this, 
hen  in  came  the  mistress  herself  attended  by  a  young  girl, 
'  lSalronli/-locikiitg  viomen,']  Mulieres  stolalos  :  literally  women  dressed 
sloles.  The  slola  was  the  characleristic  dress  of  the  Roman  matrons, 
the  toga  was  of  the  Koman  men.  Hence  the  nieretrices  were  not  al- 
lowed lo  wear  it,  but  only  a  dark-coloured  toga,  and  accordingly  Horace 
(Sat.  i  2,  G3)  speaks  of  the  matrona  ia  conlradialinction  to  the  logala. 
The  bIoIb  was  worn  oier  the  Ionic,  came  as  low  as  the  ankles  or  feel,  and 
was  Ikstened  round  thG  hody  by  a  girdle,  leaving  broad  folds  above  the 
breast.  The  tunic  did  not  reach  much  below  the  knee  ;  but  the  essen- 
tial difference  between  Che  tunic  and  stela  seems  lo  have  been,  that  the 
latter  had  always  an  instila  or  flounce  sewed  to  the  bottom  and  reaching 
to  (he  instep. 

*  Thin/of  of  lAe  tenuis-]  Templi  camera.  The  place  in  question  waa 
called  some  lin^s  back  saccUnm,  a  word  which  is  not  synonymous  with 
templmn,  hul  means  a  sacred  Gndosure,  surrounded  by  a  fence  or  wall, 
Mid  containing  an  ailar,  somelimes  also  a  staluo  of  the  god  to  whom  it 
tras  dedicated.  Festus  expressly  suites  that  a  sacellum  never  bad  a  roof. 
If  that  agaerlion  is  correct,  it  follows  either  that  Petronius  blundered 
strangely  in  Ihe  use  of  tvro  very  cotiimon  words,  or  that  the  paasago  be- 
Jbre  OB,  which  belongs  to  the  so-called  Belgrade  discovery,  is  not  genuine. 
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and  sitting  down  on  my  bed,  fell  a  weeping  for  some  tiine. 
Still  we  said  not  a  word,  but  stood  watching  in  astonisluneat 
this  extraordinary  display  of  factitious  sorrow.  When  the 
big  shower  was  over,  she  turned  back  her  hood,  displayed  a 
alcrn  countenance,  and  wringing  her  hands  till  the  joints 
cracked, "  What  impudence,"  she  said,  "is  this  ?  Where  learned 
you  tlieae  shams,  and  that  slight  of  hand  you  have  lately  been 
beholden  to?  In  good  faith  I  am  sorry  for  you;  for  no  one 
ever  beheld  with  impunity  what  it  was  unlawful  for  him  to 
look  upon  ;  and  truly  our  part  of  the  world  has  in  it  so  many 
present  deities,  that  you  may  more  easily  meet  with  a  god  Utaa 
a  man.  But  do  not  think  I  am  come  with  any  Tindictive 
purpose  ;  I  am  rather  affected  with  compassion  for  your  youth 
than  angry  at  the  affront  you  have  put  upon  me ;  for  I  still 
think  it  was  in  pure  ignorance  you  committed  a  sacrilegious 

■'  Last  night  I  was  seized  with  such  a  perilous  shaking  fit 
that  I  was  afraid  I  had  got  a  tertian  ague ;  wherefore  in  my 
sleep  I  prayed  for  a  cure,  and  I  was  commanded  to  go  in 
search  of  you,  that  you  might  allay  the  violence  of  my  disorder 
hy  the  contrivance  indicated  to  me.  But  it  is  not  the  cure  I 
am  so  much  concerned  about ;  the  thought  that  snguiehes  me 
to  death  is,  lest  in  youthful  levity  you  declare  what  you  saw 
in  the  temple  of  Friapus,  and  disclose  the  mysteries  of  the  gods 
among  the  vulgar.  I  therefore  stretch  forth  my  suppliant 
hands  to  your  knees,  and  beg  and  beseech  you  not  to  make  a 
jest  and  a  mock  of  our  nocturnal  rites,  nor  to  divulge  things 

I  which  have  been  kept  secret  for  so  many  years,  and  which 
are  not  thoroughly  known  to  every  one  even  among  our 
After  this  deprecatory  harangue,  she  burst  again  into  tears, 
and  sobbing  violently  threw  herself  on  her  face  upon  my  bed. 
Thereupon,  moved  at  the  same  time  by  pity  and  fear,  I  bade 
her  take  courage,  and  assured  her  that  we  would  never  open 
our  lips  about  those  holy  mysteries,  and  that  moreover,  if  her 
god  had  indicated  any  other  means  of  curing  her  fever,  we 
would  second  the  intentions  of  divine  providence  at  any  risk 
to  ourselves. 
Cheering  up  at  this  promise  of  mine,  the  woman  fell  to 
kissing  me  thick  and  three-fold,  and  passing  from  tears  to 
laughter,  she  combed  back  some  hairs  that  hung  over  my 
.^ M. I 
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A  with  her  fingers.  "  I  make  a  truce  with  70U,"  she  BBid, 
"  and  withdraw  my  plaint  against  yoa.  But  had  you  not 
complied  with  respect  to  that  cure  I  required  at  jour  lisnda,  I 
had  plenty  of  persons  in  readiness  for  to-morrow,  who  would 
have  avenged  my  honour  and  the  affront  you  put  upon  me, 

"  Contempt  is  loathsome;  glorious  'tis  lo  sway 
Obedient  minds  ;  I  love  to  have  my  way. 
The  wise  themselves  will  oft  resent  an  ill ; 
But  they  are  victors  most  who  spare  to  kill." 

Then  clapping  her  hands  together,  she  suddenly  broke  out 
into  such  a  violent  fit  of  laughter  that  she  aiarmed  us ;  so  did 
the  woman  who  had  come  in  first ;  so  did  the  girl  who  ac- 
companied Quartilla;  wliile  we,  who  saw  no  cause  for  so  sud- 
den a  change,  stood  amazed,  and  stared  now  upon  each  other, 
and  now  upon  the  women. 

At  last  Quartilla  said,  I  have  given  orders  that  no  mortal  be 
permitted  to  come  into  this  inn  to-day,  that  I  may  receive 
from  you  the  remedy  for  my  ague  without  interruption, 

Ascyltos  was  somewha,t  astounded  at  this  declaration,  and 
B3  for  me,  I  turned  colder  than  a  Gallic  winter,  and  had  not 
power  to  utter  a  word.  But  I  ceased  to  fear  much  when  I 
considered  the  strength  of  the  party  [  for  they  were  but  three 
women,  quite  too  weak  to  effect  anything  against  us,  who,  if 
we  had  nothiug  more  of  man  about  us,  had  at  least  the  ad- 
vantage of  being  of  the  manly  sex.  We  were  all  well  pre- 
pared for  the  event ;  and  I  had  so  contrived  the  couples,  tliat 
if  it  came  to  a  fray,  I  was  to  grapple  with  Quartilla,  Ascyltas 
with  her  woman,  and  Gilon  with  the  girL 

[While  I  wBS  thus  contriving  the  innLter,  Quartilla  came  up  to  me  that 
I  might  cure  her  of  her  ague  ;  but  finding  herself  dianppoiiiled,  she  llew 
out  in  a  passiuu,  and  rotutning  seon  after,  she  had  us  seired  by  sume  ua- 
knnwn  persons,  and  forcilily  tonveyed  inlo  a  magniiicenl  palace.] 
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Now  indeed  our  courage  quite  failed  na,  and  nothing  but 
certain  death  stared  us  miserably  in  the  face.  So  I  said  to 
Quartilia,  If  you  intend  to  do  your  worat  by  ub,  madam,  pray 
despatch  us  quickly,  for  we  have  not  done  anything  so  heinous 
aa  to  deserve  that  we  should  be  racked  to  death.  Thereapon 
the  maid-servant,  whose  name  was  Psyche,  spread  a  carpet  on 
the  floor,  and  tried  to  put  me  on  my  mettle ;  but  it  was  lost 
labour ;  I  was  as  cold  as  a  thousand  deaths  could  make  me.^ 
Ascyltos  had  muiflcd  his  head  in  his  mantle,  as  having  had  a 
warning  that  it  was  a  dangerous  thing  to  meddle  with  other 
people's  secrets.  Meanwhile  Psyche  drew  out  two  ribbons 
from  her  bosom,  and  bound  my  hands  with  one  of  them  and 
my  feet  with  the  other. 

[Finding  myself  thus  iiiRiiaded  und  fettered,  This  is  not  Ike  vay,  said 
I,  to  enable  me  tu  cure  jouc  mistresa's  ague.  "  1  know  that,"  she  an- 
swered, "but  I  huve  other  and  aurer  medicuments  at  Land/'  saying  which 
site  handed  me  a  cup  full  of  satyiion,  and  so  merrily  did  she  run  on  in 
praise  of  its  wonderful  yinues,  (hat  she  induced  me  to  drink  up  almosi 
the  whole  of  it;  but  beoauie  Aauyltoa  had  lately  slighted  her  adrancaa, 
she  threw  what  waa  left  of  it  upon  his  hack  -without  his  perceiving  it.] 

"What!"  said  Ascyltos,  when  this  pleasant  chat  waa  over, 
"  am  I  not  worthy  to  get  a  sup?"  Psyche,  betrayed  by  my 
laughter,  clapped  her  hands  and  cried,  "  I  have  given  it  yon, 
my  lad ;  you  have  drunk  up  the  whole  potion  to  your  own 

"Is  it  so?"  said  Quartilia,  shaking  her  sides  with  not  un- 
graceful laughter.  "  Has  Encolpius  drunk  up  all  the  salyrion. 
we  had  ?  "  At  last  not  even  Giton  could  abstain  from  laugh- 
ing, especially  when  the  little  girl  had  thrown  her  arms  round 
his  neck,  and  given  him  a  multitude  of  kisses,  to  which  he 
ihowed  no  repugnance. 

We  would  fain  have  cried  out,  but  there  was  no  one  to  help 
ua  in  our  distress  j  moreover  Psyche  pricked  my  cheeks  with 

'  SoUioitavit  inguina  mea  mille  jajn  moctibun  frigido. 
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her  hair-pin  whenever  I  seemed  diapoaed  to  invoke  tlie  aid  of 
the  publiu,  whilst  the  little  girl  peraecuted  Aaeyltos  with  a 
Bponge  which  she  had  dipped  in  satyrion.  Lastly,  in  came  an 
obscene  buSbou,  dressed  in  a  myrtle-coloured  robe,  with  a 
belt  round  hia  middle,  who  at  one  time  nearly  worried  the  life 
out  of  us;'  until  Quartilla,  holding  her  whalebone  wund  in 
her  hand,  and  with  her  robe  tucked  up,  made  a  sign  to  gice 
us  quarter.  Then  each  of  us  took  a  most  solemn  oath  that 
BO  horrible  a  secret  should  die  with  us. 

After  this  a  great  namber  of  wrestlers  came  in,  and  nibbed 
QB  all  over  with  stimulating  oil,  until,  being  somewhat  re- 
cruited after  our  fetigues,  we  put  on  dinner  dresses,  and  were 
ahown  into  the  nest  room,  where  three  couches  were  laid, 
and  all  the  other  appurtenances  of  a  repast  in  the  most  sump- 
tuous style.  We  took  our  places  as  we  were  invited;  the 
banquet  opened  with  a  marvellous  first  course,  and  we  were 
abundantly  treated  with  Falernian  wine.  Several  other 
courses  having  followed,  when  we  began  to  nod,  "What?" 
said  Qiiartilla,  "do  you  think  of  sleeping,  when  you  know 
that  this  whole  live-long  night  is  due  to  the  worship  of 
Priapus  ?  " 

Ascyltos,  however,  being  unable  to  keep  awake  after  all  he 
had  undergone.  Psyche,  whom  he  had  so  cruelly  scorned, 
Bmeared  all  his  face  with  lampblack,  as  he  lay  unconscious, 
and  charcoaled  hia  lips  and  his  shoulders. 

I  too,  being  worn  out  by  the  persecutions  I  had  suffered, 
had  just  begun  as  it  were  to  sip  the  sweets  of  repose  ;  all  the 
household  too,  within  doors  and  without,  had  done  the  same  ; 
BOtne  lay  up  and  down  at  our  feet,  some  leaned  against  a  wall, 
and  some  lay  head  to  head  fast  asleep  on  tlie  threshold.  The 
oil  in  the  lamps  having  burnt  low,  they  gave  a  weak  and  glim- 
mering light,  when  two  Syrian  slaves  crept  into  the  banquet 
room  lo  steal  a  jar  of  wine.  But  while  they  were  scuffling 
among  the  dinner  utensils  and  snatching  the  jar  one  from  the 
other,  it  broke  in  two,  and  threw  down  the  table  with  all  the 
ilate  upon  it ;  at  the  same  time  also  a  cup  falling  from  some 

light  on  Psyche's  bed  as  she  lay  asleep,  cut  her  head  open. 

■incerius  Buperrenit  mjcthea  autinniBtiis  gnuaapina,  cingu- 
loque  auGciaclus,  modo  extorlia  naa  danibus  cei-idit,  modo  basiis  oliilii- 
limie  inq^uinavit. 
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f  Starting  up  at  the  lilow  she  screamed  a^tud,  thereby  discover* 
ing  the  thieves,  and  waking  some  of  the  drunkards.  The 
SyriFins  Beeing  themselves  caught  in  the  fact,  threw  themselves 
down  beside  one  of  the  couches,  and  began  to  enore  as  if  they 
had  been  a  long  white  asleep. 

The  butler  having  by  this  time  woke  up,  put  more  oil  into 
the  dj^ng  lamps,  and  the  attendants  having  rubbed  their  eyea 
returned  to  their  business,  when  in  came  a  woman  who  played 
on  tlie  cymbals,'  ajid  roused  us  all  with  her  tinkling.  The 
banquet  was  therefore  renewed,  and  QuartiOa  again  challenged 
us  to  drink  ;  whilst  the  cymbal-player  put  still  more  animation 
into  the  revellers. 

Presently  appeared  an  obscene  rascal,  the  most  witless  of  all 
buffoons,  and  one  quite  worthy  of  that  house,  who,  dapping 
his  hands  together,  spouted  the  following  verses : 

All  who  love  uncurb'd  delight, 

Delian  eunuchs,'  young  or  old, 
Hither  wing  your  sportive  flight, 
Here  your  wanton  arts  unfold,* 
Having  done  with  his  poetry,  he  smeared  my  lips  with  loath- 
some kisses ;  then  getting  on  the  couch  he  brayed  and  kneaded 
me  with  all  his  might.*     Streams  of  sweat  mingled  with  paiat 
thick  as  gum  poured  down  his   forehead   and  face,  the 
fWrinkles  of  which  were  so  stuffed  with  plaster  as  to  look  like 

teoman  utAo  played  on  Ihe  cymbah.]  The  cymba]  was  a  itrj 
It  iustnimeiit,  being  ujed  in  the  worship  of  Cybele,  Bacchui,  Juno, 
uin  nil  the  earlier  deities  of  the  Grecian  and  Roman  mythology.  It 
probably  came  from  the  East.  Among  the  Jews  it  appears  to  have  been 
in  common  use.  Several  kinds  of  cymbalE  are  represented  on  nucient 
monuments.  The  most  usual  form  was  thai  of  two  hollow  iialf  globes, 
either  with  tranaverse  handles,  or  with  cylindrical  sleraa  mnningoff&em 
theii  convexities. 

'  £>aZ£iin  buhuoAj.]    The  inhabitants  of  the  island  of  Delos  were  very 
expert  in  the  praclica  of  castration;  and  it  appears  from  Cicero  (pro 
UvtmUd^  that  they  curried  on  on  eilenaiyo  export  trade  in  etmuchs. 
•  Hue  hue  convenile  nunc  Bpatalocinffidi, 
Fade  teudile,  cnrsum  addite,  conrolate  planta, 
Femore  fucili,  ulune  agiti,  ct  minu  procaee, 
MoUes,  Telerea,  Deliaci  manu  recisi. 
Mos  el  Buper  Uctum  venit,  atqiie  omni  vi  detexit  recusantes.    Super 
iguini  me*  diu  multumque  iIuhUb.  moluii. 


1 


PETRONIOa   ARBIIER. 


SIS 


naked  wall  washed  by  niin.  I  could  no  longer  restrain 
my  tears,  but  vexed  beyond  endurance,  I  beseech  you,  madam, 
I  cried,  is  this  the  embasicete  you  promised  I  should  have  ? 

"  O  the  witty  man,"  she  esclairaed,  gently  clapping  her 
hands ;  "  how  clever  you  are  !  Do  you  not  know  that  a  fellow 
of  this  kind  is  called  an  embasicete  ?"  ' 

Thereupon,  that  my  comrade  might  not  fare  better  than 
myself,  said  I  to  her,  But  I  put  it  to  your  conscience,  shall 
Ascyltos  alone  keep  holiday  here  ? 

"Is  it  BO?"  said  she.  "Let  Ascyltos  have  hia  share  too."  At 
the  word  my  incubus  quitted  me  for  my  companion,  and  nearly 
pounded  him  to  a  jelly."  Giton  stood  laughing  all  the  while 
as  if  his  sides  would  split.  Quartilla  took  notice  of  him,  and 
asked  with  much  curiosity  whose  boy  he  was.  When  I  told 
her  he  was  my  favourite.  "  Why  then,"  said  she,  "  has  he 
not  kiased  me  ?  "  And  calling  him  to  her  she  began  to  kisa 
him  ;  then  putting  her  Land  under  his  robe,  and  taking  hold 
of  what  he  hardly  knew  the  use  of,  "  This,"  said  she,  "will 
be  well  enough  by  way  of  a-  whet  for  me  to-morrow ;  for 
to-day  I  am  not  inclined  to  put  the  beggar  over  the  gen- 
tleman."^ 

As  she  said  this.  Psyche  went  up  to  her  laughing,  and 

whispered  something  in  her  ear,     "  Right,  right,"  said  Quar- 

tilla,  "  that  was  well  thought  of.     Why  should  not  our  Pan- 

nychis  lose  her  maidenhead  ?     There  can  never  be  a  finei 

opportunity."      Immediately  there  was 

little  girl,  apparently  not  more  than  eev 

I  that  had  accompanied  Quarlilla  to  our 

Lplauded  the  proposal,  and  in  complia 

I  demands  the  nuptial  proceedings  began. 

'  Do^ounof  inoiD,  &c.],  Quid  lu  hod  intellexcros  cina^dum  embasiccElam 
VocHri  ?  The  joke  coasiats  in  tlie  double  meaning  of  (he  ward  embatiealaa, 
■which  is  properly  a  tup  on  Belling  into  bed,  {ififfaaic  roinjf,)  what  WB 
call  ramiUarly  "  a,  nightcap,"  but  may  also  signify  one  who  mounts  upon 
a  bed,  one  vha  perambulabit  omniwn  eubilia,  as  Catullus  says. 

'  Ab  hac  voce  equum  ciiHcdus  mutavit,  tranaituqua  ad  comilem  meuin 
fkcto,  clunibuB,  eum  basiiaque  distrivil. 

*  Put  the  beggar  ettr  the  gi/itltniau,']  Post  ELsellum  dituia  nan  sumo  : 
literally.  1  will  not  partake  of  Drdinnry  fare  after  choice  Hsh.  Here  again 
there  a  a  play  of  words.  Aselhia  (jackass)  was  the  name  of  a  flsb 
cieaily  esteemed  by  Homan  epicures ;  it  waa  also  n  common  term  fat 


brought  in  a  pretty 
n  yeara  old,  the  same 
nn.  All  present  ap- 
ce  with  their  eager 
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lud  like 
obscene  ex- 
e  to  endure 


I  was  quite  amRzed,  nnd  protested  that 
Giton  wna  incapable  of  playing  b,  ptirt  in  such 
hibitioQ,  and  that  Fannychis  was  not  of  an 
what  Hi  bride  must  submit  to, 

"  Why,"  Baid  Quartilla,  "is  she  younger  than  I  was  when 
1  began  ?  Ma,y  my  Juno  confound  me,'  if  I  can  remember 
that  I  ever  was  a  maid ;  for  when  I  was  a,  child  I  played 
with  boya  of  my  own  age,  and  afterwards  with  bigger  and 
bigger  ones  aa  my  years  increased,  until  I  reached  my  pre- 
sent age.  Hence,  I  believe,  comes  the  proverb.  She  will  bear 
him  a  ball  who  bore  him  a  calf."  ^ 

Lest,  therefore,  Giton  should  run  a  great  hazard  in  n^ 
absence,  I  also  got  up  to  assist  at  the  wedding. 

Psyche  had  already  covered  the  girl's  head  with  the  nuptial 
veil  i*  the  embasicete  led  the  way  with  a  torch  ;  a  long  train 
of  drunken  women  followed,  clapping  their  hands,  having  pre- 
viously strewed  the  nuptial  couch.  Then  Quartilla,  fired  by 
the  wanton  spectacle,  caught  hold  of  Giton,  and  dragged  him 
into  the  bed-chamber ;  but  indeed  the  boy  was  not  loth  to  go, 
nor  did  the  girl  seem  frightened  at  the  name  of  matrimony. 
As  soon  then  as  tbey  were  in  bed,  and  the  door  shut  on  them, 
we  stole  softly  to  it,  and  first  of  all  Quartilla  put  her  eye  to  a 
slit  made  on  purpose,  and  watched  their  childish  dalliance 
with  libidinous  curiosity.  She  also  drew  me  gently  to  her  to 
share  her  enjoyment  of  the  scene  j  and  as  our  faces  met,  she 

'  Hal/  my  Juno  amfound  me-l  Tho  Juno  here  appcnlod  to  19  to  be 
undecstuud  aa  the  femmino  of  Genius.  The  laLCei  was  tha  tutelary  gad 
assigned  to  ersry  man  at  his  tiirlh,  a,  divine  soul,  bs  it  were,  attached  to 
his  mortal  existence;  the  conesponding  deity  peculiar  to  [lie  other  sex 
'was  called  the  Juuo  of  tlus  or  that  voman. — BuruB,  who  was  certainly  not 
a  reader  of  PeCronius,  puts  into  the  maulh  of  one  of  his  Jolly  Beggarg  an 
avowal  exactly  like  QuartiUa's  : 

I  once  was  a  maid,  but  I  cannot  tell  when. 

And  all  my  delight  is  ia  proper  youngmcn. 

Same  one  of  a  troop  of  dragoons  was  my  daddie; 

No  wonder  I'm  fond  of  a  sodger  laddie. 
'  SJte  will  bear  him  a  6uU,  &c.j  An  allusion  to  the  feat  performed  by 
Milo  of  Crotona,  who  carried  a  two-year>old  bull  a  furlong  at  the  Olympiu 
games,  and  tlien  Icilled  him  with  his  Gst.  He  had  begun  by  carrying  the 
animal  when  it  was  a  calf,  and  had  continued  the  practice  daily  up  ta  tho 
time  of  his  grand  exhibition. 

■  The  ntiplial  veil.']  ThejJnmineuBi,  which  was  of  a  bright  saffron  or 
.lame  colour,  designed  to  ciinceal  the  blushes  of  the  bride.  The  torch 
was  an  iuTariable  accompaniment  of  the  marriage  pi 


ow  and  tlien  snatched  an  open-moutlied  kiss,  ae  if  by 
stealth,  wheu  she  was  not  occupied  in  peeping.' 

'  In  the  Jeai  ItWI.  there  was  publislicd  at  Sirasburg  u  pretended  tng- 
ment  of  Petronius,  said  to  have  been  found  in  the  sbb<.7  of  St.  Gall,  and 
purporting  to  supply  what  waa  wantlns  in  the  tail  of  the  previous  cdiliona 
at  this  plaoe.  It  waa  one  of  tho  ablest  literary  forgeries  ever  perpolntted. 
So  well  i^as  the  style  of  Iho  original  imitated  as  to  de(ieive  all  iho  critics, 
until  the  hoax  was  c^nfcsaed  by  its  author,  a  Spaniard  named  Marciiena. 
His  pamphlet  bei[ig  now  rery  rare,  we  will  gratify  the  reader's  curiosity 
by  a  reprint  of  the  supposititious  teiL 


Hac  dum  Hunt,  ingenti  sona  fores  repente  perstrepunt,  oranibusque, 
aopinna  sonitus  esscl,  mirontibua,  mititem,  ex  eicubiis  noc- 
□,  dialricto  glodio,  adolescenlorumque  lurba  slipatum,  con- 
iilB.     TruoibuB  ille  oouliH  ac  Thrasonico  geatu  omnia  circumspici- 
.;  tandem  Quartillam  intuena:  Quid  id  eat,  inqntt,  mulier  impudis- 
Folais  me  pollicitationibus  India,  nocteque  prumlaaa  fraudas  7  At 
non  impuiie  feres,  tuque  amatorque  iatc  tuna  me  esse  hominom  iatel- 

Dicto  audientes  mtlitis  comites  me  QuBitiUamque  adiigant,  os  ori, 
pectori  pectus,  femur  deiiique  femuri  applicantes,  uec  sine  magno  risu. 
EaibosiciEtaB  antem,  juaau  mililis,  olidi  oria  ftediasimia  osculis  totom  me 
miaerum  conspurcabat ;  quienec  eflugeie,  necullo  madavitare  valebom. 
ConslupraTil  Uuidem  et  gaudium  inlegnim  hausit.  Interim  satjiico, 
quod  pauto  ante  ebiberam,  omncs  in  Tencrem  nervos  intendenle,  Quor- 
tiUam  valenler  permolere  ccepi,  ncc  ilia,  libidine  accensa,  ludo  gravabalur. 
Snlvebontur  in  risum  jurenes,  jocoaa  ecena  permoli ;  namque  a  turpia- 
Bimo  cimedo  snhactus,  ingratiis  ac  pcnc  ingcius,  quam  creberrime  cevebam 
qunm  Quiirtilla  crissaret. 

Pannychia  inleres,  utpolc  nei:  vcncri  malura,  clamorem  inteadit. 
mileaque  ad  repentinam  lamenlationeni  animum  advertit.  Devirgini- 
batur  enim  teuerrima  puello,  viutorque  Citon  hand  incruenta  spolla  re- 
tulerat.  Quo  spectacolo  miles  permotns  impelum  vi  facit ;  arctissimis- 
que  omplexibtts  nunc  Pnnnychida,  nunc  Gitona,  nunc  simul  amboB  per. 
stringebal.  Effuau  in  flotum  rirgo  cctuli  ut  pnrceret,  olisecrabatur;  Bed 
nihil  preces  proflciebant,  fnrehalqne  milea  in  vanerem  immaluram. 
Opemit  ergo  Pannychia  caput,  quidquid  fata,  porlenderent  passura. 

Tunc  Tero  anus,  ilia  ipsa  qus  dudum  me  domtcilium  quEerenlem  luse- 
lat,  velut  a  carlo  detnisaa  miserK  Pannychidi  ausilio  Rtit.    Magnia  ilia 

foribos  domum  intrat,  ricum  proximum  pererrare,  prsdoncs  autu- 
iruatra  cives  Quiritium  fidem  implorore,  nee  vigilum  eicubias,  aut 
a  upitu,  aut  commcssalionibus  mlenCos,  prssto  esse.     Uic  milea 
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[I  was  so  liiod  of  Quartllla'j  fulsiimeneBa  tliBt  I  thought  of  malting 
m]'  escape.  I  commumcated  my  desiga  to  Ascytloa,  f ' 
pleaaed  ^vith  U,  for  he  wauled  to  be  rid  of  Psyche'a  impoTtunlty.  The 
thing  might  ensUy  ha™  been  dona,  had  not  Giton  been  shut  up  in  the 
chumber ;  for  we  were  resolred  to  lake  him  with  as.  and  not  leitre  him 
at  die  mercy  of  thasalnstful  strumpets.  Wliile  we  were  anxiously  ponder- 
ing the  matter,  Punnjchis  fell  out  of  bed.  dragging  Gilon  after  her.  He 
was  not  hurt,  but  the  girl  having  alightl;  bruised  her  head,  set  up  such  a 
•qtiolling,  that  Quarlilla  rushed  in  a  fright  into  tlie  room,  leaving  us  free 
lo  escape ;  and  wilhuut  losing  a  momeut  we  flew  to  our  inn,  where] 
jumping  at  once  into  bed,  we  passed  the  rest  of  the  niglit 
without  fear. 

[When  WB  went  abroad  the  next  day  we  fell  in  with  two  of  the  fellowB 
who  had  carried  ua  off  hj  Quanilla's  orders.  The  moment  AscyltoB  se 
eyes  on  them,  he  briskly  attacked  one  of  them,  and  having  disabled  him, 
came  lo  my  aid  against  the  olher,  who  defended  himself  go  vigorously, 
llial  he  wounded  ua  both,  though  but  slightly,  and  got  off  himself  unhurt.] 


CHAPTER  V 


It  was  now  the  third  day,  specified  in  the  invitation  we  had 
received  to  Trimalchio's  free  banquet;'   hut  as  we  had 

^viler  cemraotUB,  prfflcipitanter  se  px  QuartiUa  domo  abduiit; 
insecuti  comilea  Pazuiychlda  impendenle  periculo,  nos  omnea  met 
beranmt. 

'  Free  banguel.']     Libera  cicna ;  the  meaning  of  the  phrase  haa  been 
purposely  left  as  undetermined  in  the  translalion  aa  it  is  in  the  original. 
It  has  been  variously  interpreted,  as  signifying,  1.  a  banquet  at  whi  ' 
there  was  no  magisier  or  diairman ;  2.  one  in  which  the  guests  were 
be  without  restraint,  a  free  and  easy  entertainment;  3.  or  to  wluch  pi 
sons  of  all  sorts  were  to  be  admitted ;  4.  or  in  which  Ihe  company  w 
to  consist  chiefly  of  frecd-men;  5.  or  at  which  slaves  were  to  tecei 
their  lieedam  ;  6.  or  at  which  even  slaves  were  to  be  &ee  for  the  nan 

s  guests.    The  phrase  is  applicable  in  any  one  of  these  aensea  lo  t 

-■'e  which  follows. 
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thau  to 

im.,  went 

me  wounds,  we  thought 
remnin  where  we  were. 
0  bed,  iind  as  our  waunds  we 

t  more  advisable  to  abscond 
Therefore  [we  hurried  to  our 
ro  trifiinE,  we  dressed  them  wiih 

One  of  our  rogues  ho 
aftaid  of  a  diacovery.] 
ing  how  to  get  out 

wever  had  bean  left  on  tlio  ground,  and  we  were 
While  then  we  were  anxioualy  ponder- 
of  this  scrape,  we  were  startled  by  the 

Budden  entrance  of  Agamemnon's  servant.  "  Wlint,"  said  he, 
"  do  you  not  know  who  gives  an  entertainment  to-day?  It 
is  Trimalchio,'  a  most  sumptuous  man  ;  he  has  a  time-piece* 
in  his  banqueting -room,  and  u  trumpeter  on  purpose  to  let 
him  know  from  time  to  time  how  much  of  his  span  of  life 
has  gone  by."  So  we  dressed  ia  haste,  forgetting  all  our 
troubles,  and  told  Giton,  who  had  hitherto  very  willingly  acted 
the  part  of  a  servant,  to  follow  us  to  the  bath. 

'  TrimoMiD.]    A  name  of  Greek  elyrnolcgy,  signifying  trebly  volup- 

'  A  tims-piecs.']  The  Greelia  and  Romans  measured  the  lapse  of  tine 
either  by  Ihe  lenpi  or  Ihe  position  of  the  sun's  shadow,  ss  ascertained 
by  a  gnomon  or  by  a  sun-dial,  or  by  the  flow  of  water.  The  instrument 
□only  used  for  the  latter  purpose  was  called  a  clepsydra,  and  waa 
igoua  in  principle  to  our  modem  hour-glasses,  only  it  was  filled  with 
r  instead  of  sand.  It  seems  at  first  to  have  been  used  only  for  mea- 
ig  the  length  of  time  during  which  persons  were  allowed  (o  speak  in 
:ont:la  of  justice,  and  not  to  liave  been  made  of  any  transparent  ma- 
terial, but  of  bronze  or  brass,  so  that  it  could  not  be  seen  in  the  clepsydra 
itself  what  quantity  of  water  had  escaped.  Such  an  instrument  was  not, 
properly  speaking,  a  horologium ;  but  smaller  ones  made  of  glass  were 
used  very  early  in  families  for  tlie  purposes  of  ordinary  life,  and  for  di- 
viding the  day  into  twelve  equal  parts.  These,  however,  did  not  show 
the  lime  quite  correctly  all  the  year  round  ;  first,  because  the  water  ran 
faster  or  slower  according  to  variations  of  temperature ;  and  seeondly, 
because  the  length  of  the  hours  varied  in  different  seaBons  of  the  year. 
Becourse  was  had  to  many  coutrivanoes  for  remedying  these  defects ;  but 
"  such  improvements  on  the  old  clepsydra  were  excelled  by  the  ingeni- 
I  invention  of  Otesibius,  a  celebrated  mathematiciau  of  Alexandria 
[about  135  B.  c).  It  was  called  a  hydraulic  horologe,  ood  ia  described 
Vitruvius  (ii.  91.  Water  was  made  lo  drop  upon  wheels,  which  were 
.  turned.  Their  regular  movement  was  commimicated  to  a  small 
statue,  which  gradually  rising  pointed  with  a  litlln  slick  to  the  hoars 
rnarked  ou  a  pillar  which  was  Bllached  to  the  mechanism.  It  indicated 
the  hours  regularly  throughout  the  year,  but  still  required  lo  be  oRen  at- 
tended to  and  regulated.  This  complicated  and  costly  kind  of  horologe 
is  no  doubt  the  one  spoken  of  in  the  lexl.  It  seems  never  to  have  ccme 
into  general  use,  and  was  probably  found  only  in  the  houses  of  very 
weallhy  people.  See  Smith's  Diet.  Gr.  and  llom.  Antiq.,  art,  Horoloffium. 
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We  meanwhile,  dressed 
stray  about,  or  rather  to  are 
the  groups  of  ball-playera 
pated  man,  in  a  ruaset  tuni 
haired  hoys.'     Bui  our 
by  the  boya,  tliough  they 
master  of  the  house  himself,   who 
with  green  balls.     He  never  touched 


banqueting  c 

!  ourselves  as  we  loitered  near 
id  there  we  observed  a  bald- 
t  play  among  a  group  of  long- 
much  attracted 
well  worth  our  notice,  aa  by  the 
playing  in  sandals,' 
after  it  had 


fallen  to  the  ground  j  but  a  servant  stood  near  with  a  bag  full 
of  balls,  with  which  he  supplied  the  players. 

We  also  remarked  other  curious  things.  There  were  two 
euaucha  standing  opposite  each  other,  one  of  whom  held  a 
silver  urinal,  and  the  other  counted  the  balls  ;  not  those  which 
the  players  were  tossing  to  and  fro,  hut  thosie  which  fell  on 
the  ground.* 

Whilst  we  were  admiring  these  reflnements,  Menelaus  came 
up  to  us  and  said,  "  This  is  the  person  with  whom  you  are  to 
dine  ;*  and  indeed  what  you  now  see  is  the  prelude  to  your 
entertainment." 

He  was  yet  speaking,  when  Trimalchio,  like  a  very  magni- 
ficent man  aa  he  was,  snapped  his  fingera,  at  which  sign  the 
eunuch  held  the  urinal  to  him  as  he  played;  then  calling  for 
water  to  wash  his  hands,  he  just  dipped  his  fingers  into  it  and 
dried  them  on  the  boy's  hair. 

It  would  have  taken  too  long  to  note  every  particular ; 
we  entered  the  bath,  and  from  the  sweating  room  we  passed 

'  Long-haired  £o^s.]     To  wear  llie  hair  long  vas,  in  Ihe  male  sei , 
token  of  the  vileat  depravity.    St.  Ambrose  quotes  a  proverl)  lo  Ihis  effect ; 
NuQas  comatua  qui  non  idem  cinasdus. 

'  Playing  in  saiuialt.'\  Salealut :  Ibis  was  one  of  TriiualobiD's  eudlciS 
ecceulricitiea.  Amoagliie  belter  classes  thense  oflbcsolea  or  sandal  was 
confined  to  the  house  or  (he  balh.  According  to  Aulns  Gelliua,  it  -vaa 
indecorouB  to  appear  in  public  m  sach  foot-gear. 

'  Counted  the  balls,  not  l/ioae  lohtch,  &c.]  There  were  ECveral  kinds  of 
ball  play  in  use  among  the  Romans,  most  of  whicliseem  to  hare  consialed 
in  various  modes  of  throwing  and  catching.  The  most  favourite  game 
vafl  the  irigoti,  or  pila  (rigoDalia,  which  was  played  by  three  persons  stand- 
ing in  the  foiin  of  a.  trinngle.  Another,  as  represemed  in  a  painting  in  iha 
balltB  of  Titua,  in  which  four  players  are  engaged  in  throwing  and  catch- 
ing MX  balls. 

*  Ycu  ore  to  dine.']  Literally,  you  are  lo  plant  your  elbow,  which  is 
equivalent  lo  the  slang  phrase,  lo  put  one's  feet  under  aman's  mahogany. 
1'he  Romans  reclined  at  meals,  resling  on  their  lefl  elbows,  with  their 
)i-iaia  to  the  table,  iJisir  feel  pointmg  from  it. 
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at  once  nil  reeking  into  the  thillin;;  luuni.'  As  fur  Trjnialehio, 
ofter  being  sluiued  with  perl'umea  lie  was  rubbed  dry,  not  with 
towels,  hut  with  blankets  of  the  softeal  and  finest  wool.  Mean- 
while  three  bath  doctors  ^  were  drinking  Falernian  ia  bis 
presence ;  and  ns  they  brawled  and  apilhjd  a  good  deal,  Tri- 
malcliio  told  them  it  woa  the  same  wine  he  drank  himself. 
Then  thej  wrapped  him  in  a  sonrlet  mohair  mantle,*  and  put 
liim  into  a  litter,  preceded  by  four  richly  bedizened  footmen 
and  a  wheeled  chair,'  in  which  sat  his  favourite,  a  withered, 
blear-eyed  eunuch,  uglier  than  his  master.  As  Trimalchio  was 
borne  along,  a  musician  walked  beside  him  with  two  very  small 
flutes,  and  bending  forward  as  if  to  whisper  in  hia  ear,  he 
kept  playing  all  the  woy.  Satiated  with  wonder,  we  followed, 
and  arrived  with  Agamemnon  at  the  gate,  on  one  of  the  pillars 
of  which  hung  a  tablet  with  this  inscription  : 

ANY  SLATE 

WHO  SHALL  GO  OUT  OF  IfOORS  WITHOUT  HIS  MASTER'S  LEAVE, 

SHALL   RECEIVE 

ONE  HUNDRED   LASHES. 

At  the  entrance  stood  the  porter  dressed  in  green,  with  a 
berry-coloured  sash,  and  engaged  in  picking  peas  in  a  silver 
'sh !  and  over  the  door,  in  a  golden  cage,   hung  a  parti- 

Joured  magpie,  who  saluted  the  company  as  they  entered, 
lut  while  I  was  staring  open-mouthed  at  all  I  saw  before,  I 

iicrating  (■otwi,  &c.]  The  Roman  baUia  were  like  those  which 
I  at  ihis  day  nil  over  Iha  S&st,  and  contained  several  chambers, 
in  Boma  of  which  the  bather  waa  exposed  lo  vapour  of  mmlerate  tempera- 
lure,  ItBpiiarvim.)  or  rery  hoi,  [caUdtavim,)  and  in  others  (frigidarium) 
he  WH9  daalied  with  cold  water. 

'  Bath  doetoTt.]  InlraliptiE.  Thia  waa  s  clttaa  of  men  superior  to  the 
lliplffi,  otanoinloia,  who  were  merely  bath  atlendantH;  the  iatraliptK,  on 
the  other  hand,  professed  to  be  physiciana,  as  their  name  impUes;  but 
thajwere  geaerally  quacks,  who  had  promoted  themselves  from  the  lower 
grade  of  Iheir  calling,  tike  Bomo  of  the  aelf'dubbed  doclora  of  uur  own 
day,  who  began  their  career  aa  tfath-men  at  aome  of  the  water-cure 


»  kind  of  ihick  clotli  with 


Mtablishmenls. 

'  A  mohair  manile.'\     Gausapa  :  this  v 
rery  ton^  wool  on  one  side. 

*  A  Khetled  cAair.]  Cheiramaxto :  this  has  been  erroneously  traDs- 
lat«d  sedan  chair,  the  Latin  name  for  which  is  sella  geslatoria.  The 
cheirunniium  coneepDUded  lo  our  invalid  chnir,  lor  it  went  on  wheels, 
■nd  was  mcved  by  men  instead  of  iinitnals. 
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ftad  liked  to  have  fallen  backwards  and  broken  my  legs.  For 
to  tLe  left  as  we  entered,  not  far  from  the  porter's  lodge,  an 
enormoua  clmined  dog  was  painted  on  the  wall,  witli  an  m- 
scription  over  it  in  capital  letters  :  bewarg  of  the  dogi.' 
My  companions  laughed  heartily ;  but  my  fright  was  soon 
over,  and  t  continued  to  examine  all  the  frescoes  on  the  walL 
There  was  a  market  of  slaves  with  labels  hung  from  their 
necks ;  and  Trimalchio  himself,  with  long  hair,  a  caduceus  in 
his  hand,  and  led  by  Minerva,  was  making  his  entry  into 
Rome.  la  another  place  was  shown  how  he  had  learned  to 
keep  accounts,  and  how  he  had  come  to  be  made  steward; 
and  the  painter,  like  an  exact  man,  had  been  careful  to  explain 
everything  by  legends.  At  the  end  of  tlw  portico  Mercury 
was  lifting  up  the  hero  by  the  chin,  and  piacing  him  aloft  on 
a  tribunal.  Fortune  Stood  by  witli  her  cornucopia,  and  the . 
three  Fates  spinning  a  golden  thread. 

I  noticed  also  in  the  portico  a  troop  of  running  footmen  ex- 
ercising under  the  directions  of  a  master.  I  saw  besides,  a 
large  console  in  a  corner,  and  in  it  a  ahrine,  in  which  were 
deposited  lares  of  silver,  a  marble  Venus,  and  a  golden  casket, 
no  small  one  either,  in  which  they  told  us  were  preserved  the 
■  first  shavings  of  Trimalchio's  beard.^ 

I  asked  the  hall-keeper'  what  were  the  paintings  in  the 
middle  of  the  portico.  The  Iliad  and  Odyssey,  he  replied, 
and  the  combats  of  gladiators  given  under  Lsenas. 

We  had  no  time  to  examine  further,  being  now  arrived  at 


'  Baaare  Ike  daff,]     A  aimilai  pain  Ling  ajid  inacriplian 
amonK  the  rums  bX  Pompeii. 

■  T/iefint  ihaBitiffa  of  TriBtalchio't  bearil,'}  Many  c( 
this  trait  a  pointed  allusion  to  the  fact  recorded liy  Suetonius,  that  Neio  put 
up  hU  liTBt  beard  in  a.  gold  box  act  with  pearls  and  dedicated  to  Jnpitei 
C^pilolinns.  Bot  this  is  a  ipuundless  assumption;  for  the  practice  of 
dedicating  the  Rrst-fruits  of  ijie  manly  chin  to  some  god  was  common  to 
all  the  Romans  from  the  time  when  (he  custom  of  shaving  was  first  intro- 
duced among  them.  Nor  was  Nero  the  only  Reman  who  enclosed  the 
offering  in  so  costly  a  case.  Statius,  for  instance,  {Pra/.ad  Silv.  iii.,) 
mentions  a  person  who  sent  his  hair  as  an  offering  to  ^sculapius  Per- 
gamenus,  and  requested  Statius  to  write  some  dedicatory  verses  on  the 
.. .  .1..  .    -^  ^jQj  ^  ^^^  set  with  precious  atones  tcum 
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the  banqueting  ball,  at  the  entraoce  of  which  t&t  the  steward 
'  g  accounts.     But  what  struck  me  moat  v  ' 


door-poats  adorned  with  rods  and  axes,  resting  as  it  were  on 
the  brazen  prow  of  a  ship,  whereon  was  inscribed, 

^  TO  GAIU3  POMPEIUS   TROIALCmO 

I  AN  AUQCBTAL   SETIR,' 

■  ClNNAMTfS  Hia   STEWARD. 

Below  this  inscription  a  lamp  with  two  branches  was  sus- 
pended from  the  ceiling,  and  two  tablets  were  fixed,  one  on 
either  side  of  tjie  door :  one  of  these,  if  I  remember  rightly, 
bore  this  inscription, 


H&n 


i    THIUTIETH    . 


K 


the  other  was  represented  the  course  of  the  moon  and  the 
seven  stars ;  and  what  days  were  lucky,  what  unlucky,  with 
an  embossed  stud  to  distinguish  the  one  from  the  other. 

When  we  had  seen  enongh  of  these  fine  things  we  were 
about  to  enter  the  banqueting  room,  when  one  of  the  servants, 
placed  there  for  the  purpose,  cried  out.  Right  foot  fore- 
most 1^  Truly  we  were  somewhat  fluttered  lest  any  of  ns 
should  transgress  the  rule ;  however,  just  as  we  were  all  step- 
ig  out  together  in  proper  order,  a  stripped  slave  threw  him- 
at  our  feet,  entreating  us  to  intercede  for  him,  and  save 
from  punishment ;  his  fault  was  no  great  one ;  it  was 

n  augiiaial  aevir.]  The  Aogusliilea  were  nn  order  of  priests  in  the 
monicipia,  whose  duly  it  was  to  aW«nd  to  the  religioas  rites  telonging  to 
the  haiea  and  Penatea,  which  Augnatus  put  up  in  places  whflrB  two  or 
more  ways  met.  The  Angustales  .were  selected  irom  the  lit>eilmi,  and 
in  most  miinicipia  the;  formed  a  kind  of  corporation,  of  which  the  first 
six  in  imporUince  had  the  title  of  seviri.  The  office,  which  waa  called 
augustalitas,  was  looked  upon  as  honourabte,  and  was  much  sought  atlei 
by  the  more  woalth;  lihertini ;  and  it  appears  that  the  deeurionea  in  the 
municipia  were  accustomed  to  sell  the  dignity,  einc«  special  mention  ia 
made  of  inatancea  in  which  it  was  conferred  gratuitously,  in  consideration 
of  benellts  conferred  ou  the  town. 

'  Right  foot /oremcat.']  The  RamaDS  were  most  solicilouc  to  avoid  the 
ill  omen  of  passing  through  a  door  with  the  left  foot  in  advance.  For 
this  reason  Vitmvius  (iii.  4)  lays  it  down  as  a  rule,  that  the  steps  leading 
into  a  t*mple  ahould  always  be  of  an  uneven  number,  because  the  wor- 
shipper, alter  placing  his  right  foot  od  the  bottom  Etep,  would  then  place 
the  aama  foot  on  the  threshold  also. 
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only  that  some  of  the  steward's  clothes,  hsrdlj  worth  teH 
aeatercea,  hod  been  stolen  from  him  at  the  bath.' 

Facing  about,  therefore,  still  right  foot  foremost,  we  weut 
up  to  the  steward,  who  "was  counting  gold  in  his  ofiice,  and 
besought  him  to  pardon  the  glare.  Looking  up  haughtily 
he  replied,  "  It  is  not  so  much  the  loss  which  frets  me,  as  the 
negligenci:  of  the  rascal.  He  baa  lost  me  the  garments  I  used 
to  wear  at  table,  which  a,  client  of  mine  presented  me  with  on 
my  birth -day.  They  were  of  the  right  Tyrinn  dye,  I  assnl^ 
you,  though  but  once  dipped.  However,  I  forgive  the  o~ 
at  yoor  request."  

Deeply  sensible  of  this  great  favour,  we  went  back  to  tllb 
banqueting  room,  where  we  were  met  by  the  same  slave  fw 
whom  wo  had  interceded,  who  astonished  us  with  a  multitude 
of  kisses  and  thanks  for  our  kindness.  "In  fine,"  said  he, 
"  you  shall  presently  know  whom  yuu  have  obliged.  The 
master's  favourite  wine  is  the  Bervant's  thanks-offering." 

At  last  we  took  our  places.  Egyptian  boys  poured  snow- 
water on  our  hands  ;  after  them  came  others,  who  with  great 
dexterity  picked  our  toe-nails  ;^  nor  were  they  silent  during 
this  unpleasant  oiRce,  hut  sang  all  the  while.  I  had  a  mind 
to  try  if  all  the  household  were  vocalists,  and  therefore  called 
for  wine  i  up  came  a  boy  on  the  instant  and  handed  it  to  me 
with  the  same  falsetto  trilling :  call  for  what  you  would  it 
was  always  the  same ;  so  that  you  would  rather  have  taken 
them  for  a  company  of  paniomimists  than  the  servants  of  a 
man  of  good  station. 

A  magnificent  first  course^  was  served  up,  for  we  were  all 
recUned  except  Trimalchio,  for  whom,  after  a  new  fashion,  the 

'  Stolen  from  htm  at  the  bath.']  Passiigea  abound  in  the  classics  show- 
ing Ihat  the  public  balhs  v-ere  greal\y  infested  wirh.  thieves,  who  mode 
booly  of  Ihi!  blithers'  clotbes. 

'  Picked  our  toe-naila,]  ft  was  usual  to  lie  bnrefoot  at  table.  Whan 
a  man  wi'ut  out  to  dinner  he  -walked  in  shoes  (calecus),  titking  with  him 
aiippera  (soccus)  oi  sandals  [solea),  which  he  put  on  wben  he  entered 
the  house.     Before  reclinitie  Bt  table  Ihese  were  taken  nway  by  a  servant. 

*  A  Toagnificait  firat  wniTM.]  This  was  the  promnlna  or  anUcana, 
here  called  guttatia  ;  it,  was  usually  made  up  of  all  sorts  of  thinga  which 
were  deemed  proTocatiie  of  appeiile.  Eggs  too  were  so  indispensable  to 
the  first  course,  that  they  almost  gave  a  name  to  it  (oi  one 
la  the  present  instance  we  tind  llie  promulsis  served  up  in 
e^ed  a  ptomulsidary. 


10  usqtu  ad  maif^f 
n  u  sort  of  eperm* 

J 


nmgeili 


ettief  place'  was  reserved.  On  the  promulHidnry  stood  an  uss 
in  Corintliifln  metal,  with  two  pHnniers  containing  olivea,  white 
on  one  side,  black  on  the  other  ;  and  flanked  by  two  siher 
dishes,^  on  the  borders  of  which  was  engraved  Tvinialchio's 
name  with  the  weight  of  metal  in  each.  There  were  also 
little  salTcra  in  the  shape  of  bridges,  on  which  were  laid  dor- 
mice'strewed  over  with  honey  and  poppy  seed  ;  and  smoking- 
hot  sausages  on  a  silver  gridiron,  beneath  which  [by  way  of 
black  and  live  coals]  lay  damsons  and  pomegranate  grains. 

We  were  in  the  midst  of  these  dainties  when  Trimalchio 
himself  waa  ushered  in  with  a  flourish  of  music,  and  was  bol- 
stered up  on  his  couch  with  a  number  of  little  pillows,  which 
set  some  indiicreet  persons  among  us  a-laugbing.  And  well 
they  might,  for  his  shaven  pate  poked  out  of  a  scarlet  mantle, 
which  loaded  his  neck,  and  over  the  mantle  he  had  put  a 
napkin  adorned  with  a  laticlave,*  with  fringes  that  hung  on 

Tha  chief  place.'\  A.  tricliniam  i^oasisted  of  three  beds,  or  couches, 
}i  sJoag  three  sides  of  a  quadrilaleral  [able,  and  each  bed  nccDm- 
.ted  thi-ee  persons.  The  three  beds,  and  the  several  places  on  each, 
distingtiished  as  upper,  middle,  and  lower,  (lummtu.  tnediui,  imiu,) 
and  difiered  maclt  in  point  of  rank.  The  middle  couch  was  the  most 
honourable,  then  the  mnmu,  which  was  to  the  left  of  the  medlua,  and  last 
the  imuf.  which  wa«  to  the  right.  TbeUetus,  or  conch,  had  a  railing aloug 
at  one  end,  where  lay  a  cushion ;  the  rest  of  the  places  were  separated  by 
pillowi.  On  tbia  railing  the  peison  la;  with  his  left  arm,  so  that  the 
■mui  would  haTB  had  the  railing  neit  to  the  mediua,  whilst  that  of  the 
nunmuj  would  have  been  at  the  extreme  end  opposite.  The  most  hon- 
ourable place  was  that  next  to  the  railing,  then  the  centre,  and  lastly  the 
lowest  one.  But  to  this  rule  the  medius  was  an  exception;  for  on  that 
the  lowest  place  was  fiisl  in  rank,  and  also  the  seat  of  honour  of  the  whole 
tnclinium,  and  always  led  for  the  most  impiirtant  person ;  hence  it  was 
often  called  consulaTii.  The  host  look  the  adjoining  place,  the  upper- 
most on  the  Uetus  iima,  in  order  to  be  as  near  as  possible  to  the  most 
distinguished  guest.     See  Bekker's  G alius. 

\       *  Flaxktd  iy  Ivm  aUver  diiltei.']     Tegebant  asellum  dum  lancis,  i.  e. 

Etetiuaselli  claudebant.    So  Statins, 

■  Hunc  tegit  lasiuaque  pater,  plaudusque  Pheroneus.—Beins. 

F     *  Dormice.']   These  little  animals  are  alill  in  good  repute  among  modern 

'   Italian  epicures. 

'  .*  napkin  adomtd  tcitft  a  laliclai'C.']  The  laticlave,  claviit  lotus,  was 
a  broad  purple  hand  extending  down  the  front  of  the  tunic,  and  was  a 
distinctive  badge  of  the  senatorial  order.  Those  who  were  entitled  to  it, 
would,  if  vain  men,  have  their  napkins  adorned  with  it.  See  Marlial,  iv. 
46, 17,  Lata  variata  mappa  clave,  Trimalchio  could  not  have  displayed 
his  vulgar  arrogance  mors  strikingly  than  by  the  assumption  of  the  lati- 
ojavo,  to  which  he  had  no  more  right  than  a  retired  butler  liui  to  s]/o:l  a 
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eithiji'  side.  He  had  also  a  large  gilded  ring  on  the  litt 
finger  of  his  left  hand,  and  on  the  last  joint  of  the  finger  n 
it  a  sraaller  ring  that  aeenied  of  pure  gold,  but  starred  wil 
steel.'  And  to  let  us  see  that  these  were  not  the  wliolc  of  h 
bravery,  he  stripped  his  right  arm,  which  was  adorned  with 
golden  bracelet,  and  an  ivury  circle  fastened  with  a  glistenin 
plate  of  gold. 

Picking  his  teeth  with  a  silrer  pin,  "  My  friends,"  said  b 
"  1  had  no  mind  to  come  yet  to  table ;  but  lest  i 
should  keep  yon  waiting,  1  deprived  myself  of  my  a: 
You  will  allow  me  however  to  finish  my  game." 

A  boy  followed  him  with  a  draught-board  of  juniper  woo 
and  crystal  dice ;  and  I  noticed  one  surpassing  piece  I 
luxury,  for  instead  of  black  and  white  pieces  be  had  medals  ( 
silver  and  gold. 

Meantime,  whilstbe  was  sweeping  off  his  adversary's  _ 
and  we  were  still  engaged  with  the  first  course,  a  machine  B 
handed  in  with  a  basket  on  it,  in  which  sat  a  hen  carved  a 
wood,  ber  wings  lying  round  and  hollowed  as  if  she  i 
brooding.  The  musicians  struck  up,  and  two  servants  b^s 
immediately  to  search  the  straw  under  the  hen,  and  drawio; 
forth  some  peafowl's  eggs  distributed  them  among  the  g 

At  this  Trimalchio  turned  towards  us  and  said,  "  ] 
friends,  I  gave  ordera  th»t  this  hen  should  be  set  upon  p 
fowl's  eggs,  but,  by  Hercules,  I  am  afraid  they  are  h 
hatched.     However,  we  will  try  if  they  are  yet  eatahle." 

We  took  our  spoons,  each  ol'  which  weighed  at  least  I 
a  pound,  and  began  to  break  our  paste  eggs.  For  my  part 
had  like  to  have  thrown  mine  away,  for  it  seemed  to  me 
have  a  chicken  in  it ;  but  hearing  an  old  guest  say,  "  Th 
must  be  something  good  in  this,"  I  continued  my  search,  t 
found  a  fine  fat  beccafico  surrounded  with  yolk  of  egg,  s 
soned  with  pepper. 

Trimalchio  having  now  left  off  his  play  had  been  helpe 
to  everything  on  the  table,  and  announced  in  a  loud  i 
that  if  any  one  wished  for  more  honeyed  wine  he  might  hav 
it.  The  signal  was  given  by  the  music,  and  the  first  coura 
was  removed  by  a  company  of  singers  j  but  a  dish  falling  ii 

'  Pure  gold  alarred  Kith  alee  i.]  Freedmen  and  plebeiiUiB  wore  not  tl 
lowed  to  wear  rings  of  pure  gold,  for  these  were  one  of  the  diatingaUhiil 
marks  of  the  equesUian  order.  ^^ 
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the  hurry,  a  servant  took  it  up,  which  Trimalchio  obBeryiDg, 
^W'c^  his  ears  and  ordered  him  to  throw  it  down  Hgain  ;  and 
Rpreaently  came  the  groom  of  the  chambers  with  his  broom,  and 
^wept  away  the  silver  diah  with  the  rest  of  the  litter, 

"  Fas  followed  immediately  by  two  long-haired  Eiliiopiana, 
Kvith  small  leather  bottles,  such  aa  are  used  for  sprinkling  the 
arena  of  t!ie  amphitheatre ;  and  they  poured  wine  on  our  hands,' 
one  offered  us  water. 
The  master  of  the  house,  having  been  comiilimented  on  this 
piece  of  elegance,  cried  out,  "  Man  is  a  lover  of  fair  play." 
Then  the  old  iellow  gave  orders  that  every  man  should  have 
his  own  table  i  and,  continued  he,  "  We  shall  be  les?  incom- 
moded by  heal  when  we  are  no  longer  crowded  upon  by  theae 
stinking  servants." 

At  the  same  time  there  were  brought  in  glass  jars,  close 
.stopped  with  plaster,  and  with  labels  round  their  neiika  on 
{^which  was  written, 

OPISIIAN  FALBHNTAN   A  HUNDHED  yEAHS   OLD.' 

Whilst  we  were  reading  the  labels,  Trimalchio  ejaculoted, 

•"  0  dear  I  0  dear  !  to  think  that  wine  should  be  longer-lived 

Vti^an  we  poor  manikins.     Well,  since  it  is  so  let  ub  e'en  drink 

Ktill  we  can  hold  no  more.    There's  life  in  wine.    This  is  genu- 

e  Opimian,  you  may  take  my  word  for  it.     I  did  not  put  ao 

Poured  wine  on  our  Aanda,']  The  KomnnB,  it  must  be  remembered, 
.  nitbonl  forks  ;  heace  \he  necassily  fur  alilulions  during  meals ;  aud 
i'tteaa,  we  observe,  were  praelised  in  the  same  manner  as  among  eastetn 
oaliona  at  tie  present  dHy ;  the  waler — or  in  this  inBtance  Lhe  wine — was 
[Kmrad  orer  the  hands,  a  baalQ  no  donbt  being  placed  on  the  floor  to  oalcli 
it  as  it  fell  &om  ihem. 

'  Opimian  Falemian.'i  The  viti'.age  luider  lhe  coDsuUle  of  Opimius 
was  Bingiilarly  ex^iellent  holb  in  quantity  ajid  quality.  That  epoch  «ss 
to  the  Romans  what  "the  year  of  the  comet"  is  to  connoisaeurs  in  Bur- 
gundy. The  addition,  "  a  hundred  years  old,"  ia  a  characteriatic  ab- 
mirdlty,  just  as  if  one  should  Ulk  in  the  year  lSa4  of  Comet  Port  Iei> 
years  old,  Opimius  was  consul  a.  u.  o.  633.  Trimalchio's  wine,  if  genu 
ina  Opimian,  must  have  been  at  least  160  or  170  years  old.  It  ia  alas 
to  be  noticed  that  the  jars  were  of  glass,  and  Ihia  involves  another  ana 
chronism,  for  such  vessels  were  not  in  use  in  the  time  of  Opimius.  "  Tho 
lagans  and  amphorn  were  generally  of'clny  thinly  pitched.  Later  Ihey 
were  made  of  glaaa.  upon  which  only  perhaps  [he  labels  were  hung,  aa 
Ibe  name  was  written  on  the  earthen  veaselB  Uiemselves,  and  fri'ijueQlly 
became  obliieraied  through  age,  which  wa>  a  recommendation.  Martial, 
tm.  IW.—BiMer'a  Galtui. 
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good  on  my  table  yesterday,  and  I  had  much  moie  respectable 
men  than  you  to  dine  with  me." 

So  we  drank  our  wine,  and  mightily  extolled  nil  the  fine 
tilings  set  before  us  ;  when  in  came  a  servant  with  a  silver 
skeleton,  so  artfully  put  together  that  its  joints  and  backbone 
turned  every  way.  Having  cast  it  a  few  times  on  the  table, 
und  made  it  assume  various  postures,  Trimalchio  cried  out, 
Vain  as  vanity  are  we  ! 

Swift  life's  transient  flames  decay  ! 
What  this  is,  we  soon  shall  be  ; 
Then  be  merry  whilst  you  may. 


CHAPTER  71. 


The  applause  we  gave  him  waa  followed  by  the  second 
course,  which  certainly  did  not  come  up  to  our  expectation  ; 
yet  the  novelty  of  the  thing  drew  every  one's  eyes  upon  it, 
It  was  a  large  circular  tray  with  the  twelve  signs  of  the  zodiac 
round  it,  upon  every  one  of  which  the  arranger'  had  put  an 
appropriate  dish  :  on  Aries  ram's-licad  pies ;  on  Taurus  a  piece 
of  roast  beef ;  on  Gemini  kidneys  and  iamb's  fry ;  on  Cancer  a 
crown;'  on  Leo  African  flgs;*  on  Virgo  a  young  sow's  haslet;* 
on  Libra  a  pair  of  scales,  in  one  of  which  were  tarts,^  in  the 

'    TAc  arranger.]     Slniclor;  iin  attendant, 

qui  feicula  docte 
Componat.  Juven.  SaL  vii.  , 

It  was  his  liusiiieBs  to  ammge  the  dishes  oti  the  fereulum  or  tray. 

'  On  Cancer  a  croum.]    Becauae,  as  Trimalchio  eiplaina  further  on, 
he  was  bom  under  that  coastellalion. 
'  On  Leo  African  jiji.l    Becauae  liona  abounded  in  Africa. 

*  A  young  kab'i  hailet!]  Among  the  roost  favourite  dishes  of  the  an- 
cicols  were  the  womb,  valva,  and  the  dugs,  ttanen,  of  a  Tirgin  sow : 
hence  (here  is  no  dish  so  frequcnil)'  mentioned,  from  Fhrntos  down  to 
the  latest  period. 

*  Tartil    Striblita,  a  word  deiired  from  arpt^uv,  to  twist  like  ■ 
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I '  Other  cheese-cakes ;  on  Scorpio  n  little  sea-fish  of  the  Bame 
name ;  on  Sagittarius  a  hare  ;  on  Capricorn  a  lobster ;  on 
Aquarius  a  goose;  on  Pisces  two  mullets  ;  and  in  the  middle 
there  was  a  green  turf,  on  which  lay  a  honeycomh. 

Meanwhile  an  Egyptian  slave  carrie<l  bread  in  a  silver 
portable  oven,  singing  at  the  same  time  in  a  very  delicate 
voice  a  Bong  in  praise  of  wine  flavoured  witli  laserpitium.' 
But  as  we  looked  rather  blank  at  the  coarse  fare  before  us, 
Trimalchio  cried  out,  "  Pray,  gentlemen,  fall  to ;  you  see 
your  dinner."* 

As  he  spoke,  four  fellows  came  dancing  in  to  the  sound  of 
music,  and  took  off  the  upper  part  of  the  tray ;  which  being 
done,  we  saw  heneath  on  a  second  tray  crammed  fowls,  a 
paps,  and  in  the  middle  a  hare  fitted  with  wing: 
Pegasus.  We  also  remarked  four  figures  of  Marsyaa  stand- 
ing at  the  several  comers,  and  spouting  a  highly -seasoned 
(Bauce^  on  some  fish  that  swam  in  a  very  Euripus.* 
We  all  joined  in  the  admiring  exclamations  begun  by  the 
fope.  The  English  word  tait  was  origiaallj  tort,  from  lite  Laliii  lartiit, 
(twisted,)  the  d^linclive  feature  oE  things  ao  called  being  Ihe  well-knowa 
latlice-ivork  of  strips  of  pastry  twisled  like  ropea. 

'  Singing  at  the  same  time,  &c.]  We  read,  Tenenima  voce  de  User- 
pitiaiiD  vino  canliciim  oxturquet.  Laser,  I^uerpitiuoi,  or  Gilphion,  was 
a  pUnt  in  the  highest  ealectn  among  the  ancients,  bul  which  the  madenis 
have  been  unable  to  identify.  It  appears  that  it  grew  only  in  'Libya, 
about  Cyrene,  on  the  coina  of  which  state  it  was  tigured.  At  Rrst  its 
szportaUon  waa  wholly  prohibited ;  but  this  law  was  afterwaids  repealed, 
and  the  gum  of  the  laaei  uaed  to  sell  in  Rome  for  its  weight  in  silver. 

Ilt  was  preserved  with  other  precious  commodities  in  the  town  treasuries. 
$l''hen  Julius  Cssoi  plundered  the  treasury  of  Rome  alter  the  flight  of 
^ompey,  he  curried  oS  &otD  it  fiAeen  hundred  pounds'  weight  of  laser' 

Toa  let  yoar  dinner.]  The  text  is  doubtful.  Many  copies  have, 
est  jua  ccente,  instead  of  which  Goesius  reada,  with  much  proba- 
bility. Hoc  eat  hnjua  cirns.  Burmann  understands  the  passage  in  the 
same  senae.  Trimalchio  intended  a  surprise  for  hia  gueata ;  and  by  and 
by  we  ehall  find  him  forcibly  exclaiming,  Putatis  me  contentum  ilia  cuena, 
quam  in  theca  repositorii  videralia  ? 

'  A  highly-aeatoned  joiibb.]  Ganim  piperatum.  This  highly-prized 
sanca  was  extracted  from  the  cntroila  of  fish  macerated  in  sea-water  until 
they  began  to  pntrify.  Pliny  calls  it  an  "  exquisite  liquor."  Seneca,  a 
"  precioua  sanies."  It  probably  was  to  the  ancients  what  caviare  is  to  us. 

*  jBaripiu.]  The  proper  name  of  the  straits  which  separated  the  ifland 
of  Euboea  from  the  mainland  :  it  was  applied  to  all  kinds  of  artificial  re- 
servoirs of  water,  such  as  hali-ponda,  and  here  by  a  jocular  exaggeration 
to  the  boUow  part  of  the  rtpositorium,  in  which  the  fieh  swum  in  saute. 
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domealios,  and  merrily  fell  to  at  what  each  liked  best.  "  Cut!" 
afud  Trimalchio,  who  was  not  less  delighted  than  ouriielTeii 
with  a  device  of  the  sort;  and  forth  stepped  the  carver'  and 
began  to  cut  up  the  meat,  keeping  time  with  the  music,  and 
with  such  antic  gestures,  you  would  have  thought  he  waa 
exerting  himself  to  the  sound  of  a  hydraulic  organ'  to  win 
a  chariot  race. 

Trimalchio  nevertheless  went  on  calling  out,  Cut,  from  time 
to  time,  in  a  low  voice.  Hearing  the  word  so  often  repeated, 
I  faouied  there  must  he  some  joke  connected  with  it,  and 
therefore  ventured  to  ask  the  guest  who  aat  next  ahove  me 
what  it  meant.  As  he  had  often  been  present  at  these  fool- 
eries he  replied,  "  Do  you  see  that  aervani  who  is  carving ; 
his  name  is  Cut :  and  therefore  as  often  as  Trimalchio  cries 
Cut,  be  both  calls  and  commands." 

Not  being  able  to  eat  any  more,  I  turned  to  the  same  person 
to  satisfy  my  curiosi^  in  other  particulars ;  and  after  leading 
the  way  with  some  pleasantries,  What  woman  is  that,  said  I, 
who  is  bustling  about  the  room  ? 

"  She  is  Trimalchio's  wife,"  he  replied,  "  her  name  is  For- 
tunata,  she  counts  her  money  by  the  bushel.  As  for  what  she 
was  a  little  while  ago,  saving  your  favour,  you  would  have 
been  loth  to  take  bread  out  of  her  hand ;  but  now,  no  one 

'  Th>  comer.]  Somelimes  Uie  atructor  cnryeii ;  but  it  was  more  uauol 
to  hue  a  slave  enpressly  for  that  office,  who  was  styled  aciiaor,  carptor, 
or  diribitor.  Hia  art  consisted  not  only  in  carving  in  a  skilful  manner, 
but  also  in  performing  the  operation  in  a.  riythmioal  manner,  with  regular 
dancing  movements. 

<  A  hydraulic  organ.']  It  is  not  the  least  curious  fact  in  tlie  histoij  of 
invitations,  ttia.t  the  origin  of  our  modem  churcli  organs  may  be  distinctly 
traced  back  to  ao  simple  an  inslrunient  as  the  Pandean  pipes.  The  in- 
gonious  Clesibius  of  Alexandria,  the  inventor  of  the  hydraulic  organ, 
evidently  took  the  idea  from  that  primilive  contrivance.  He  employed 
one  o[  mote  rows  of  pipes  of  very  large  size,  gradually  diminishing  in 
length  Irom  one  end  of  the  tow  to  the  other,  and  fumislied  with  alidera, 
whiclL  were  moved  by  keys  and  levers,  so  as  to  open  and  shut  tlie  monlha 
of  the  pipes.  A  supply  was  obtained  without  intermission  by  bellows, 
which  were  kept  m  action  by  the  pressure  of  water.  The  hydraolic  or- 
gaii  continued  in  use  fio  late  as  the  ninth  century  of  our  era-     It  was  an 

■  —ell  adapted  to  gratify  the  Roman  people*  in  the  splendid  en- 
provided  for  them  by  the  empetors  and  other  opulent  per- 
ns very  curious  about  organs,  both  in  regard  to  their  mudical 
effect  and  their  mechanism.    A  representation  of  one  occurs  ot:  a  con- 
""""  medal  of  that  emperor. 


^H      sons.  Nero' 
^^L     effect  and  I 
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■  faiows  why  or  wherefore,  slie  has  got  into  heaven,  as  it  were, 
Knd  is  Trimaliihio's  factotum  :  in  short,  if  she  sajsi  it  is  mid- 
night at  high  noon  lie  will  believe  her.  He  cannot  tell  his 
riches,  he  ia  bo  excessively  wealthy;  but  this  high'born  lady 
has  an  eye  to  everything,  and  when  you  least  tlkink  to  meet 
her  she  is  at  your  elbow.  She  drinlia  little,  she  is  sober  and  a 
good  adviser ;  but  she  has  an  ugly  tongue,  and  chatters  like 
a  magpie  in  bed.  If  she  likes  a  body  she  likeis  him,  and  if 
—  she  dislikes  him  she  dislikes  him  in  good  earnest. 
L  "  As  for  Trimalchio,  he  has  as  much  land  as  a  kite  can  fly 
Bxver  i  he  has  heaps  upon  lieaps  of  money.'  There  is  more 
Kglver  lying  in  his  porter's  lodge  than  another  man's  whole 
«tate  ia  worth.  And  aa  for  his  slaves,  wheugh  !  by  Herculei, 
I  do  not  believe  one-tenth  oi'  them  know  their  own  mastei, 
and  thoy  stand  in  such  awe  of  him  that  he  could  make  every 
dolt  of  them  creep  into  a  gimiet-hole.^  Tou  must  not  imagine 
that  he  buys  anything  ;  he  has  all  within  himself,  wool, 
chalk,  pepner,  nay,  if  you  have  a  mind  for  hen's  milk  you  '11 
get  it.  At  first,  I  grant  you,  his  wool  was  none  of  the  best,  for 
which  reason  he  bought  rams  at  Tarentum  to  improve  his 
breed  ;  he  had  bees  fetched  from  Athens,  that  be  might  have 
Attic  honey  home-made  ;  and  that  at  the  same  time  the  native 
beea  might  be  bettered  by  a  cross  with  the  Greek.  It  was 
only  the  other  day  he  wrote  to  India  for  mlishroom-seed  ;  and 
he  has  not  a  single  mule  but  was  got  by  a  wild  asa.  You  see 
all  these  beds  ?  There  ia  not  one  of  them  hut  is  wadded  with 
the  finest  purple  or  scarlet  wool.  Oh  what  a  happy  man 
be  is! 

"And  don't  turn  up  your  noseat  anyof  hisfellow-freedmen, 
mind  you.  They  are  very  snug  fellows.  You  see  that  one  at 
the  end  there  to  the  right  ?'  He  is  worth  this  moment  his  eight 
■Jmndred  thousand.  Yet  lie  began  the  world  with  nothing  ;  it 
'i  not  long  since  lie  used  to  carry  wood  on  his  back.  They 
o  say,  but  I  don't  know  how  true  it  may  be,  I  only  speak 


a  gimlet-hole.]  In  rute 
is  plant  hiie  tigured  nmong  nil  n 
*  At  the  end  there  to  tAe  right.] 
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^^1  from  hearsay,  that  he  snatched  off  an  Incubo's  hat,'  and  so 

^^1  found  a  treasure.     Fur  my  pan,  I  envy  no  naan  ;  if  any  god 

^^1  haa  stood  his  friend,  well  and  good.     He  ean  still  take  a  box 

^^M  on  the  ear  for  all  that;^  lie  knows  which  side  his  bread  ifl 

^^1  buttered,  and  lately  set  up  this  bill : 

^^m  c.  roMPEics  diogenes 

^^M  WILL  LET   THE   GA.RBGT   FKOM  THE   KALENDS  OF   JULT,> 

^^1  UAVmO  HIUSELF   BOUGHT   THE   HODSE. 

^^B  "  But  what  think  you  of  him  you  see  in  the  frcedman's 

^^M  place  ?*     How  well  off  he  was  once  1     I  don't  upbraid  him. 

^^B  He  saw  his  money  increase  tenfold,  but  he  went  wrong  at  last. 

^^M  I  don't  suppose  he  has  a  hair  on  his  head  that  ia  not  mort- 

^^M  gaged  ;  though,  by  Hercules,  it  was  not  his  fault,  for  there  is 

^^M  not  a  better  man  living,  but  his  rascally  freedraen's,  who 

^^M  choused  him  out  of  all.     Let  me  tell  you,  when  the  pot  no 

^^M  longer  boils,  and  a  man's  fortune  declines,  farewell  friends. 

^^M  And  what  was  the  handsome  occupation  he  followed  that  yon 

^^M  see  him  where  he  is  ?  Why  he  was  an  undertaker.     He  used 

^^M  to  keep  a  table  like  a  king's — boars  fed  on  Carian  figs,*  huge 

^^^1  '  An  Incvbo'a  Aal.']    A  popular  sugierBtition  not  pecullnr  to  any  age  or 

^^^1  countiy.  It  prevails  in  mun;  places  to  this  day.  The  Irish  Leprechaun 
^^^1       is  nearly  allied  to  the  Inoubo. 

^^H  '  He  con  iHS  laMe  a  box  on  the  ear,']     Est  tanien  sub  alepa  :  though  he 

^^H  is  a  freedman  he  oan  submit  to  hi^  patron's  petulant  humour.  Or'Qie 
^^H  phrase  may  mean,  as  Burmann  suggests:  though  ostensibly  a  freedman, 
^^H  he  ia  not  yet  fully  emancipated.  Several  conditions  were  requisite  to 
^^F  raise  a  slaic  to  the  status  of  a  Civis  Romanus ;  if  any  of  these  vere 
^^^  wanting,  he  became  a  Latinus,  and  in  soniE  cases  only  a  Dedilicins. 

*  *  Th»  Kalendt  of  Jvly.']     The  usuaJ  period  for  changing  lodgings, 

though  perhaps  not  the  only  one. —  Bekker'a  GaUat. 

'  Ths  freedmaa't  piaca.]  A  freedman  at  hia  master's  table  would  of 
course  take  the  lowest  place,  and  Ihal,  we  have  seen,  was  already  oucu- 
pied.  Scheffer  conjectures  Uiat  the  place  here  indicated  is  that  of  tie 
emperor's  freedman,  namely,  the  place  of  honour,  which  in  Rome  waa 
called  comuieris.  'The  imperial  freedraen  were  persons  of  great  import- 
ance in  the  provinces  to  which  they  were  often  sent  on  special  miBsioas. 
Scbeffer's  conjecture  is  ingenious,  hut  it  labours  under  this  diiBculty,  that 
Trimalchio  himself  occupied  the  consular  place.  By  and  by,  to  increase 
a\a  perplexity,  we  shall  find  a  new  comer.  Habinnas,  Eifisuming  the  Fne- 
(or's  place,  which  of  course  would  be  the  same  is  that  of  the  Consul, 
ihough  it  ia  not  hinted  that  Trimalchio  rose  to  let  him  take  it,  nor  is  it  : 

^^_         consistent  with  his  chancier  that  he  should  hare  done  so.  ^J 

w  _ :  I 
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ild-fowl,  stags — his  cooks  and  pastry-cooks  spilled  more 

nder  the  table  than  another  man  has  in  bis  cellar :  it 

ore  a  dream  of  fancy  than  the  life  of  a  mortal  man. 

Even  when  hia  affairs  had  grown  shaky,  lest  bis  creditors 

'  lould  think  he  was  done  up,  he  posted  this  notice : 


JUI.IDS   PROCULtlS 

WrLL  BELL   BY   AUCTION 

S   aDPERFLDOCS   MOVEAKLES." 


Trimalchio  interrupted  this  pleasant  chat;  for  the  course 
liad  been  removed,  and  as  the  company,  now  warm  with  wine, 
were  beginning  to  engage  in  general  conversation,  he  leaned 
on  his  elbow  and  said,  "Pray  commend  this  wine  by  your 
drinking ;  yon  must  make  your  fish  swim  again.  Do  you 
imagine.  I  can  be  content  with  such  a  supper  aa  you  saw  just 
now  boxed  up  as  it  were  in  a  tray  ?     Is  Ulysses  no  better 

lown  ? '  Eh,  what  gay  you  ?  Even  at  table  we  must  remem- 
our  philology. 

Peace  to  the  bones  of  my  good  patron  !  It  was  his  plea- 
s  to  make  me  a  man  among  men.^     Nothing  can  come 
across  me  that  is  new  to  me,  just  as  it  was  with  him,  whereof 
this  tray  supplies  practical  proof.* 

"  This  heaven  in  which  dwell  twelve  gods  turns  itself  into 
as  many  different  figures.  Sometimes  it  becomes,  Aries,  (the 
Earn,)  80  that  whoever  is  bom  vmder  that  sign  has  many 
flocks  and  mucli  wool,  a  hard  head  into  the  bargain,  a  shame- 
less front,  and  a  sharp  horn.     Most  of  your  schoolmen  and 

ranglers  are  born  under  this  sign." 

.We  praised  our  astrologer's  wit,  and  he  went  on  again. 

"Next  the  whole  heaven  becomes  Taurus,  (the  Bull,)  and 
are  born  stubborn  fellows,  and  neatherds,  and  Buch  as 

.  which  may  mean  incrumed  wilh  pnstry  made  lo  resemble  a  sbag^ 
clolh.  We  adopt  the  conjecluial  emendulion  of  Heinsius,  apros  gnunea 
paatoB. 

'  It  Ulyiact  no  better  hununt]  A  quotation  from  the  jEneid,  ii.  44; 
Sic  Dotus  Ulysses  ? 

'  A  man  among  men.]  Hominem  inter  homines,  that  is  lo  Bay,  a  man 
in  the  highcrt  sense  Bf  ihe  word,  in  which  slaves  were  not  iiioluded,  free 
man  among  free  men,  and  accomplished  moreover  with  liberal  arta. 

■  Jiat  01  if  K>ru  viith  him,  &c.]     Locus  prodigiose  corruptus.   Heim. 
Locus  dcsperatus  ac  varie  tentatus.   Bunn.     The  MSS.  have  Ff 
mel  habuit  praxim,  the  simplest  intellig:ih]s  modificatiQa  of 
Fericula  ista  mei  habenl  praxin. 


p 


234  PETROVltlS  ARBITGB. 

fill  their  own  belliea.     Under  Gemini  ar«  born  those  that  n 
in  couples,  yoke-fellowB,  wenchers,'  and  those  wfao  keep  fail 
with  both  sides.*  I  myself  was  born  under  Cancer,  (the  CrAb^ 
wherefore  I  stand  on  many  feet,  and  have  great  possesdoiii 
both  by  sea  and  land ;  for  Cancer  suits  one  element  as  well  a 
tlie  other.     And  this  ia  wlij  I  put  nothing  just  no 
sign,  that  I  might  not  eclipse  utj  own  nativity.     Under  X 
(the  Lion,)  are  born  devonrers^  and  men  of  might; 
Virgo,  (tiie  Virgin,)  women,  runaways,  and  jail-birds  ; 
Libra,  (the  Balance,)  butchers,  druggiats,  and  all  retwl  c 
erss    ander  Scorpio,  (tlie    Scorpion,)     poisoners,    and    cut' 
throata  ;  under  Sagittarius,  (the  Archer,)  squinting  people,' 
who  make  believe  to  look  at  the  cabbage,  and  steal  the  bacon 
under  Capricorn,  labourers  whose  skins  turn  to  horn  throdgl 
Iiard  usage  ;  under  Aquarius,  (the  Waterman,)  tavern-keepera,' 
Bnd  fellows  with  beads  like  pumpkins;^  under  Fiscea,  (ttu 
Fishes,)   sauce-makers,  and    rhetoricians.      Thus  the  worlii 
runs  round  like  a  mill,  and  always  to  our  misfortune  somehon 
or  other,  whether  we  come  into  or  quit  iL     As  for  the  turl 
you  see  in  the  middle,  and  the  honeycomb  upon  it,  there  is  al 
reason  for  that  too  ;  for  our  mother  earth  ia  in  the  middle,  a^ 
round  as  an  egg,  and  contains  all  good  things  in  herself,  lika 
a  honeycomb." 

0  the  wise  man !  we  all  cried  out  with  our  hands  uplifted 
to  the  ceiling,  and  swore  that  neither  Hipparchua  nor  Aratua 
was  to  he  compared  to  him.  Presently  servants  came  in,  and 
Bpread  tapestry  belbre  the  couches,''  on  which  were  depicted 

'  Wmdmra.']     Cold,  i.  e.  benovasali. 

'  TAoaa  toAo  imp  fair  leith  both  tidei,]  Qui  utrosque  parietes  1innn(. 
This  ii  the  Greek  proverb  Sio  roivouc  AXhipovat,  neftrly  equi»alenl  to^ 
They  run  wilh  the  haro  and  hunt  with  ihc  hounds.  AU  the  English  and 
Freacti  translafors  havo  erroneously  asiTibed  to  it  sn  obscene  memiing. 

'  Dmourtra.']  Cataphags.  The  Greek  word,  and  the  Latin  fsmf^M, 
have  a  meaning  hardly  implied  in  any  English  phrase,  but  which  il 
exBctlf  expressed  in  the  French  phrase,  inanger  fn  bien. 

*  Squinting  people.'^    Because  archera  shut  one  eye  vhen  they  take 

'  Tavem-Aeepen.']     A  sly  hit  al  Iheir  practice  of  watering  tlieirw 
"  FeUmci  with  hiada  Like  pumpkita.']     Cocurbitffii    properly  coi 
bers.    The  Fiench  cull  a  noodle,  un  eomkhon,  probably  in  allasioa  lo 
the  presumed  constitution   of   his  briUDS.       CucumbarB   require 
walering ;  hence  their  relation  lo  Aquarius. 

"    Spread  tapeatry  brfore  the  couc/ie!.]      Tornlia  proposuBrnat 


235 

nets,  men  in  ambush  with  hunting  poles,  and  ull  the  apparatus 
of  the  chase.  We  were  at  a  loss  to  imagine  what  new  scene 
this  promiseJ,  when  on  a  sudden  we  heard  a  grtfit  cry  with- 
out, and  in  rushed  a  pack  of  Spartan  hounds,  and  ran  round 
the  table.  These  were  followed  by  a  great  tray  on  which  was 
laid  a  wild  boar  of  the  largest  size,  with  a  cap  on  its  head, 
while  from  ita  tusks  bung  two  baskets  made  of  palm  leaves, 
full  of  Syrian,  the  other  of  Tlieban  dates  ;  aad  about 

lay  little  sweetmeat  pigs  as  if  at  suck,  to  signify  that  a  bow 
placed  before  us ;  and  these  were  presents  to  be  taken 
■ith  them  by  the  guests. 

The  servant  who  came  to  cut  up  the  boar  was  not  that  Cat 
wlio  had  carved  the  fowl,  but  a  big  bearded  fellow,  with  leg 
bands,  and  a  frieze  cape,'  who,  drawing  liis  hunting  knife,  made 
a  great  gash  in  the  beast's  side,  out  of  which  flew  a  flock  of 
fieldfares."  Fowlers  stood  ready  with  reeds,'  and  caught  them 
in  a.  moment  as  they  fluttered  about  the  room.  Then  Tri- 
malchio  ordered  every  man  liis  bird,  .lod  added,  ''Now  see 
what  dioice  acorns  this  wild  pig  devoured."*     Thereupon 

Bekker  adduces  this  pnsaage  in  diaproof  of  the  CDnimaii  DoLioa  that  the 
luraiia  wete  the  nme  ns  ihe  siragula  (coverlets).  It  ia  plaiQ  that  the 
sisvea  could  not  Biireod  oorers  over  the  couches  vhilst  ^e  gaeata  k; 

'  Afriext  eape,']  AIlcuU  polymila.  The  aliculs  was  a.  abort  ^nneiit, 
EO  called,  BayiVDlius  Longua,  quod  eloa  aobia  injecln.  coatiDeB.t.  The 
ndjeotivc  iroAwfiiroc  meona  thick  and  stout,  woven  of  many  Oirmdi,  ita 
oppoaitE  being  Xcirr£/urot;  or  i^iX^^iroc. 

'  TheiUiofthebfait,  out  of  which,  ^c."]  Thia  waa  whnt  they  culled 
a  Trojan  boar,  in  Rllusion  to  the  Trojan  hurse.  SomcCimea  the  belly  o( 
the  Ijoiir  contsined  a  fa'wn,  the  fawn  it  Imn?,  thu  hare  a  partridge,  and  the 
partrid^  a  nightingi.le. 

'  Fmclera  stood  ready  tBitkrBedti]^    The  method  of  catching  blrda  here 
alluded  to.  and  more  fully  detailed  in  a  subsequent  chapter,  was  very  in- 
The  fowler  was  furnished  with  a  series  of  loeds  whicii  could  be 
fastened  one  lo  the  other  like  the  joints  of  a  fishing-rod,  ao  that  without 
ling  the  bird  he  could  reach  it  with  the  end  of  llie  first  reed,  whi^ 
'  with  birdlime.    Valerius  Flaccua  (vi.  36)  speaks  of  this  prac- 
following  lines; 

Qualem  populeee  fidentem  nexibus  utnbrtB 
Bi  quis  avem  summi  deducat  ah  aEre  rami, 
Ante  manu  (acita,  cui  pliuima  crevit  omndo, 
Ilta  dolia  viscoque  super  cenepta  sequaci 
ImploTBt  renioa,  atque  irrita  concitat  olns.  . 
If^irf  ehoiet  acorns,  &c.\  The  common  reading  ts,  Etiam  vide'a 
porcus  ille  sylvaticua  toum  comederil  glandein.     It  is  strange  Ihal 


alarmi 
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3  took  the  baskets  that  hung  on  the  tusks,  and 
tribuled  both  kinda  of  dates  equally  to  the  company. 

Meanwhile,  tliinking  over  the  matter  to  rayself,  I  maiie 
thousand  conjeoturea  as  lo  why  the  boar  had  been  brought ' 
with  a  cap  on  its  head.  After  cogitating  for  a  long  while 
no  purpose,  1  ventured  to  apply  for  a  aolution  of  the  difficult 
to  the  same  person  who  had  already  explained  other  things 
me.  "  Why,"  said  lie,  "  your  servant  could  explain  that 
you  ;  it  is  no  riddle ;  the  thing  is  quite  clear.  This  Ix 
escaped  from  yeaterdny's  dinner,  where  he  was  presented 
the  laaC  course  and  dismissed  by  the  guests,  and  so  he  no 
returns  to  table  as  a  freedman."  I  cursed  my  own  stupidit 
and  asked  no  more  questions,  lest  it  should  seem  that  I  hi 
never  before  dined  among  people  of  fashion. 

While  we  were  talking  there  come  in  a  handsome  b( 
crowned  with  vine  leaves  and  ivy,  who  sometimes  called  hie 
self  Bromius,  then  Ly»us,  and  sometimes  again  Evoosj'  1 
had  a  little  basket  of  grapes  in  his  hand  whichhe  carrit 
round  to  the  company,  and  he  recited  in  a  shrill  voiCe  Hon 
poems  of  his  master's  composition ;  whereat  Trimalchio  turns 
to  him  and  said,  "  Dionysus,  be  thou  Liber."  The  boy  a 
once  took  the  cap  off  the  boar's  head  and  put  it  on  hta  own, 
and  Trimalchio  exclaimed,  "  You  will  not  deny  that  I  have 
Liber  Pater."^  We  all  applauded  the  witticism,  and  kissed  t' 
young  freedman  over  and  over  again  as  he  went  round  ua, 

any  editor  should  have  hesitated  to  idopt  Munker'a  conjeoluial  ement 
Uun  of  laCam  (that  is,  Inulam,  like  codn,  cauda,  copo,  oaupo)  for  lotani. 

'  Bromiut,  Lyaui,  Efoia,  &e.]  All  names  of  Baccbua,  or  Dionysi 
When  Trimalcliio  Bays  to  the  boy,  Libar  esto,  he  gives  him  hia  Hreedi 
with  a  pun,  for  the  adjective  Hbtr  mama/rce. 

*  The  6c^  look  Ou  cap,  &c.]  The  felt  cap  was  llie  emblem  of  libei 
among  the  Romans.  When  a  sluve  obtained  his  freedom,  he  had  his  he 
shaved,  and  wore  instead  oC  Ma  hiii  an  undyed  pileua  or  scull-cap.  Tl 
change  of  attire  took  place  in  the  temple  ol  Feronia,  who  wu  I 
goddess  of  fieedmon.  The  liguie  of  Liberty  on  some  of  ihe  coins 
Antoninus  Pius,  eunick  i..  o.  115,  holds  this  cap  in  the  right  hand. 

'  I  have  a  Liber  Pater.]  This  pun  is  untranalatftble.  You  aoo,  st_ 
Tiimalcliio,  I  have  a  Father  Liber  aroaog  lay  dependants:  otherwise,  Yc 
must  admit  I  ama  gentleman  bom  (ingenuus)  since  I  have  n/r     '  " 
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CHAPTER  VIE. 


'  Tkimalchio  got  up  from  table  to  go  to  the  close  stool,  and 


fve,  being  left  free  by  the 


of  the  monarch,'  began  ti 


—.the 


indulge  in  a  little  table-talk.    One  of  the  gueata  having  called 
for  a  tup  of  wiue,  broke  forth  thus  : 

"  0  day,  you  are  nothing ;  before  you  can  turn  round,  it  is 
night.  Therefore  one  cannot  do  better  than  go  Htraightway 
from  bed  to  board.  What  very  cold  weather  we  have  had  ; 
the  bath  has  scarcely  warmed  me ;  hut  good  liquor  is  your 
best  clothier,  I  have  drunk  brimmers  and  I'm  quite  fuddled  : 
the  wine  has  got  into  my  head." 

Seleucus  then  struck  in  :  "I  dpn't  hathe  every  day,"  he 
^d;  "your  daily  bather  is  no  better  than  a  fuller.  Water 
teeth,  and  dissolves  away  one's  heart  day  hy  day  j  but 
when  I  have  lined  my  stomach  with  a  cup  of  mulled  wine,  I 
bid  the  cold  go  be  hanged.  Indeed  I  could  not  bathe  to-day, 
for  I  have  been  to  a  funeral.  Poor  Chrysanthus  has  breathed 
his  last ;  such  a  nice  feUow  he  was  !  It  seems  to  me  as  though 
I  heard  him  calling  me  to  him  but  a  moment  ago.  I  conld 
fancy  I  was  talking  with  him  even  now.  Heigho  !  We  ore 
mere  blown  bladders  on  two  legs ;  less  than  flies ;  they  are 
good  for  something,  and  we  are  no  better  than  bubbles.  May 
be  you'll  say  he  did  not  live  low  enough  ?  Not  a  drop  of 
water  or  a  crumb  of  bread  went  down  his  throat  for  live  days  t 
but  he  died  tor  all  that.  He  was  killed  by  too  many  doctors, 
or  rather  his  time  was  come,  for  the  doctor  is  good  for  nothing 
but  as  a  sattsfactioo  to  the  mind.  However,  he  was  hand- 
somely carried  out  on  the  bed  he  used  to  lie  on,  covered  with 
good  blankets.  The  lamentation  was  very  fine,  {he  manumitted 
some  staves  before  he  died,)  although  his  wife  did  not  cry  as 
if  she  cared  for  him.  How  would  it  have  been  if  he  had  not 
behaved  so  well  to  her  ?  But  woman  is  a  sort  of  kite ;  a  man 
ought  never  to  waste  the  least  kindness  on  one  of  the  sex  ;  it 


fl«nj  leji  free  by  the  i 


c  of  the  wunai-cA.l    Nu9  libotlaleii 
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is  fill  the  same  ns  tlirowing  it  into  a  well ;  and  old  luve  is  a 
bad  oa  a  jail  to  them," 

Here  Phileros  interrupted  him  without  ceremony,  exclaim 
ing,  "  Let  ua  tnlk  of  the  living :  he  had  wliat  waa  due 
he  lived  well  and  so  he  died ;  then  what  has  lie  to  c 
of?     He  began  the  world  with  nothing,  and  to  his  dying  da 
be  would  Lave  picked  a  farthing  out  of  a  dunghill  with  1 
teeth ;  therefore  he  throve  all  he  could,  like  a  Loneycomb.  1 
Hercules,  I  believe  he  died  worth  a  hundred  thousand  aoUd 
and  all  in  ready  money.     But  I  will  lell  you  the  truth  of  t 
matter,  that  I  will,  for  I  have  eaten  dog'a  tongue.     He  had 
foul  TOOUth  and  a  rough  tongue,  and  waa  the  very  living  im 
of  discord.     His  brother  was  a  fine  felioAV,  a  friend  to  1 
friend,  as  free  as  the  day,  and  kept  a  plentiful  tahle.     At  fin 
his  own  cake  was  all  duugh,'  but  his  first  viutage  set  him  n 
again,  for  he  sold  his  wine  just  for  what  he  would  ;  but  wfai 
chiefly  kept  up  his  chin  was  an  inheritance  out  of  which  fa 
stole  more  than  came  to  him  by  rights.     After  all,  what  doc 
this  log  do  but  fall  out  with  his  brother,  and  leave  his  rortnnc 
to  some  vagabond  scum  of  the  earth.'     He  flees  far  that  flee 
bis  owQ  kith  and  kin.     But  he  was  led  by  the  ears  by  a  paroe 
of  titlle-tallle  servants,     A  man  never  can  do  well  tl    '  ' 
ready  to  believe  all  he  is  told,  especially  a  man  in 
It  is  a  true  saying,  however,  which  he  was  an  instai 
his  life-time :  Happy  it  he  that  has,  not  he  thai  ought  I 
have.     He  was  visibly  one  of  Fortune's  sons  i  lead  turned  t 
gold  in  his  hand  ;  and  where's  the  wonder  when  all  tbing 
run  upon  wheels  j  ust  as  you  'd  have  them  ?     How  many  yea 
do  you  think  he  buried  with  him  ?     Seventy  odd  ;  but  he  w 
as  tough  as  horn  ;  he  carried  his  years  well,  and  was  as  black 
B3  a  crow.     I  knew  him  when  he  was  a  young  chap  no  bette 
than  he  ought  to  be;  and  he  was  a  lecher  to  the  last;  Lj 
Hercules,  I  don't  believe  he  let  a  living  thing  alone  i 
house  down  to  the  very  d*^.    A  great  wencher  he  was  surely 

'  Ei>  men  cake  teat  all  douffA,'}  Mulam  pninun  pilavit ;  lilerallj 
"  he  plucked  a  bad  (unluckj')  jay,"  a  proverbial  eiprcaaion,  in  soma  da 
giee  analogous  lu  our  own  phrasH,  "  I  huve  a  cron  la  pluck  with  you.' 
The  jay  or  the  mugple  (uaitii)  vos  a  bird  of  ill  omen.  See  Htu.  1" 
Ode  27, 

Impios  parrEB  re 
Ducat, 
■  Scum  o/rhe  earih.]     Terra  a 


nothing  C3,me  amiss  to  bim : '  not  tliat  I  blame  him  ;  that  is  the 
only  advantage  he  uarriod  out  of  the  world  with  him."* 

Hero  Phileros  made  an  end,  and  Ganymede  began :  "Toil 
talk  of  what  concerns  neither  heaven  nor  earth ;  meantime 
no  one  thinks  of  the  dearness  of  provisions,  or  asks  where  the 
pinch  ties.  By  Hercules,  1  could  not  get  a  mouthful  of  bread 
to-day;  for  why?-  the  drought  continues;  it  is  a  twelve- 
month since  I  have  had  a  bellyful.  Bad  luck  to  these  ^diles  ; 
they  and  the  bakers  are  all  in  a  string  together,  Claw  me,  and 
I'U  claw  thee ;  and  ao  poor  folks  are  starved  ;  for  your  rich 
TSBcak  wag  their  jaws  all  the  year,  O  if  we  had  those  bully- 
boys  that  I  found  here  when  I  came  over  first  from  Asia. 
Living  was  living  in  those  days ;  it  was  like  being  in  the 
heart  of  Sicily  for  pleuty,  and  they  banged  those  vampires  of 
^Mdilea  about  in  such  style  that  Jupiter  was  their  friend  no 
longer.  There  was  Saiinius,  1  remember  him  well :  he  lived 
near  the  old  triumphal  arch  when  I  was  a  boy ;  he  was  a 
peppercorn,  not  a  man;'  he  made  the  .ground  smoke  under 
him  wherever  he  went ;  but  he  was  a  downrigiit  honest  man, 
no  shufiler,  a  friend  to  his  friend,  and  one  with  whom  you 
tnight  have  safely  played  mora  in  the  dark.*  And  then  in  the 
court-house  I  llow  be  pounded  them  up^  one  and  all !  He 
did  not  talk  in  Jigures,  but  gave  evei'ything  its  right  name, 
as  if  he  was  calling  the  muster-roll.  His  voice  swelled  in  the 
fornm  like  a  trumpet,  without  his  ever  sweating  or  spitting. 
I  believe  indeed  he  had  something  of  tlie  Asiatic  in  bis  blood. 
And  what  n  civil  man  he  was,  returning  our  salutes,  and  call- 
ing us  all  by  name,  as  il"  he  had  been  one  of  us  !    Accordingly 

'  Nothing  came  amist  tn  Aim.]     Omnia  Minervffi  homo  ;  a  proverbial 

expression  ajiplied  to  a,  man  of  vury  veFHatile  UJenls,  one  -wliD  was  skilled 

a  every  art.    The  phrase  also  admils  of  a  second  mennin|>,  such  as  is 

-re  implied,  dirtim  Minerva  being  equivalent  lo  omnu  virginis, 

I  T.,..  .-.  ..     . ...      J.  . ...  _.    I.  1     mi.--.  -_  _^  gpjg,j^,[)  (a  (jjg  aarae 

JBcent  mulla  et  prieclura  relicta. 

•  A  peppereom,  nol  a  man,'^   A  common  ibnn  of  eipreaaion  among  the 
BHeapolitsna  to  this  day  :  i  tuttopepe. 
■      •  Ph^ed  mora  in  the  dark.}     This  game,  at  which  the  popnlace  of 

^dem  Italy  play  incessantly,  consists  in  guessing  instantly  ihB  numbot 
p  »f  fingers  suddenly  held  up  by  one  of  the  two  players. 
I      *  Ha  poimded  tbrm  up.}    Vel  pilo  pertractabat.     Some  lead  Velul 
L  Jlilas  ttactahat — he  made  nothing  of  them. 
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provisions  were  as  cheap  aa  dirt  in  his  time.  A  balfpenDy 
loaf  was  more  than  two  men  could  eat  at  ft  meal,  but  now  b 
is  not  as  big  as  a  bullock's  eje.  Heigho !  things  are  gettin| 
worse  and  worse  every  day ;  our  colony  is  growing  down  li' 
a  calfs  tail,  as  why  should  it  not  ?  since  we  have  an  JBdik 
not  worth  three  figs,  who  values  more  the  getting  ol 
than  the  lives  of  us  all  put  together.  He  may  well  be  joUji 
at  home,  for  he  gets  more  money  in  one  day  than  s 
man's  whole  fortune  comes  to.  I  know  where  he  took  i 
thousand  gold  denars ;  but  if  we  were  not  geldings ' 
not  hold  his  head  so  high.  But  now-o'-days  the  people  a 
lions  at  home,  foxes  abroad.  For  my  part  I  have  already  ei 
up  my  duds,  and  if  this  scarcity  continues  I  must  sell  my  IritS 
of  houses.  For  what  is  to  become  of  us  if  neither  gods  nor 
men  take  pity  on  the  colony?  Let  me  never  he  happy  but  t 
think  all  this  proceeds  from  the  deities  !  for  nobody  now  be- 
lieves heaven  to  be  heaven  ;  or  keeps  a  fast,  or  cares  a  straw 
for  Jupiter  i  but  all  shut  their  eyes,  and  only  trouble  their. 
heads  about  what  they  are  worth.  Time  was  when  ouT' 
matrons,  with  pure  minds  and  dishevelled  hair,  went  veilei 
and  barefoot  up  the  hill  to  beseech  Jupiter  for  rain,  am 
presently  it  rained  by  pitcherfula,  then  or  never,  and  ever; 
one  rejoiced ;  but  now  we. think  no  more  of  the  gods  tban  o 
mice.'  Therefore  their  feet  are  tied  from  helping  us,  and 
becaose  we  are  irreligious  the  fields  lie  barren." 

"  Belter  words ! "  cries  Echion,  a  freedman  who  was  well  to 
do.  "  The  worse  luck  now  the  better  next  time,"  as  the  clown 
said  when  he  lost  his  brindled  hog.  What  happens 
day  may  happen  to-morrow ;  so  life  passes.  By  Hercules,  ill 
cannot  be  said  that  our  country  would  be  more  fi'uitful  if  there 
were  better  men  in  it ;  though  we  suffer  at  present  It  is  no 
fault  of  hers ;  we  ought  not  to  be  too  nice  ;  the  sky  is  equally 
distant  everywhere,  and  if  you  were  in  another  place  you' 
would  say  that  hogs  ran  about  here  ready  cooked.  Let  raa 
tell  you  we  shall  have  an  excellent  gladiator  show  these  holi- 
days, none  of  your  common  sort,^  but  most  of  them  freedmen, 

'  IficevierenotgtldiagaJ]    Si  nas  coleoa  halieremiia. 

>  Wr  think  HO  more  of  the  godi  than  of  niics.]  The  text  is  doubtClit 
here.  Heinaiiw  propoaea  to  rtnd,  Et  omnes  rodebimt,  avidi  Umquda 
muroB.    "  And  everybody  fell  a  piekiiiB  up  bis  grub,  as  busy  \ 

'  Nant  of  your  common  lorf.]     Fuiuilia  uon  laoklitia.    ' 
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^"Our  patron,  TiluB,  lias  a  lai'ge  bouI  and  a  hot  liead  ;  it  will  bt 
a  right  up  and  down  fight.'  1  think  I  should  know  him,  see- 
ing I  am  of  his  household.  He  is  not  the  sort  to  give  quarter ; 
he  will  put  sharp  swords  into  their  hands,  and  no  way  of  back- 
ing out,  till  the  arena  ia  turned  into  regular  sliambles  in  sight 
of  the  spectatorB.  And  he  has  the  means  to  do  it,  for  hia 
father  has  just  left  him  thirty  millioDS  of  sesterces;  he  may 
squander  four  hundred  thousand  and  never  feel  the  loss  of  it, 
and  his  name  will  be  up  to  eternity.  He  has  already  got 
some  ponies,  a  woman  that  figbta  from  the  GauUsh  chariot, 
and  Glyco's  steward  that  was  caught  diverting  his  mistress. 
You  will  see  what  a  row  there  will  be  among  the  people  be- 
tween the  cuckolds  and  the  cuckold-makers.  Glyco,  you  see, 
the  rich  hunks,  condemned  the  steward  to  the  wild  beasts  ; 
and  what  waa  that  hut  to  publish  his  own  shame  ?  How  was 
the  servant  to  blame  who  waa  forced'to  do  what  he  did  ?  It 
was  she  deserved,  the  strumpet,'  to  be  tossed  by  the  hull  more 
than  he ;  but  he  that  can't  come  at  the  ose,  must  thrash  at  the 
pack-saddle.  And  how  ctinld  Glyco  expect  that  the  daughter 
of  Hennogenea  should  ever  come  to  good  ?  that  sliarper  who 
would  steal  a  kite's  claws  as  she  flew.  A  snake  does  not  bring 
forth  a  rope.  Glyco,  Glyco  has  given  up  hia  own  family  to 
infamy ;  and  therefore  it  will  be  a  brand  on  him  as  long  as 
he  lives,  which  nothing  but  hell  can  obliterate ;  but  every 
man's  follies  are  his  own  concern. 

"  I  seem  to  scent  out  that  Mammea  intends  to  give  us  a 

treat  with  the  usual  presente ;  if  he  does  so,  I  hope  he  will 

cut  Norbanua  quite  out  of  favour ;  for  you  must  know  he 

will  crack  on  all  sails ;  and  in  truth,  what  good  has  the  other 

ever  done  iia  ?     He  gave  ua  a  trumpery  show  of  gladiators, 

^^^  8uch  decrepit  wretches  you  might  have  blown  them  down  ;  I 

^^^^ve  seen  better  men  thrown  to  the  beasts  by  torch-light ; 

^^^bfou  would  have  taken  them  for  so  many  dung-hill  conks. 

^^HOne  was  so  heavy-heeled  he  could  scarce  budge,  another  was 

^^H'Cluh-fooled,  another,  who  was  half-dead  betbrehand,  was  put 


wretcliea  purchased  and  kept  by  each  trainer  (IttnistB)  to  be  exhibited  ns 
gladiaLoia  were  called  hia  familia. 

'  It  mill  be  a  right  up  a-nd  dovinjight.'j    Literally,  II  will  be  either  Ihii 


s  ad  urLnHndum.  ei  Gguriu 
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up  as  third  man  in  place  of  one  wlio  hai!  his  ham-strings  cub 
The  ouly  one  that  hoi  some  pith  in  him  was  a  Thrauian, 
and  he  only  fought  as  we  shouted  him  on.  In  fine,  thfty  ^ 
got  a  flogging,*  they  had  proved  themselves  such  a  lubberl; 
rabble,  mere  ruoawaya,  'Yet  after  all  I  have  given  yon  i 
show,'  says  he  to  me ;  And  I  have  applauded  it,  said  I ;  caa 
up  the  account,  and  you  wili  see  I  have  given  more  than  '. 
got.      One  good  turn  requites  another. 

"  Tour  looks,  Agamemnon,  Bcem  to  say, '  What  is  this 
driving  at?'  I  talk,  because  you  who  can  talk  won't 
You  are  not  one  of  our  sort,  and  that  is  why  you  laugh 
poor  folk's  talk.  We  know  that  your  head  leaks,  it  is  ho  f 
of  learning.^  But  I  say,  let  me  persuade  you  one  of  thesS 
days  to  come  to  the  country,  and  see  our  little  crib.  Well 
find  something  to  ent,  a,  chicken,  and  a  few  eggs.  I  warrant 
we'll  make  ourselves  cosy,  though  the  weather  has  been  veiy 
unseasonable  this  year ;  ay,  ay,  we'll  forage  enough  to  fill  oop 
bellies.  My  son  Cicaro  too  is  growing  up  to  be  your  scholar  ; 
he  repeats  four  little  declamations  already,  and  if  he  lives  you 
will  have  a  little  servant  always  at  your  side ;  for  he  faas  no 
sooner  a  spare  moment  than  he  is  poring  over  his  book.  He 
is  a  clever  lad,  has  good  stuff  in  him,  though  ho  is  too  fond  of 
birds ;  that 's  his  weak  point.  I  killed  three  of  his  linnetB,  and 
told  him  a  weasel  had  eaten  them,  but  he  soon  found  other  pett 
and  he  is  uncommonly  fond  of  painting.  He  has  already  shown, 
his  heels  to  his  Greek,  and  begins  to  take  very  well  to  Mb 
Latin,  though  his  master  humours  him  too  much ;  nor  can  he 
ever  be  made  to  stick  to  one  thing,  but  comes  and  asks  for 
lessons,  and  then  won't  learn  them.  He  has  anothej 
who  has  not  much  learning  to  be  sure,  but  he  has  plenty  of 
zeal,  and  teaches  even  more  than  he  knows  himself.  So  ho 
generally  comes  to  our  house  on  holidays,  and  whatsoevei 
you  give  him  he  is  content.  I  lately  bought  the  boy  Bom( 
law  books,  for  I  want  him  to  have  a  smack  of  that  science. 


iBladial 


annod  like  n  Thracian  with 
Reisklua  makea  thpse  words 


I  A  Thracian.']  That  is  lo  Bi 
B  round  shield  and  u  short  swoi 

*  TTitsaUgotaJioggiHg.l  i 
mean  cteai  flageUia ;  rightly  si 
'wopiua  dicnntur." 

>  Ytncr  head  leaki,  ilia  ao  full  afUaming.'l  There  is  B  very  droll  ei 
bi^ity  itt  the  original :  Scimiis  (e  pne  lUeris  fatuum  e»e :  fatulu  am 
either  one  who  can  apenk  well,  (fromyivi,]  or  a  fool. 
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for  home  use,  (it  has  bread  in  it,)  and  hb  for  literatare,  he  has 
Iwen  licked  enough  with  that  brush  akeady.'  If  he  kicka 
against  it,  I  am  resolved  to  teuch  him  &  trade,  either  a  faarher'a 
or  an  auctioneer's,  or  above  all  a,  lawyer's,  which  nothing  but 
Hell  can  take  from  hini.  Therefore  I  din  into  his  ears  every 
day.  My  first-bom  son,  take  my  word  for  it,  whatever  you 
learn  is  your  own.  You  see  Phileros  the  advocate  j  had  he 
not  been  a  scholar  he  would  have  starved ;  it  was  only  the 
!  other  day  he  was  a  costermonger,  and  carried  his  wares  on 
I  his  shoulders,  and  now  he  is  a  match  for  Norbanua  himself  in 
I'lichea.  Letters  are  a  treaaore,  and  a  trade  never  starves." 
I  Such  was  the  gossip  that  went  about  the  table,  when  Tri- 
mslchio  returned ;  and  having  wiped  his  forehead  and  washed 
his  hands  in  perfume,  "  Pardon  me,  my  friends,"  he  said,  after 
a  short  pause,  "  I  have  been  costive  for  several  days,  and  my 
physicians  were  at  a  loss  about  it,  but  a  decoction  of  pome- 
granate rind,  and  fir  wood  steeped  in  vinegar,  have  given  me 
ease  ;  and  now  I  hope  my  belly  may  be  ashamed  if  it  keep  no 
better  order ;  for  sometimes  I  have  such  a  rumbling  about  my 
stomach  you'd  think  an  ox  was  bellowing.  And  so  if  any 
of  you  have  a  mind  to  relieve  himself,  he  need  not  blush  for 
the  matter.  We  were  none  of  ua  bom  solid  j  and  I  know  no 
greater  torment  than  keeping  in  one's  wind ;  it's  a  necessity 
Jove  himself  can't  prevent.  What  are  you  laughing  at,  For- 
tunata  ?  You  that  so  often  keep  me  awake  at  night.  It  was 
never  my  way  to  hinder  any  man  at  my  table  from  doing  what 
tvas  needful  to  his  ea^e ;  and  physicians  forbid  us  to  put 
s  restraint  upon  nature.  If  something  even  more  serious 
presses,  you  will  find  every  requisite  outside,  water,  eloaestool, 
and  other  little  matters.  Believe  me,  when  these  gastric 
I  Tapours  get  into  the  brain,  they  cause  a  fluxion  in  the  whole 
Lfeody.  1  have  known  many  men  lost  by  it^  when  they  were 
"00  modest  to  tell  what  ailed  them." 

We  thanked  him  for  his  considerate  and  indulgent  courtesy, 
'  and  took  sip  after  sip  of  wine  in  order  to  keep  down  our 
laughter.  But  we  little  thought  that  at  this  stage  of  our  jour- 
ney we  had  still,  as  the  saying  is,  another  hill  to  climb ;  for 
the  table  being  uncovered  to  a  flourish  of  music,  three  white 

Lichtd  enough  ycith  that  brush.']     Lileris  ssEia  injumalia  est.     Thero 

ludicrous  impropriety  in  the  nse  of  tnqumntia  instead,  of  inficlta,  ns 

Jf  the  boy  was  not  only  tinged  witli  literature,  bal  dirtied  into  tlie  bargain. 
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liogB  were  brought  in  wilii  bells  about,  their  necks  and  mus- 
aled;  one  of  whicli,  the  nomeuclator '  told  us,  was  two  yettn 
old,  another  three,  and  the  third  full  grown.  For  my  part,  I 
took  them  for  tumblers,  and  imagined  the  hogs  were  to  per- 
form aome  of  those  surprising  feata  practised  in  the  ring  j  but 
Trimalchio  put  an  end  to  our  surmises.  "  Which  of  tht 
eaid  he,  "  will  you  have  dressed  for  supper  ?  Cocka  iind' 
pheasants  and  such  bagatelles  are  jobs  for  country-bred  cooks, 
but  mine  are  in  the  habit  of  sending  a  calf  boiled  whole  to 
table." 

Immediately  sending  for  one  of  his  cooks,  he  ordered  him, 
without  waiting  for  our  choice,  to  kill  the  largest  hog  j  thea 
raising  his  voice,  "  Of  what  dccuria  are  you  ? " "  lie  asked. 

"  Of  the  fortieth,"  replied  the  slave. 

"  Were  you  bought,"  said  he,  "  or  bom  in  my  bouse  ?" 

"Neither,"  said  the  cook,  "but  left  you  by  Fansa's  testa- 

"  See  then  that  this  is  espeditiously  dressed,  or  I  shall 
have  you  turned  down  into  the  decuria  of  the  farm-servantB." 
And  with  this  cogent  admonition  away  went  the  cook  with 
bis  charge  to  the  kitchen. 

Then  smoothing  the  sternness  of  bis  countenance,  Trimal- 
chio turned  to  us  and  asked  if  we  liked  our  wine.  "  If  nol^" 
said  he,  "it  shall  be  changed  ;  but  pray  commend  it  by  your 
drinking.^  By  the  bounty  of  the  gods  I  do  not  buy  it,  but 
,    have  everything  good  for  the  mouth  growing  on  one  of  my 

'  7%e  nonteticlator.']  The  office  oC  the  nomonctator  iii  lima  described 
by  Bekker;  "  In  the  times  of  the  Htipubliu  thoee  who  desired  to  attain 
Id  high  offices  were  obliged  to  observe  many  little  BtteationB,  not  only  lo 
people  of  distinction,  but  also  townrda^e  commou  dtizens.  Their  hoiuea 
were  opea  to  the  visits  of  everybody,  and  when  Utey  were  ont  of  doora 
they  were  expected  to  remember  all  their  uamea,  and  say  sometbing 
agreeable  to  them.  Aa  it  was  impossible  to  recall  B.t  a  moment  the  name 
and  circitmslances  of  each  one,  there  were  slaTes  (Domeac]a.tores)  whose 
dniy  consisted  in  remembering  the  names  of  those  they  met,  and  inform- 
lag  their  master."  The  use  to  which  Tcimalchio  put  his  nomenclalor  is 
cbaracterislic  of  that  vulgar  and  ostentations  person.  The  dishes  at  his 
table  were  so  numerous  and  uncommon,  thut  a  special  servant  was 
requimle  to  make  known  their  names  and  their  several  excelleucies  to 
Ibe  guests. 

'  Of  KHai  decuria  are  you  f]  An  act  of  pomposity  on  the  part  of  Tri- 
maJchio,  to  give  his  guests  an  idea  of  tb«  multitude  of  bis  slaves. 

'  Cammettd  it  by  yow  drinking.']  So  Martial,  v.  79,  Vinum  lu  &ci<a 
bonum  bibendo. 
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rs  which  I  never  saw  myself ;  but  they  tell  me  it  hor 
ders  on  Terracina  and  Tarentum.  I  am  thinking  of  adding 
Sicily  to  my  little  possessions,  so  that  when  I  have  a  mind  to 
pass  over  into  Africa,  I  may  sail  by  my  own  coasts. 

"But  pray  tell  me,  Agamemnon,  what  subject  was  it  you 
declaimed  on  to-day  ?  For  though  I  do  not  plead  myself^  yet 
I  have  learned  the  rules  for  composing  an  oration.  Don't 
imagine  that  I  have  disdained  literature ;  I  have  three  libra- 
ries, one  Greek,  the  others  Latin.  Tell  me  therefore,  if  you 
love  me,  the  argument  of  your  declamation." 

Agamemnou  began.     "A  poor  man  and  a  rich  were  at  eii- 

"What  iaapoor  man?"  said  Trimalchio,  cutting  him  short. 

"Good,  very  good  indeed,"  said  Agamemnon,  and  then  he 
b^an  to  unfold  I  know  not  what  controversy.  When  be  had 
done,  Trimalchio  decided  the  question  off-hand  in  these  terms : 
"If  the  fact  is  so,  it  admits  of  no  controversy  ;  if  it  is  not  so, 
there's  an  end  of  the  matter." 

This  dilemma  having  been  hailed  with  applause,  he  con- 
tinued :  "  Pray,  my  dear  friend  Agamemnon,  do  you  happen  to 
remember  the  twelve  labours  of  Hercules,  or  the  story  of 
Ulysses,  how  the  Cyclops  put  his  thumb  out  of  joint  with  a 
switch.  I  used  to  read  these  things  in  Homer  when  I  was  a 
boy.  And  the  Sibyl,  you  know  !  I  saw  her  myself  at  Cumte 
with  my  own  eyes,  hanging  in  a  jar  ;  and  when  the  boys 
asked  her,  'What  would  you,  Sibyl,'  she  answered,  'I  would 
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He  was  still  running  on  when  a  very  large  b<^  was  brought 
0  table,     We  all  wondered  at  the  expedition  which  had  been 
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uxed,  swearing  a  capon  would  not  liave  been  dressed  in  Itic 
time  ;  and  what  increased  our  surprise  was,  that  the  bog  ap- 
peared to  be  much  larger  than  the  boar  which  had  been  aerred 
up  previously,  "What,"  cried  Trimalchio,  looking  closely 
at  it,  "  are  bis  guts  not  taken  out  ?  No,  hj  Hercules,  they  are 
not     Call  the  cook,  call  the  cook  ! " 

The  look  being  brought  before  us,  hung  down  his  head, 
and  ex^sed  himself,  saying  he  had  forgot,  "  Forgot ! "  cried 
Trimalchio,  "why  the  fellow  talks  as  if  it  was  only  a  piacti 
of  pepper,  or  cummin  omitted.     Strip  him." 

In  a  moment  the  poor  cook  was  stripped  and  standing  be- 
tween two  tormentors.  We  all  interceded  for  him,  saying 
such  mistakes  will  happen  occasionally  ;  forgive  him  tbie  time, 
bat  if  ever  he  offends  again,  not  one  of  us  will  say  a  good 
word  for  liim.  For  my  part  I  felt  mercilessly  indignant 
against  him,  and  could  not  help  whispering  to  Agamcmnc 
"This  must  certainly  be  a  most  careless  rascal.  Forget 
bowel  a  hog  !  By  Hercules,  I  would  not  have  forgiven  him  if 
he  had  served  me  so  in  the  dressing  of  a  fish." 

Trimalchio  seemed  to  think  differently,  for  returning  s 
pleasant  look,  "  Come,"  said  he,  "  you  with  the  short  memory, 
let  us  see  if  you  can  bowel  him  before 

Then  the  cook,  having  put  on  his  tunic  again,  took  his 
knife,  and  with  a  trembling  hand  slashed  the  hog  on  both  sides 
of  the  belly,  and  the  apertures  enlarging  under  the  weight 
thatpressed  them,  out  tumbled  a  load  of  puddings  and  sausages. 
All  the  servants  set  up  a  spontaneous  shout,  and  cried  Felicity 
to  Gains.  The  cook  too  was  presented  wiih  wiue,  a  silver 
crown,'  and  a,  drinking  cup  on  a  Corinthian  salver,  'which 
Agamemnon  narrowly  viewing,  "I  am  the  only  person,"  said 
Trimalchio,  "who  has  the  true  Corinthian  vessels." 

I  was  expecting  that,  with  liis  usual  arrogance,  he  would 
tell  us  they  were  brought  him  from  Corinth  ;  but  he  gave 
the  matter  a  better  turn.  "Perhaps,"  said  he,  "you  will  uk 
how  it  is  that  I  alone  have  the  true  Corinthian  ?  Because 
the  brazier  I  bay  them  of  is  named  Corinthus,  and  what's 
Corinthian  but  that  which  is  made  by  Corinthus  ?  But  lest 
you  should  think  me  an  ignoramus,  I  must  tell  you  I  know 
very  well  the  origin  of  Corinthian  vessels. 

'  A  lilver  croicn.']  Snch  crowna,  as  Plin^  informa  ua,  zxi.  2,  ncia 
nude  of  leaf  gold  or  silrer  in  the  form  of  wieatha. 
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lien  Troy  waa  taken,  Hannibal,  a  cunning  ftUow  and 
a  great  plunderer,  heaped  together  all  the  statues  of  bronze, 
gold,  and  silver,  and  setting  fire  to  the  pile,  melted  these  mis- 
cellaneous metala  into  one  ;  and  of  this  mass  the  smiths  made 
little  plates,  and  hafina,  and  statuettes  ;  so  that  your  CorintbiaiL 
ia  neither  this  nor  that  metal  in  particular,  but  all  together. 
Excuse  my  saying  so,  but  1  like  glaaa  cups  better ;  others  art 
of  a  different  opinion ;  but  were  they  not  so  brittle,  I  should 
prefer  them  to  gold.     Now  they  are  of  trifling  value. 

"  There  was  once,  however,  a  workman  who  made  a  glasa 
phial  that  did  not  break.  So  he  was  admitted  to  present  it 
to  Ctesar,  and  afterwards  he  took  it  back  out  of  the  emperor's 
hands,  and  tiirew  it  on  the  ground.  Caesar  was  in  the  greatest 
possible  alarm  ;  but  the  other  picked  up  the  phial,  and  behold 
it  was  dinted  just  like  a  bronze  veasel.  Then  he  took  out  u 
little  hammer  from  his  bosom,  and  easily  and  neatly  repaired 
the  phial.  This  being  done,  he  thought  he  was  already  in 
Jove's  heaven,  particularly  when  the  emperor  said  to  him, 
'  Does  anybody  but  yourself  know  how  to  make  this  kind  of 
glass?  Just  tiiink.'  On  his  replying  in  the  negative,  Ciesar 
Fttrdered  him  to  be  beheaded,  because,  in  fact,  if  the  secret 
■^d  become  known,  we  should  think  no  more  of  gold  than  of 


'  Thert  vraa  once,  hmcever,  &c,]  Inalottd  of  Ibe  text  from  which  this 
puTBgraph  ia  trttnalatcd,  Bome  editions  jive  the  story  as  told  by  John  of 
Ssliabury,  who  sajra  he  takes  it  from  the  Trimalchio  of  Petroniiis,  but 
evidently  preHentB  it  in  a  new  dress,  aa  fallovrs  : 

"  There  vba  once  sji  artist  who  made  glaaa  lesaals  of  such  toughDesa 
that  you  could  no  more  break  them  than  gold  or  ailver.  This  man  having 
made  a  cup  of  the  fineai  crystal,  and  snch  as  he  thought  no  one  worthy 
to  pDBseBs  but  CiEsar.  got  admisaian  with  his  present.  Its  beauty  and  the 
skill  of  the  workman  were  highly  Gommended,  and  the  gifl  was  graciously 
accepted.  Pieeenlly,  that  be  might  change  the  admiialion  of  the  behold- 
ers into  astoniahmenl,  and  ingratiate  himadf  still  more  wilh  the  emperor, 
the  man  look  thti  cup  out  of  Cssai's  hand,  and  dashed  it  to  the  ground 
^ith  such  vehemence  as  not  the  most  solid  and  lanadous  metal  could 
have  borne  uninjuted.  Cxsai  was  no  less  astonished  than  alarmed  ;  but 
the  other,  picking  up  tho  cup,  which  was  not  broken,  hut  only  dinted,  as 

if  the  Bubatanoe  of  bronie  had  put  on  the  appearanoe  of  glass.    Then 

^H||  look  a  hammer  out  of  his  bosom,  and  very  dexterously  repaired  the 
^^^BlI,  hammering  it  cut  ai  if  it  were  a  bronze  vessel.  And  now  ho  thought 
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"  For  my  part,  I  am  passionately  fond  of  silver ;  and  bare 
several  cups  of  the  capacity  of  an  urn,  more  or  less,  od  whiol 
is  to  be  seen  bow  Cassandra  killed  her  sons,'  and  the  dea 
boys  appear  so  natural,  you  would  take  them  to  be  real 
have  a  large  goblet  left  by  Romulus  to  my  patron,  on  whiel 
ia   represented  EtodaluB  shutting  up  Niobe  in   the  Trojoi 
horse.*     Also  I  have  the  fights  of  Hermeros  and  of  F 
on  cups ;  all  massive ;  for  you  must  know  I  would  not  b 
my  judgment  in  these  things  for  any  money," 

Here  he  was  interrupted  by  the  fall  of  a  cup  which  a,  eei 
ant  let  slip  out  of  bis  hands.  Trimalchio  looked  over  hi 
ahouldw  at  him  and  said,  "  Go  and  kill  yourself  instantly,  fo 
you  are  careless."  The  slave  bung  his  lip  and  implored  par 
don.  "  What  is  the  use  of  your  beseeching  me,"  said  Tri 
malchio,  "as  though  I  was  very  hard  upon  you?  I  only  p 
quire  you  to  secure  yourself  from  being  careless  in  future. 
But  at  last  he  forgave  him  at  our  entreaty  ;  whereupon  t 
pardoned  slave  ran  round  the  table  and  cried,  "  Out  of  doort 
with  the  Water,  in  with  the  wine ! "  We  all  took  the  jest,  bu 
more  especially  Agamemnon,  who  very  well  knew  in  wh 
way  to  earn  another  invitation. 

he  WDs  in  Joie's  hesven,  having,  as  he  imagined,  gut  the  friendihip 
Ctesar  and  the  admiration  of  all  the  world  ;  but  il  turned  oat  quite  cd 
trary  to  Ma  eipeclation ;  for  Cieaar  asked  him  if  any  one  hesLdes  hims 
knew  hov  lo  make  glass  malleable,  and  on  hia  answering  in  the  negatii 
immediately  ordered  his  head  to  be  struck  off ;  because,  if  this  ait  ahoul 
become  known,  gold  and  silver  would  be  as  cheap  as  dirt." 

This  strange  atory  ia  told  still  more  circumstantially  by  Dion  Caiaa 
<1to.  21,)  aad  is  aUuded  lo  by  Pliny,  (H.  N.  mvi.  66,)  with  an  BipraaslD 
of  doubt  howevei  aa  to  lis  truth. 

The  common  practice  of  using  the  word  "  brass"  as  equivalant  I 
XoXviici  01  Its,  is  very  erroneDus.  Biaaa,  which  is  a  compound  of  copjx 
and  cine,  was  unknown  to  the  Greeks  and  Romans.  Their  bronie  wi 
priDtilirely  a  composilion  of  copper  and  tin  only.  With  the  progress  i 
the  arts  finer  kinds  were  introduced,  cousiating  in  part  of  silver  oi  goli 
Such,  were  the  Coiinlhian,  Delian,  and  jEginelan  bronzes.  Every  on 
knows  the  legend  bo  blunderingly  told  by  Trimalchio :  it  is  enough  I 
say,  that  some  of  the  artists  who  are  said  to  have  wrought  in  Corinthia 
braBslivedlongbeforetheburningof  Corinth  by  Mnmmius,  about  146  b,  ( 

'  Caaiaadra  killed  htr  torn.]     He  confounds  Cassandra  with  Medea, 

'  Dadaha  i/tuUitig  up  }fiebe  in  t/iB  Trqi'an  Aorw.]  A  lively  but  a< 
quite  exact  allusion  to  the  legend  of  Pasiphae,  whom  Dsdalus  enclosed  i 
tjie  figure  of  a  cow,  io  enable  her  lo  indulge  her  monsliouE  passion  fo 
the  bulk 
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Trimalchio  meanwhile,  hearing  himself  commended,  drank 
on  all  the  merrier,  and  being  nearly  tipsy,  "  Will  none  of  you," 
said  he,  "  invite  my  Fortunata  to  dance  ?  I  assure  you  ahe  is 
capital  at  the  cordax,'  no  one  better."  Then  putting  his 
hands  to  his  forehead  he  began  to  Imitate  Syrua  the  comedian, 
all  the  servants  singing  out  together,  By  Jove,  well  done ! 
well  done,  by  Jove !  He  would  also  have  stepped  out  and 
danced,  had  not  Fortunata  whispered  in  his  ear  and  told  him, 
I  suppose,  that  such  low  diveraions  were  unbecoming  a  man 
of  his  station.  But  his  humour  was  most  ridiculously  unequal ; 
for  sometimes  Fortunata,  and  sometimes  his  inclinatioo,  got  the 
better,  and  he  would  certainly  have  danced,  had  he  not  been 
prevented  by  the  entrance  qf  hia  historiographer,  who  read 
aloud,  as  if  he  were  reciting  the  public  records  of  Rome  i' 

"  On  the  seventh  of  the  Calends  of  July,  on  Trimalchio's 
manor  at  Cuma,  were  bom  thirty  boys  and  forty  girla.  Five 
hundred  thousand  bushels  of  wheat  were  carried  &om  the 
threshing-floor  to  the  granary ;  and  in  his  stalls  were  five 
hundred  oxen  who  bore  the  yoke. 

"  The  same  day  Mithridates,  one  of  his  slaves,  was  crucified 
for  cursing  the  genius  of  our  patron,  Gains. 

"  The  same  day  were  brought  back  into  the  treasury  a 
liundred  thousand  sesterces,  for  which  do  proper  investment 
could  be  found. 

"  The  same  Jay  a  fire  broke  out  in  Pompey's  Gardens, 
which  began  in  the  night,  in  tiie  house  of  Nasta,  the  baililf. 
"Eh,  what?"   cries  Trimalchio,    "when  were   Pompey's 

^^^ardena  bought  for  mo  ? 

^^^"Lstat  year,"  replied  the  historiographer,  "and  therefore 

^^Key  have  not  yet  been  brought  to  account." 

^^V  Upon  this  Trimalchio  fiew  into  a  rage  ;  "  And  whatever 

^^^nds  shall  be  purchased  for  me  in  future,"  said  he,  "if  J  hear 
nothing  of  them  within  sis  months,  let  them  never  be  carried 

■  The  cordax.']  A  luscivioua  dance  of  bo  groas  a,  character  t}iat  it  vaa 
seldom  performed  except  lisfara  drunken  specUttora.  K  la  described  by 
Meuraius  in  bis  OrchesLra,  art.  KopiaK- 

'  The  pTiblio  Tteords  of  Soma.]  Tbe  Acta  Diuina,  a  kind  o(  gazelle, 
pnbliabL'd  daily  at  Roidb  under  the  aalhority  of  Ibe  gove 
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Tlien  were  read  the  ortlera  of  his  redilea,  and  the  wills  of  hi 
foresters,  who  with  grenC  eulogluma  maile  Trimalchio 
heir.  The  names  of  his  bailiSs  were  also  recited ;  how 
cursitor  heul  repudiated  his  freedwonnan  for  having  caught  hi 
in  bed  with  the  bath-keeper ;  how  his  chamberlain  had  ba 
banished  to  Baite  ;  his  steward  indicted  ;  and  judgment  givi 
in  the  diapute  between  his  grooms  of  the  chamber. 

At  last  the  acrobats  came  in  ;  and  a  most  dreary  buEToi 
holding  up  a  ladder,  ordered  his  boy  to  hop  upon  every  roam 
of  it  singlDg,  up  to  the  top,  and  then  to  tumble  through  red- 
hot  hoops  of  iron,  holding  an  amphora  in  his  mouth.  Ti' 
malchio  was  the  only  one  who  liked  this  diversion  ;  he  said 
was  an  ungrateful  service,  and  added:  "  There  are  only  twi 
things  under  heaven  which  I  greatly  admire,  Jicrobats 
fighting  quails ;  for  as  to  all  other  creatures  and  shows, 
are  mere  trash.  I  bought  a  company  of  comedians ;  b 
rather  chose  to  have  them  act  farces,'  and  ordered  my  leodei^ 
of  the  orchestra  to  play  none  hut  Lat: 

Trimalchio  was  thus  coming  out  in  great  force,  when  sud- 
denly the  boy  tumbled  down  upon  him,  whereat  the  whole 
household  gave  a  great  shriek  ;  as  did  also  the  guests,  not  out 
of  any  concern  for  such  a  beast,  whose  neck  they  could 
willingly  have  seen  broke,  but  for  fear  the  feast  should  have 
a  tragic  end,  and  they  should  be  compelled  to  lament  for  a 

As  for  Trimalchio,  he  fetched  a  deep  groan,  and  leaned  to 
one  aide  as  if  his  arm  was  hurt,  whilst  his  physicians^  flocked 
round  him,  and  Fortunata  among  the  foremost,  with  her  hai* 
streaming  loose,  a  cup  in  her  hand,  and  howling  out  that  she 
was  a  wretched,  unhappy  wi 

Meanwhile  the  boy  who  had  fallen  upon  him,  crept  round 
embracing  our  knees,  and  beseeching  us  to  prociure  his  pardon 

'  To  aH  faneai]  Alellam  facere:  probably  to  ebow  hi*  good  Ijreediuj, 
and  how  well  vorsed  he,  a  foreigner,  was  in  ihe  pecnliaritiea  of  Roman 
life.  The  Alellui  plnys  were  an  enteTtainment  proper  to  Italy,  and  Ac- 
tive their  name  from  Atella,  a  town  of  Ihe  Osci,  in  Campania.  They 
appear  lo  have  been  aimion  of  high  comedy  and  its  parody,  and  tvera 
distinguished  from  the  mimea  by  the  absence  of  low  bufToonery  and. 
ribaldry,  being  remarkable  for  a  refinod  humour,  Buoh  as  could  be  under- 
Btood  and  appreciated  by  educated  people. 

'  Bit  phyiiciant.]  These,  aa  well  as  the  ialraUpta  mentioned  before, 
wsre  slaves  or  freedmcn,  aa  usual  in  most  Inrne  households. 
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which  put  me  into  a  state  of  uneasy  curiosity,  for  I  imagined 
our  intercession  might  lead  to  some  theatrical  surprise.  The 
cook  who  had  forgotten  to  bowel  the  hog  was  not  yet  out  of 
my  mind.  I  therefore  ran  my  eyes  all  round  the  room,  ex- 
pecting every  moment  to  aee  the  wall  open  and  some  self- 
moved  machine  step  out  of  it  j  the  more  so  when  I  saw  a 
slave  soundly  heaten  for  having  wrapped  hia  master's  bruised 
arm  in  white  f  annel  instead  of  using  purple-coloured.  I  was 
not  far  astray  in  my  surmises ;  for  instead  of  the  boy's  pimish- 
ment,  out  came  a  decree  from  Trimakhio's  lips,  giving  the 
otfeuder  his  freedom,  that  it  might  not  be  said  a  man  of  such 
consequence  had  been  made  black  and  blue  by  a  slave. 

We  all  applauded  the  generosity  of  the  act,  and  fell  into  a 
moralizing  strain  of  talk  on  the  precarious  nature  of  human 
affairs.  "  Tou  are  right,"  said  Trimalchio  ;  "  nor  must  an 
accident  like  this  be  allowed  to  pass  without  an  impromptu." 
He  called  immediately  for  tablets,  and  without  much  racking 
his  brains,  read  to  us  the  following  lines  : 

"  Things  fall  out  crosswise  very  oft, 

•  When  least  we  think  it ;  for  aloft 

Sits  Fortune,  ruling  our  affairs  j 
So  let  us  drink  and  drown  our  cares." 
This  epigram  gave  rise  to  a  conversation  about  poets,  and 
for  a  long  while  the  highest  encomiums  were    bestowed  on 
Morsinus  the  tragic  writer,'  until  Trimalchio  turning  to  Aga- 
memnon said,  "  Pray,  master,  what  think  you  is  the  differ- 
ence between  Cicero  and  Publius?'  In  my  opinion  the  former 
■was  the  more  eloquent  of  the  two,  the  latter  the  more  genteel. 
What,  for  instance,  can  bo  better  said  than  this  ? 
Degenerate  Rome  grows  weak  through  luxury  ; 
To  please  her  appetite  cramm'd  peacocks  die ; 
For  her  their  plumed  Assyrian  gold  they  spread ; 

I Capons  and  guinea-fowls  for  her  are  fed  ; 

^^^     The  stork  Itself,  dear,  kindly,  long-legg'd  thing, 
^^^     Shunner  of  winter,  herald  of  the  spring, 

^^r^  Mortinui  lh»  tragic  toriler.l     A  poet  so  inaufferably  bad  as  to  hsra 
given  occasion  to  u  proyerbinl  snying  quoted  by  Erasmus  in  tiii  Adag.  tit. 
Aiturda :  Si  quia  vol  verbum  a  Mursino  eTLScripseril. 
'  PtAliua.]    PubliuB  Syroa,  the  celebrated  mime. 
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Castanet-ploying  bird,  poor  foreign  guest, 

Now  in  the  cruel  cauldron  makes  its  nest. 

Why  have  the  Indian  peitrla  such  valued  charme? 

To  deek  the  wife  for  some  adulterer's  arms  ? 

Why  prize  you  llie  carbuncle's  mineral  fire, 

Or  green  pellucid  emeralds  so  desire, 

Unless  to  star  your  wanton  females'  pride  ? 

Virtue's  the  only  jewel  for  a  bride. 

Should  wives  lo  all  the  world  their  beauties  bare. 

Clad  in  gauze  miats,  in  robea  of  textured  air  ? 

"But  what  think  you  now,"  he  continued,  " is  tha 
difficult  calling,  next  to  that  of  letters  ?  I  think  it  ij 
physician's,  or  the  money-changer's  )  the  physician's,  becaa 
he  knows  what  we  poor  bodies  have  got  in  our  rery  insidi 
and  when  the  fever-fit  will  come  upon  us  (though  by  the  wa 
I  hate  them  like  poison,  for  they  are  always  physicking  m< 
and  the  ni  on  ey-chan  gar's,  because  he  can  spy  out  n  piece 
bronze  through  the  silver  that  plates  it. 

"  Of  dumb  brutes  the  ox  and  the  sheep  are  the  most  laborj 
ous;  to  oxen  we  are  indebted  for  the  bread  we  eat,  and  t 
sheep  for  the  wool  that  makes  us  so  fine.  Only  think  what 
shame  it  ts  that  any  one  should  eat  mutton  and  wear  a  tuma 
As  for  beea,  I  take  them  to  be  divine  creatures,  for  they  sp 
up  honey,  though  people  do  say  they  fetch  it  from  Jov 
That  is  why  they  sting  too,  for  there  is  no  sweet  withoat  ' 

He  was  cutting  the  phUoaophers  out  of  their  business 
this  way,  when  lottery  tickets'  were  handed  about  in  a  ct 
and  a  servant,  whose  office  it  was,  read  aloud  the  names  of  t 
presents  annexed  to  each.    Humbug  Silver!'*  A  gammon  w 

'  Lottery  tickets.l  II  was  customary  among  the  Romana  lo  make  p: 
sents  lo  Iheir  guesla  at  iheii  grand  enlenainments,  and  these  vere  oA 
diatribuled  by  maana  of  s  whiraaical  kind  of  lottery,  in  which  there  w( 
DO  blanks,  but  the  prizes  were  Tery  odd);  assorted,  and  designated 
the  moal  far-fetched  and  pnziling  lilies.  Auguslus  Desar,  who  was 
great  lover  of  fun,  used  to  make  such  lotteries  ia  thu  Satnmalia  for  \ 
courtiers;  some  of  hia  tickets  turned  up  prizes  of  great  value ;  otfai 
conferred  upon  the  holders  "  cilieia,  el  spongias,  et  mtabiila,  et  forcip 
alque  alia  id  genus  titulis  ubac^uris  et  ambits."     (Suet,  in  Vita  Aug.) 

'  Humbug  silcer.']     Literally,  wicked  silver.    Amentum  scelemtr- 
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produced,  on  wliich  atood  cruets  of  that  metal.  A  Pillow.'^ 
Forth  came  a  scrag  of  mutton.  Whey  and  Contumely  !'  which 
signilied  wild  strawberries  and  a  bowl  with  nn  apple.  Pears 
and  Peaches!^  The  drawer  received  a  whip  and  a  knife. 
Sparrows  and  a  Fty-trap  !  *  To  thia  were  allotted  rniains  and 
Attic  honey.  Dinnerdress  and  IValking  dreas!^  A  piece  of 
meat  and  tablets,  Canal  and  Fool-measure!''  (A  hare  aod 
sandnla.)  A  Lamprey  and  a  Letter!''  (a  mouse  tied  to  a  frog 
and  a  bundle  of  beet-root,)  exeiled  shouts  of  laughter.  There 
were  a  thousand  other  things  of  the  same  sort  which  have 
now  escaped  my  memory. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

BANaUET     CONTINUED — ABCVI.TO 
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TLTOS  became  quite  intemperate  in  his  mirlh  ;  nothing 
iped  his  mockery  ;  he  threw  his  arms  up  in  the  air,  and 

joke,  suck  ns  it  is,  cwuists  in  making  sceleratuin  mean  legged,  liom 

,  rtow.]    Cervical,  from  cervix,  tlie  neck. 

'  Whey  and  Conttaruly.']  Serisapia  et  ConlumoliR ;  lie  lalter  word  is 
resolved  inlo  cimtut  (bowl)  and  fiqXov  (apple).  The  lest  has  baffled  all 
[LtlGmpta  to  unriddle  it. 

■  Peara  and  Ptac/iea,]  The  uliip  is  for  the  peara,  pom',  because  il  hits 
Home  way  off,  pom  ,'  Peraica  (peaehea)  alanda  for  a  crooked  kiiifo,  like 
the  Peraian  aeinaces. 

'  S^rroai  anil  a  Flg-ln^.]  Sparrows,  paiaerea  :  raisins,  uva  paasa. 
"  Honey  and  fly-lrap  "  eiplains  itself. 

*  Dinner  dreaa  and  Waiiinf)  iJreSJ.]  Otherwise,  Thinp  periainitig  to 
dinner  and  to  the  Foruni,  or  to  use  out  of  doors  (foraaj :  cienacocia  et 

*  Canal  and  Foot-meaiure.^  The  hare  is  canalii,  because  it  is  caught 
by  the  dog.  canii ,-  a  sandal  is  pidalis,  a  thing  worn  on  the  foot. 

'  A  Lampres  and  a  LetlBT.]  Mia  (a  mouse)  and  rana  [a  frog)  tied  to- 
gether make  marana  (a  lamprey),  'Ihe  letter  repreMnled  by  a  bundkt 
of  beet-root  is  the  Greek  Beta. 
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laughed  till  the  tears  rolled  down  his  cheeks.     One  of  Ti 
malchio's  freedmeu,  the  same  who  sat  next  above  me, 
this,  flew  into  a  rage.     "  What  ore  you  laughing  at, 
•heep  ?"  he  cried.     Is  my  master's  entertainment  not  to 
worshipful  tasto  ?    You  are  a.  richer  man  belike,   and 
better  every  day.     So  help  me  the  guardian  deities  of  tl 
place,  btit  if  I  was  nest  him  I  would  give  him  a.  bos  on  t 
ear : '  a  pretty  sprig  to  laugh  at  others  ;  a  nobody  knows  wl 
a  night  sneaker,  that  is  not  worth  the  very 
Why  if  I  only  made  mine  round  about  him,  he'd  be  done  ft 
he'd  never  get  out  of  it.  By  Hercules,  I  am  not  easily 
but  worms  are  bred  in  tender  flesh.     He  laughs  :  what 
he  got  to  laugh  at  ?  Did  your  father  buy  a  new-dropped 
for  the  wool  ?    Are  you  a  Roman  knight  ?  Aod  I  am  th 
of  a  king.    Why  then,  you'll  aay,  have  you  been  in  servitude 
Because  I  went  into  it  to  please  myself,  and  bad  rather  be 
Roman  eitizen  than  a  tributary  king  ;  and  now  I  hope  to  li' 
and  thrive  so  as  to  be  no  man's  jest.    I  am  my  own  man  no 
as  good  as  another,  and  I  a'n't  ashamed  to  show  my  face. 
owe  no  man  a  brass  farthing,  and  never  had  a  summons  in  n 
life.     No  one  can  come  up  to  rae  in  the  forum,  and  say,  Pi 
me  what  you  owe  me.     I  have  bought  lands,  have  put  I 
some  ingota,  feed  twenty  bellies  besides  dogs  ;  and  have  pn 
chased  my  bed-fellow's  freedom,  that  no  man  should  wip«  h 
hands  on  her  hair.     I  paid  a  thousand  gold  denara  to  redee 
her.     I  was  made  a  sevir  gratis,  and  hope  to  die  in  such  in: 
that  I  need  not  blush  in  my  grave.     But  are  you  in  such 
hurry  that  you  cannot  look  behind  you  ?  Can  you  spy  a  loui 
on  another  man,  and  not  a  tick  oa  yourself  ?    Do  you  find  i 
ridiculous  though  nobody  else  does  ?    There's  your  precepts 
your  elder,  he  does  not  see  anything  amiss  in  us  ;  but  yo 
you  brat  with  the  milk  in  your  nose,  tliat  can't  say  boh  to 
goose,  you  pipkin,  you  strip  of  soaked  leather,  more  limb 
but  none  the  better,  are  you  richer  than  we  are  ?    Dine  twio 
and  sup  twice  in  a  day.*     For  my  port,  I  value  my  credit  mi 
than  treasures.     In  a  word,  where's  the  man  ever  dunned 

'  /  uouJif  glee  /lita  a  bo. 
iatalti  interilixiaiem,  I  woi 
viuualy  called  Ascylloa  n  sheep. 

'  Dim  (loijB  nnrf  mp  twice.]     This  is  Ihe  French  proTe 
liche,  mimgQZ  deui  niich^a. 
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?  I  served  forty  years,  yet  no  one  knows  whether  I  was 
or  free.  I  was  a  long-haired  boy  when  I  came  to  this 
f;  the  basiUca  was  not  yet  built,  I  took  pains  however 
tase  my  master,  a  man  of  out  and  out  splendoriferoua 
_  7;'  tlio  parings  of  his  naib  are  worth  more  than  your 
'whole  body.  I  had  enemies  in  his  house  that  would  fain  have 
tripped  me  up,  but,  thanks  to  my  genius,  I  escaped  them  all. 
I  tell  you  for  sure  and  certain,  it  is  as  easy  to  he  born  of  free 
parents  as  to  make  the  way  I  have  done.'  What  are  yon 
gaping  at,  hke  a  buck  goat  in  a  field  of  vetches?" 

At  this  last  phrase  Gito,  who  was  standing  at  my  feet, 
could  no  longer  hold  in  hia  laughter,  which  burst  out  uproari- 
ously, and  thereby  drew  down  upon  himself  a  torrent  of  abuse 
from  Ascyltos's  antagonist. — "  And  you  too,  you  curl-pated 
magpie,  you  laugh,  do  yon  ?  O  the  Saturnalia  I  Is  this  the 
month  of  December,  pray  ?  When  did  you  count  down  your 
twentieth?^  What  do  you  mean,  you  gibbet  carrion,  yon 
crow's  meat  ?  I  will  find  some  way  to  put  you  in  Jupiter's 
bad  books,  you  and  that  fellow  that  does  not  teach  you  better 
mannera.  As  I  hope  to  have  my  fill  of  bread,  it  is  for  my 
fellow  freedman's  sake  I  keep  quiet ;  otherwise  I  would  have 
settled  accounts  with  you  out  of  hand.  All  is  not  right  on 
one  side  or  the  othei",  either  with  us  or  with  those  untaught 
barbarians  that  don't  keep  a  tighter  ham]  over  you  ;  but  it  is 
a  true  saying,  Like  master  like  man.  I  can  hardly  contain 
myself,  and  I  am  hot  by  uatui-e ;  give  me  but  a  mess  of  peas 
porridge,*  and  I  don't  care  twopence  for  my  own  mother. 
■*"  mind,  I'll  catch  you  in  the  street,  you  mouse,  you  mush- 
May  I  never  budge  if  I  don't  drive  your  master  into 


a  digaity.i 


English,  neilher  is  malUto  el 

W  another  readinB,  Thai  was 
intlenmn  is  as  easy  as  "  come 


^V^  SpkndoHfa 
^Kfyutaio  Latin. 

'  I  tell  you  for  sure,  &c.]     Or 
doing  bravely  in  cameet ;  for  to  I: 

'  W!ten  did  you  count  doicn  your  lu/entieHi  /J  That  means, 
you  made  free  ?  Erery  siave  >vho  \ias  emancipated  had  to 
stale  a  tax  of  fire  per  cent,  on  his  own  market  value. 

'  Gips  ma  bat  a  laeai  of  peoj  porridge,  &e.]  Some  read  dc€ 
caepi.  The  cicer.  eaya  Pliny,  parches  the  ground  in  which  it  g 
meaning  then  would  he,  1  am  one  of  your  vetch  sort ;  when  1 
hegun,  I  don't  care,  ike. 

>  You  muihroem.'\  Teme  luber  is  elsewhere  used  hy  P( 
signify  a  puff-ball;  possibly  it  may  oUo  mean  a  truffle,  in  itali 
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an  augur-liole,'  and  you  alia'n't  escape  me,  no,  by  Hercules,  n 
though  you  cry  for  help  to  Olytupiau  Jove.  I  worn  leavef 
hair  of  those  tarrotty  locks  on  jour  poll,  and  I'll  send  yo( 
twopenny  mnater  flying.  WeU  and  good ;  you'll  come  undl 
my  tooth  ;  either  1  don't  know  myself,  or  I'll  put  au  end  | 
your  laughing,  though  you  had  a  beard  of  gold.'  Ill  ei 
witch  to  work  upon  you,^  and  upou  him  that  took  such  E 
care  of  your  education.  I  never  learned  geometry,  c  '  "  " 
and  Buch-likc  humbug  stuff,  hut  I  know  the  lapidary  t 
and  can  run  you  over  a  hundred  things  as  to  metal,  we 
and  coin.  If  you  have  a  mind  you  and  I  will  try  it  betwi 
us  ;  I'll  lay  you  a  wager,  you  goblin,  I'll  soon  convince  j 
that  your  father's  money  was  thrown  away  upon  you,  though^ 
I  don't  know  rhetoric.  There's  no  one  can  baffle  me,  for  I 
have  a  long  reach.  Shall  I  tell  you  which  of  ua  skips  and 
scuttles  about  and  never  gains  an  inch  of  ground  ?  Whicli 
of  us  tries  to  swell  himself  out  all  he  can  and  only  loolu 
smaller  ?  You  are  all  in  a  hdget,  as  fussy  and  as  scared  aaf 
mouse  in  a  chamber-pot.  Therefore  hold  your  tongue,  a 
don't  meddle  with  your  betters,  who  don't  trouble  themBclvfl 
even  to  know  of  your  existence ;  unless  mayhap  you  think  9 
am  taken  with  those  hox  rings  that  you  stole  from  your  awec^ 
heart.  Blessings  of  Mercury !  Let  us  go  into  the  foruj 
and  borrow  money ;  you  shall  soon  see  what  credit  this  I 
has.*  Aha  !  is  not  this  a  pretty  eight  'f — a  fos  in  a  sweat ! 
I  hope  to  thrive  and  die  happy,  or  else  may  the  public  Vi 
destruction,  if  I  don't  hunt  you  till  you  are  forced  to  thro 
your  clothes  over  your  head."  A  pretty  sight,  I  say  again,  ana 
so  is  he  that  teaches  you  such  behaviour,  a  muff  he  is,*  not  a 

a  word  which  the  Ilalitin  translator  of  Pelronhii  tells  ua  is  still  UEi?d  as  u 
term  of  conlampt  in  Naples. 

'  Inla  an  autrur-hole.]    Literally,  into  a  leaf  of  riie. 

■  Thonghyouhadabeatdofgold.]  The  statues  of  the  chief  gods  were 
samGluncs  thus  adorned. 

'  I'U  aet  av)itehto«!orkvponyini.']  Or,  according  to  another  reading, 
I'll  hrlng  the  curse  ot  Minerva  upon  you. 

'  What  eredit  this  iron  kru.^  Meiuiing  the  iron.  iiJif  which  served  him 
for  a  Beal :  in  other  words,  You  will  see  what  moneyed  men  think  of  my 
mhI  at  the  foot  of  a  bond. 

'  Till  you  are  forced  to  ihroa  your  elotha  over  your  htod.'\  Thatli, 
II  up  the  skirt  of  your  rohe  as  high  as  possible,  that  your  legs  may 
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md  be  jolly  till  the 


fbter.  When  I  ■went  to  school,  the  master  used  to  say  to  ub, 
u  must  not  forget  your  manners ;  salute  those  you  meet, 
thout  loitering  and  looking  here  or  there  (  don't  in^'ilt  yoiir 
■  amuse  yourselves  with  counting  the  shops.'  Not 
1  of  mj  sehool-fellows  ever  came  to  bo  worth  twopence. 
That  I  am  what  you  see  me  is  the  fruits  of  my  own  clever- 
ness, for  which  I  thank  the  gods," 

Ascyltoa  had  begun  to  retort  the  abuse,  when  Trimalchio, 

who  was  charmed  with  his  freedman'a  eloquence,  interposed, 

saying,  "  Come,  come,  no  more  scurrility ;  let  us  rather  talk 

feir  and  softly;  and  you,  Hermeros,  spare  the  young  man: 

bis  blood  is  in  a  ferment ;  do  you  be  more  reasonable : 

^^B  '  The  vanquish'd  in  such  strife  is  victor  still.' 

^^^P'  When  yoa  yourself  were   such   another  capon,    Coco  / 

^^Beo .' '  you  were  not  so  stomachful  a 

^^&  therefore  make  better  use  of  our  timi 

Homerists  come  in." 

The  troop  presently  entered,  rattling  their  spears  and 
shields.  Trimalchio  himself  sat  up  on  his  couch,  and  whilst 
the  Homerists  were  carrying  on  a  dialogue  in  the  usual 
pompous  manner,  he  re«d  aloud  from  a  Latin  hook.  Pre- 
sently, during  an  interval  of  silence,  he  said,  "  Do  you  know 
what  is  the  story  they  are  acting? 

"  Diomede  and  Goinymede  were  two  brothers,  and  Heieu 
was  their  sister.  Agamemnon  carried  her  off,  and  palmed  a 
hind  on  Diana  in  her  stead.  So  Homer  tells  us  how  tlie  Tro- 
jans and  Tarentines  fought  together  ;  but  Agamemnon  con- 
quered, and  married  his  daughter  Iphigenia  to  Achilles, 
whereupon  Ajax  went  mad,  and  will  presently  explain  the 
argument  to  you." 

When  Trimalcliio  had  done  speaking,  tlje  Homerists  gave 
a  great  sliout,  and  a  boiled  calf  was  brought  in  on  a  huge 
dish,  with  a  helmet  on  its  head,  amid  a  great  bustle  of  serv- 
ants running  to  and  fro.  Ajax  followed  with  his  drawn 
sword,  and  brandishing  it  like  a  madman,  slashed  right  and 
left  at  the  calf,  picked  up  the  pieces  on  the  point  of  bis  blade, 
and  presented  them  to  the  astonished  guests. 

What  mu/riuj  nmy  menu  no  one  can  teli,  except  Ihat  it  is  the  reTerse  of 
oamplimenbiry.  Vnrious  coqjectaral  emendationii  have  been  propoeei. 
bul  none  of  Ihem  suliaractDry. 

■  Cocol  Coeo.'i    Obscffioiter:  alludit  ad  gullinu  patientei  cailum. 
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We  had  not  much  time  to  admire  a  device  SO  finely  con 
ceived  mid  executed ;  for  on  a  sudden  the  cdhng  began  t 
crack,  and  the  whole  room  trembled.  I  jumped  up  in  gre 
alarm,  fearing  aome  tumbler  might  full  on  my  bead ;  and  tl 
rest  of  the  compauy  looked  up  in  no  less  astonishment  to  ai 
what  new  wonder  was  sent  down  to  us  from  the  sky. 
behold  you,  in  a  moment  the  beams  of  the  ceiling  o 
and  from  the  dome  above  descended  a  great  circle,  hung  a 
round  with  golden  crowns,  and  alabaster  pot3  filled  with  per-^ 
fumes.  Being  invited  to  help  ourselvea  to  these  presents,  we 
cast  our  eyes  down  on  the  table,  which  was  already  coTered 
with  a  fresh  service  of  sweetmeata,  among  which  atood  8 
image  of  Friapus  in  pastry,  supporting  on  his  ample  boson 
apples  of  all  sorts,  and  clusters  of  grapes  in 
way. 

We  eagerly  laid  hands  on  this  magnificent  dessert,  when  i 
new  and  unexpected  diversion  rekindled  our  miith ;  for  ther 
was  not  a  cake  or  a  fruit  but  was  filled  with  a  saffron  liquM 
which  it  spirted  over  us  upon  the  slightest  pressure.  Con 
ceiving  therefore  that  there  was  something  sacred  in 
cates  BO  religiously  perfumed,  we  all  rose  up  and  cried  ou{ 
Prosperity  to  Augustus,  the  father  of  his  country  !  But  a 
that  some  continued,  oven  after  this  act  of  reverence,  to  fael 
themselves  to  fruit,  we  also  filled  our  nupkius,  myself  especl 
ally,  who  thought  I  could  never  load  Gito's  bosom  sufficientlji 

Meanwhile  there  came  in  three  slaves  dressed  in  whiu 
two  of  whom  placed  on  the  table  the  family  Lares  with  th« 
bulte,'  whilst  the  third,  carrying  round  a  goblet  of  wine,  c; 
out.  Be  propitious,  gods  !  He  told  us  that  one  of  them  wa 
c^led  Cerdo,  another  Felicio,  and  the  third  Lucro.* 
came  the  bust  of  Trimalchio,  and  all  the  rest  having  kissed  ii 
we  were  ashamed  not  to  follow  their  example. 

'  TIteir  buU<B.'\  The  bulia  was  an  onmment,  bo  called  finm  ita 
aemblojice  in  form  to  a  bubble  floating  on  water.  It  wes  bung  round 
nei7ks  of  children  of  boUi  Bases ;  for  those  of  higli  birtli  iL  woa  mad 
circular  plalea  of  gold ;  childrcB  of  inferior  rank  wure  only  L  pieci 
lealher.  The  bulla  «bs  laid  aside  at  the  age  of  adolescence,  along  i 
ihe  prEctexta.  and  waa  nsuatly  dedicated  to  the  Lares.  IL  was  no  d( 
inlfndedto  eeire  not  only  asanomanienl,buIa!so  as  a  prestrvalive : 
fascination,  or  the  "  evil  eye."  They  make  breat^t-iiinf  i>f  peculiai 
in  modem  Italy,  which  are  warranled  to  neulrnlize  tbat  dreaded  inflooil 

*  Cerdo,  Fetkio,  Lucni.]    That  is  to  say,  Business,  Luck,  and  QiUd. 
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i,  when  we  had  all  interchanged  good  wishes  for 
mind  and  body,'  Trimalchio  turned  to  Niceros  and  said,  "You 
used  to  be  a  pleasant  table  companion  ;  how  is  it  yuu  are  so 
dull  to-day,  and  never  utter  a  word?  Do  me  the  pleasure,  I 
entreat  you,  to  tell  ua  one  of  your  adventures." 

Charmed  by  hia  friend's  affability,  Siceros  replied,  "  May 
all  good  fortune  slip  away  from  me,  if  I  am  not  ready  to 
swoon  for  joy  at  your  prosperity !  Here  goea  for  merriment 
therefore,  and  nothing  else !  though  I  am  afraid  these  school- 
men will  laugh  at  me.  Well,  let  them.  I  will  tell  my  story 
for  all  that.  What  shall  I  he  the  poorer  for  any  man's  laugh- 
ter? Better  my  tale  be  laughed  at  than  myself." 
^■-  Thus  haying  said  .... 
Be  began  his  story. 

"  Whan  I  was  in  service  we  lived  in  a  narrow  street,  in  the 
e  house  which  is  now  Gavilla's.  There,  aa  the  pods  would 
have  it,  I  fell  in  love  with  the  wife  of  Terentius  the  tavern- 
keeper;  you  knew  Melissa  the  Tarenline,  a  lovely  kissing- 
piece  !'  Yet  it  was  not,  by  Hercules,  in  a  camal  way,  or  for 
renery,  that  I  cultivated  her  acquaintance,  but  rather  because 
she  wna  so  good-natured.  If  T  asked  her  a  favour  she  never 
refused  it ;  if  she  made  a  penny  I  had  the  half  of  it  j  I  put  all 
my  savings  into  her  keeping,  and  she  never  cheated  me.  Her 
husband  happening  to  die  when  they  were  in  the  country,  I 
cudgelled  my  brains  how  to  get  to  her  by  hook  or  by  crook, 
as  was  but  right,  for  fvieiida  are  best  known  in  time  of  trouble. 
"  Luckily  my  master  had  gone  to  Capua  to  aell  some  old 
clothes.  I  seized  the  opportunity,  and  persuaded  our  gueat  to 
bear  me  company  about  five  miles  out  of  town ;  for  he  was  a 
soldier,  and  as  bold  as  death.  We  set  out  about  cock-crow, 
and  the  moon  shone  bright  as  day,  when  coming  amongst  some 
monuments  my  man  began  to  converse  with  the  stai's,  whilst 
t  jogged  on  singing  and  counting  them.  Presently  I  looked 
back  after  him,  and  saw  him  strip  naked  and  lay  his  clothes 
^J)7  the  side  of  the  road.  My  hearty  was  in  my  mouth  in  an 
^EpBtant,  I  stood  like  a  corpse;  when  what  does  he  do  hut 
^Kake  water  all  round   his  clothes,  and  in  a  crai^k  he  was 

^B    '  tntmhangtii  good  icishet  for  mind  and  6oiij,1  -lorj'  cere- 

mony among  the  ancients  til  ihe  end  of  n  reiiast,  li  ■'  tai,^  " 

and  Iha  hEUid -shaking  of  ihe  Snedea  and  Norwej5( 
'  A  hcelif  kiaiinff-piice,}     PuloheTTimuai  bmuol 
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lurnpJ  into  a  woli".      Don't  think  I'm  joking ;  I  would  nul  tell 
yun  a.  lie  fur  the  finest  fortune  in  the  world. 

"But  to  go  on  witli  my  story — after  he  was  turned  into  » 
wolf,  lie  aet  up  a  howl  and  made  straight  for  the  woods. 
first  I  did  not  know  wliether  I  was  on  my  head  or  my  heels, 
hut  at  last  going  to  take  up  his  clothes,  I  found  them 
into  stone.  If  e*er  a  roan  had  like  to  die  of  fright,  it 
However  1  drew  my  sword,  and  hewed  away  it  the  gfaoat 
like  mad,'  until  I  arrived  at  my  sweetheart's  country-h 
When  I  entered  her  doora,  I  was  all  but  at  the  last  gaep 
sweat  streamed  from  my  fork,*  my  eyes  were  set,  and  I  nevet 
expected  lo  get  over  it.  My  Melissa  b^;an  to  wonder  why 
I  walked  so  late.  '  Ilad  you  come  a  little  sooner,'  she  aaiA, 
'  you  might  at  least  have  lent  us  a  hand  ;  for  a  wolf  broke  ii 
the  farm  and  has  butchered  all  our  cattle  {  but  though  he  gol 
off  it  was  no  laughing  matter  for  him,  for  a  servant  of  ours 
ran  him  through  the  neck  with  a  pike.* 

"  HeariTig  tliia  I  could  not  close  an  eye  ;  but  m 
was  daylight  I  ran  home  like  a  pedlar  that  has  been  eased  oC 
hia  pack.  Coming  by  the  place  where  the  clothes  bad  beet 
turned  into  stone,  I  saw  nothing  hut  a  pool  of  blood  ;  an^ 
when  I  got  home,  I  found  my  soldier  lying  in  bed,  like  an 
in  a  stall,  and  a  surgeon  dressing  his  neck.  I  savr  al  once 
was  a  fellow  that  could  change  hia  skin,^  and  never  after  could 
I  eat  bread  with  him,  no,  not  if  yon  would  have  killed  me. 
Those  who  would  have  taken  a  different  view  of  the  case  ai-e 
welcome  to  their  opinion  ;  if  I  tell  you  a  lie,  may  your  genii 


The  whole  company  were  sunk  in  speechless  wonder, 
don't  doubt  the  truth  of  the  atory,"  said  Trimalohio ; 
there  be  faith  in  man,  my  hair  stands  on  end  I  because  I 

'  Beidd  aaay  at  the  ghoiiii  like  mad,']    Mataiatatoa  umbras  ceddi, 

'  Sveat  atreaned  Jron  my  fork.l     Per  bifureum.     Bunnann  18  q 

at  fault  here.   He  supposes  that  bifareum  means  in  this  place  the  brar 

ing  of  the  jav9.     Sweating  Java  ore  not  pathugnomDiitc  of  fear,  buts^i 

from  the  nata  and  ptrinaam  is  einiiiently  eo. 

'  A  fenow  that  could  change  hit  skinA     Venipellia  was  the  pecul: 
dBsienntion  of  such  a  person.    In  Iho  middle  ages  he  wna  called  a  wcIe 
wolf  (I-  0.  man-wolf,)  or  in  French  loupgarou,  which  means  the  sam 
thing.     There  was,  accordiug  la  Euantlios,  on  Arciuliau  legend  that  i 
member  of  a.  certain  I'amily  was  uhiuiged  into  a  wolf  fiir  nine  yean, 
after  that  period  again  regained  his  natural  shape, 
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T  that  Niceros  ia  not  in  the  habit  of  lulling  idle  (ales  ;  on 

the  contrary,  he  is  a.  trustworthy  man,  and  not  at  all  a  bouncer. 
And  by  the  eame  token  I'll  tell  you  myself  a  horrible  occur- 
rence, as  extraordinary  as  an  ass  upon  the  tiles. 

"  When  I  was  yet  a  long-haired  stripling,  (for  frora  a  boy  1 
led  a  Chian  life,)  Iphis,  my  master's  minion,  died.  By  Her- 
cules !  he  was  a  pearl,  a.  paragon,  and  complete  in  al!  points. 
But  wliilst  his  poor  mother  was  lamenting  him,  and  several 
tif  us  condoling  witli  her,  on  a  sudden  the  witclies  began  their 
hubbub,  so  that  you  would  have  taken  them  for  u  pack  of 
hounds  hunting  a  hare.  We  hod  at  that  time  a  Cappadocian 
in  the  house,  a  tall  daring  fellow,  who  would  have  made  bold 
to  dethrone  thundering  Jupiter.  This  man,  wrapping  his 
mantle  carefully  round  his  left  arm,  spnmg  fearlessly  out  of 
doors,  and  as  it  might  he  here  (no  harm  to  what  I  touch !) ' 
ran  a  woman  clean  through.  We  heard  a  groan,  but  tiie 
witches — I  won't  tell  you  a  he — we  did  not  see.  Back  came 
our  champion  and  threw  himself  on  a  bed,  but  as  black  and 
blue  all  over  as  if  he  had  been  flogged  with  whips,  for  it  aeoma 
some  ill  hand  had  touched  him.  We  shut  the  door,  and 
went  on  with  our  mourning ;  but  the  mother,  embracing  her 
son,  and  touching  him,  found  nothing  but  a  mawkin ;  it  had 
neither  heart,  entrails,  nor  anything  ebe ;  for  the  witches 
had  carried  off  the  boy,  and  left  a  wad  of  straw  in  his  room. 
What  think  you  now  ?  They  are  deep  ones  surely,  those  hags, 
they  fly  by  night,  and  turn  everything  tapsy-turvy.  As  ior 
our  tall  fellow,  alter  wlial  happened  then,  he  never  came  to 
his  own  colour  again,  but  died  a  few  days  afterwai'ds  raving 
mad." 

We  all  looked  amazed,  as  not  doubting  what  he  suid,  and 
kissing  the  lable^  began  to  entreat  the  night-hags  to  keep  to 
their  own  business  and  let  us  alone  as  we  returned  from  the 
entertainment.  By  this  time  the  lamps  seemed  to  me  to  burn 
double,  and  the  whole  room  to  turn  round,  when  Trimalchio 
^exclaimed,  "I  call  on  you,  Plocrimusi  have  you  no  story  lo 

^^W  ^D  ham  lo  mhat  I  touch.']    Wn  are  to  suppose  him  illDstraliiig  liU 

^^HRBlion  by  making  a  feigned  ihrust  at  the  nenrest  giiest.  ^^ 

^^K     Kitting  the  table.]     The  table  here  aupplii^d  the  jiIul-i;  of  (Jib  alUir,  "b^^^^^B 

to  (Jvid,  Amor.  I.  4.  27.     A  aiiniliir  superslitioiia  iiugu  wua  Uiiii  ol' LouijU^^^^^^I 

iiif  the  ^'uund  with  the  liujid  at  rueutiun  of  the  Mftri.     PkilL  lU^^^^^^H 

fc  -  ■   J 


FETKONHTS  ARBITER. 

trepidation  i  "  Sit  stilt,  you  booby,"  he  said,  "  this  is  Ilabiimaa 
the  Sevir ;  he  is  a  mason,  and  excels,  it  seems,  in  making; 
monuments." 

Reassured  by  these  words,  I  resumed  ray  place,  and  watched 
with  great  admiration  the  entrance  of  Habinnas.  Ha 
already  drunk  and  leaned  on  his  wife's  shoulders  his  hold 
was  loaJed  witb  garlands,  and  his  forehead  so  smeared  with 
perfumes,  that  they  trickled  into  bis  eyes.  He  look  the  FrS'' 
tor's  place,'  and  called  immediately  for  wine  and  hot  water. 

Deligbttd  to  see  his  friend  thus  jovially  disposed,  Tiimd- 
chio  himself  called  for  a  lai^cr  goblet,  and  asked  him  how  lis 
had  been  entertained  ? 

"  We  had  everything,"  replied  the  other,  "  except  yoai 
company ;  for  my  Inclination  was  here ;  though,  by  HerculoB, 
all  went  off  welL  Scissa  gave  a  novendial  feast'  for  liU 
servant  Miselius,  whom  he  enfranchised  after  he  was  dead.' 
I  believe  he  will  share  a  good  round  sum  witb  the  collectorB  oj 
the  twentieths,'  for  they  estimate  the  property  of  the  def^mel 
at  fifty  thousand ;  and  indeed  everything  was  very  pleasaBt^ 
though  we  had  to  poor  half  oar  wine  on  the  dead  bones."' 

"  But  what  had  yon  for  dinner  ?"  said  Trimalchio. 

"I'll  tell  you  if  1  can,"  replied  the  other,  "but  I  h 
such  a  memory  that  sometimes  I  forget  my  own  na 
However,  for  the  first  course  we  had  a  hog  crowned  widi  I 
pudding,  and  garnished  with  fritters  and  giblets,  capittdl^ 
dressed ;  and  there  was  endive,^  and  bread  of  whole  mei^ 
which  I  like  better  tlian  white,  for  it  makes  a  man  strong 
and  when  I  do  my  jobs  afterwards,  I  am  not  forced  to  erjr,' 

'    The  Prator'a  plare.]    Thai  is,  the  place  of  honour,  that  whielm 
be  filled  by  the  Pralor,  the  govunor  of  Ihe  provin™,  if  he  were  preai     ._ 

'  A  novendial  feait.  ]  It  was  i»uat  [o  perform  n  aacri&oe  and  Ilold  I 
feast  on  the  ninth  day  aHer  a  funeral j  they  were  ibence  culled  noTendiBl 

'  Enfnaichaed  after  he  ua>  dtad.'\  To  anlitle  the  curpw  to  honour- 
able burial,  suah  u  n'ns  bestowed  ooly  on  freemeO. 

*  Ths  oollectan  of  the  twmitUtJa^  The  otBcera  who  received  the  dot; 
payable  by  a  hUtc  on  his  emnnt'ipntion. 

'  Pour  half  our  wine  an  Iht  dead  bonea.'\  This  was  the  regular  cuslon 
in  the  novendial.  The  banquet  appeant  to  haye  been  generally  held  ii 
or  near  the  tomb.  Among  the  tombs  at  Pompeii  tbece  ia  a  funeral  tri 
ciiniam  for  the  celebralion  of  these  foasta. 

«  £ndiiie,]     Instead  oTcerIc  belam  we  read  with  Bxineiiae  eicerhitam. 

'  I  am  not  forced  to  cry.]  The  Iniative  ptopcrtica  of  brown  hraad  B^ 
well  known. 


PETRONlUa  ARBITER.  265 

T  the  next,  coarse  we  had  excellent  cold  tarts  with  Spanish 
liooey  poured  warm  over  them  ;  so  I  ate  no  small  share  of  the 
tarts,  and  smeared  myself  well  with  the  honey.  All  round 
these  chick  peas  and  lupines,  nuts  in  plenty,  and  an  apple 
a-piece  j  I  however  brought  away  two,  and  here  they  are  tied 
up  in  ray  napkin  j  for  if  I  carry  Lome  nothing  to  my  favourite  ■ 
slave  I  get  abuse.  Ha  I  true  ;  my  wife  reminds  me  we  had 
on  3  side  table  a  piece  of  bear's  ham,  and  Scintilla  having  eat 
a,  morsel  of  it  without  knowing  what  it  was,  had  like  to  throw 
her  heart  up.  I,  on  the  contrary,  ate  more  than  a  pound  of  it, 
for  it  taated  quite  like  boar  ;  and  said  I,  if  bears  eat  a  man, 
with  how  much  more  reason  may  men  eat  bears  ?  Finally  we 
had  cream  cheese,  grape  jelly,'  a  snaii  a-piece,  chitterlings, 
livers  in  patepans,  ehaperonneil  eggs,  turnips  and  mustard, 
and,  peace  be  with  Palamedea  !  adish  of  kidney  beans  {'  there 
was  also  handed  round  a  wooden  bowl  full  of  salted  olives, 
whence  some  of  the  party  unfairly  helped  themselves  to  fiat- 
tula  ;  as  for  the  ham,  we  sent  it  away.  But  tell  me,  Gaius, 
pray  why  ia  not  Fortunata  at  table  ?" 

"Why?  You  know  her,"  said  Trimalchio  ;  "until she  has 
got  all  her  plate  together,  and  distributed  our  leavings  among 
the  servants,  not  so  much  as  a  drop  of  water  passes  her 
lips." 

"  But  if  she  does  not  take  her  place,  I'm  off,"  returned 
Habinnas ;  and  he  was  getting  up  accordingly,  when  at  4 
signal  from  their  master  all  the  servants  called  out  Fortunata  I 
four  times  and  more.  In  she  came  then,  her  robe  kilted  up 
with  a  green  girdle,  so  as  to  display  beneath  it  her  cherry- 
coloured  tunie,  her  corded  buskins,  and  her  gold-laced  slippers. 
Then  wiping  her  hands  on  the  handkerchief  she  wore  round 
her  neck,  she  placed  herself  on  the  couch  on  which  Scintilla, 
the  wife  of  Ilabinnas,  reclined,  and  kissed  her  while  the  other 
clapped  her  hands.  "And  base  I  the  happiness  to  see  you  ?" 
she  exclaimed.     Ere  long  they  became  so  very  sociable  that 

'  Grape  jel/g,]  Sapsin.  This  was  sweet  must  thickenad  by  IwDing 
Lil]  Iwo-ihirds  had  evaporaled. 

'  A  liisA  0/ kidney  beam.']    Tills  is  a.  most  obscure  passage.    We  rend, 
with  AnlonitiB,  ontillum  ('onchit<btum,  ttiHt  is,  referlum  cunuhiclis.  these 
being  B  hind  of  beans  which  were  cooked  in  their  pods.  We  canffas  ti 
ctcr  thflt  we  caiinul  teil  xi-hy  ihe  mention  of  snch  a  dish  should 
called  fucth  the  exclamnlion,  Phi,  PnlaniedEB  I  Ririnegina  reads  ei 
congelatum  per  pelamidcii  a  dinh  ieliied  wiLh  Lunny  fry. 
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Fortunuta  took  off  her  enormoua  bracelets'  to  show  them  to 
the  admiring  Scintilhi ;  and  at  last  she  even  undid  her  bua- 
kins  and  her  hair  not,  which  she  assured  her  f'rieud  was  of 
ihe  purest  gold. 

Trimalchio  observed  these  proceedings,  and  desired  all  tha 
•  things  to  be  brought  to  him.  "  See,"  he  said,  "  thia  wonum's 
finery !   This  is  the  way  we  poor  fools  are  ruined.      Sij 

pounda  and  a  half  this  brf.celet  should  weigh  ;  and  t        

theless  I  have  myself  a  bracelet  that  weighs  ten  pounds,  aai 
which  I  have  had  made  out  of  Mercury's  thousandths."*  A 
that  he  might  not  be  ttiought  a  liar  he  sent  for  scales  and  b 
them  weighed  by  us  aU  round.     Nor  was  Scintilla  leas  oste 
tatious  ;  for  taking  off  a  gold  box  that  hung  from  her  neck 
and  which  she  called  her  luck-case,  she  drew  out  of  it  twc 
pendants,  and  presented  them  in  her  turn  to  Portunata's  iii- 
apection.     "Thanks  to  my  husband's  liberality,"  she  said, 
"no  woman  has  finer." 

"Ay,"  said  Habinnaa,  "you  bothered  my  life  out'  tom^ 
me  buy  you  those  glass  beana.  Most  asaurediy,  if  I  had  ■ 
daughter,  I  would  cut  off  her  ears.  If  there  were  no  womei 
we  should  have  everything  as  cheap  as  dirt ;  but  as  it  is,  w 
must  p —  hot  and  drink  cold."' 

'  Took  off  her  enariaotu  bracelatK.]  Olherwise,  Took  Her  bcacelela  < 
her  coarse  arms. 

*  Mereury'i  thouiandl/ii.'\  Two  difTerenl  eiplanatioDS  have  been  givi 
of  thia  phiue.  The  loweal  rate  of  inLeresl  vas  that  wkich  Hmoiuiled 
one  tlioiisandtli  part  of  the  capital  per  month,  being  equividenE  lo  a  ra 
of  I|  percent,  per  Hnnum.  Trimalcbio's  Btatement  ma;  he 
to  saying  that  he  had  at  least  ten  thousand  ponada'  weight  iif  gold  lent  on 
atintercst.  Bunnann'and  Antouina  think  rathEi  that  Tiimalcttio  hn 
Towed  the  tenth  pnrt  of  the  profit  of  some  apeculation  to  Mercut;  thi 
patron  of  traffic,  but  had  ailorwards  chested  the  god,  and  made  hiouelf  i 
bracelet  out  of  Ihe  consecrated  thousandth.  I  n  either  caie  his  intentioi 
was  to  impress  his  guests  with  nn  idea  of  his  enntmous  wealth, 

'  Tau  bothtred  my  life  out,]  Kxcatacisaasli.  a  word  coined  by  tfafl 
semi-Greek  Habinnas  ftom  iccarapdfTDnv.  Various  other  readings  hava 
been  proposed,  among  the  rest  excatharizasli,  from  icaBapii,iiv,  to  purge, 
which  the  last  French  translator   has  rendered  "Tu  m'as  luurment* 

*  We  mmtp—hot  and  drink  mid.']    Meaning,  wo  must  spend     ^ 
deal  on  these  women  and  get  very  little  for  our  money.    The  nngillant 
proverb  is  taken  from  Ihe  trade  of  the  fuUera,  to  whom  the  nriae  they 
used  for  cleansing  doth  was  more  valuable  than  the  cold   waler  they 
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'irleanwhile  the  two  women,  though  piqued,  kept  laughing 
I  themselves,  and  interchanging  tipsy  kisses  j  the  one  es- 
^ng  the  notable  management  of  the  lady  of  the  house  ;  the 
fker  complaining  of  her  husband's  minions  and  hia  unthrift. 
liile  they  were  thus  hugging  each  other,  Habinnas  got  up 
softly,  caught  hold  of  Fortunata's  outstretched  legs,  and  npset 
her  on  the  couch.  Ah  I  ah  I  she  screamed  out,  as  her  tunic 
slipped  back  above  her  knees.  Then  quickly  re-arranging 
her  drapery,  she  threw  herself  on  Scintilla's  bosom,  and  hid 
with  her  handkerchief  a  face  made  uglier  by  its  blushes. 

After  a  little  interval,  Trimalchio  called  for  the  dessert. 
The  servants  removed  all  the  first  tables,  brought  in  others, 
then  strewed  the  floor  with  saw-dust  tinged  with  crocus 
and  vermilion,  and  (what  I  had  never  seen  before)  with 
specular  stone  beaten  to  powder.'  This  being  done,  Trimal- 
chio said  to  OS,  "  I  could  be  content  with  what  is  here  pro- 
vided, for  here  you  have  your  second  tables;''  however," 
(turning  to  a.  servant,)  "if  you  have  anjrthing  in  the  way  of 
dessert,  bring  it  in." 

Meanwhile  an  Egyptian  boy  that  served  ua  with  hot  water 
began  to  imitate  the  nightingale,  Trimalchio  crying  out  from 
time  to  time,  "  Change  ! "'  Then  came  another  interlude.  A 
slave  who  was  sitting  at  the  feet  of  Habinnaa,  by  desire,  I 

feve,  of  his  master,  suddenly  bawled  out 
"  Mcanwhife  ^neaa  cuts  his  watery  way, 
P'ixed  on  hia  voyage."* 

A  harsher  sound  never  grated  my  ears  ;  for  besidca  the  fel- 
low's barbarous  pronunciation  and  false  quantities,  he  mingled 
the  whole  with  scraps  of  Atellan  farces,  so  that  for  the  first 

'  SpeculoT  alone,]  Thie  was  probably  laic  or  mica.  Buminnn  remarks 
IhM  Ihia  pftaaage  Siaaa  decisi'a  bearing  on  the  question  which  has  been 
mooted  respecting  llie  age  Ui  which  the  auLhnr  of  Ihe  Salyrion  belonged, 
for  Seneca  writes  (Bpist.  Ii.)  that  Ihia  use  of  Bpeculat  bidds  was  an  in- 

'  Ton  have  ijoiir  seamd  talilej.]  This  is  one  of  TrSmalchio'a  badjokea. 
The  dessert  was  called  menssB  seciinde,  the  second  table. 

•  Change!]  That  is.  Change  tfie  strain.  Trimalchio  admired  Iho  pei- 
fDrmance,  and  desired  the  hoy  to  vary  his  modulations  as  the  nightingale 

•  Meantu/iile,  &q.]     This  is  the  hoginiLmg  of  the  fifth  book  of  tlM 
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time  in  my  life  I  was  disgusted  even  with  Virgil.  Want  ( 
brealh  compelling  him  at  liist  to  desist,  Hnbinuas  exclaimed) 
"  Ami  the  chap  has  neviT  hail  nny  teaching  !  Onlj  I  sent  Ui 
sometimes  to  hear  the  mountebanks,  and  that  '3  the  wkv  h 
picked  it  up ;  and  so  he  has  not  !ii^  match  whether  I'or  imitsl 
ing  the  muleteers  or  the  mounlebiuiks.  The  scamti  i&  fta 
digiously  clever.  He  is  a  shoemaker,  a  cook,  a  confdc  ' 
B  perfect  J ack-of-all -trades.  He  has  two  faults,  however,  bq 
for  which  he  would  be  worth  any  money :  he  is  circum^Bfiii 
and  he  snores.  As  i'or  his  squinting,  I  don't  mind  that 
Venus  does  the  same.'    That 's  why  his  tongue  is  "" 

always  wide  awake.     I  paid  three  l.uiidred  denars  for  him."* 

Here  he  was  interrupted  by  Scintilla:   "Nay,  but  you  d 
mention  all  the  rnscar^  bad  (|i)alities,"  she  said.     "He  iai 
}>inip,'  but  I  '11  take  care  he  shall  have  a  brand." 

Trimalchio  laughed  and  said,  "There  he  shows  himself! 
true  Cappadocian;'  he  does  not  cheat  himself  of  anything 
and,  by  Hercules,  I  don't  blame  him,  for  no  one  would  i 
tion  the  fact  with  honour  in  his  fimeral  oration.  None  of  joii 
jealousy.  Scintilla  I  I  know  you  women  believe  me.  80  u 
you  have  me  safe  and  sound,  as  I  used  to  fence  w 
herself,  my  master's  wife,  till  lie  suspected  it,  and  therefor 
sent  me  to  be  bailiff  in  the  country.*  But  peace,  tongue !  an 
I'll  give  yoii  a  cake." 

Taking  all  this  for  laudation,  the  rascally  slave  pulled  ou 
an  earthenware  lamp  from  his  bosom,  and  for  half  an  hour  0 
more  imitated  the  sound  of  the  trumpet,  whilst  Habinnas  ac^ 
companiad  him,  pressing  down  his  lower  lip  with  hia  tingBra 
Finally  he  stepped  into  the  middle  of  the  room,  and  one  w&il^ 
brandishing  split  reeds  lie  parodied  a  dnfice  ;  at  another,  1 
a  frock,  and  a  whip  in  his  hand,  he  acted  the  muleteer,  t 

'   Vmu!  doe)  the  aame-1   She  -wna  pala,  she  lind  a  alight  cnst  la  her  eje. 

Heaue  it  was  n  customary  politeness  to  uompnTe  a  si^uinling 

Venus.    Tlius  Oviil,  Art.  Am.  ii,  659, 

Si  qua  atrabaert,  Venori  similis ;  si  raTa,  M  inervs. 
'  ApiiHp.]  Alpga  : — and  of  course  served  his  maGler  ia  that  cspacityi 
'  A  Ca^adocian.']     It  woa  a  very  popular  ada;^e :  rpjn  Kawira  vaVrp^ 

three  CC  stiuid  lur  superlative  mscals,  viz.  CappMia^Uns,  Crelansi  CU 


chio  had  Ulled  m  the  ti 


vhilj 

wiiS 
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5  calling  him,  kisaeil  him,  gave  bim  a  cuji  of  wine, 
"  Well  done,  Massa,  I  will  give  you  a.  pairof  shoes." 

Wt  should  never  have  seen  ihe  last  of  these  insullerable 
■piilttieg,  but  for  the  arrival  of  the  last  course,  consisting, 
■  the  first  place,  of  thrushes  in  pastry,  elufied  with  raisins 
and  nuts.  Then  eame  quinces  stuck  over  with  prickles  to 
resemble  seB'Urchi OS.  All  this  would  have  been  tolcnkble  but 
lor  another  dish,  so  monstrously  revolting,  that  we  would 
rather  have  perished  of  hunger  than  have  touched  it.  At 
first  we  took  it  for  a  fat  goose  surrounded  by  fish  and  fowl 
of  all  sorts,  until  Trimalchio  said,  "  Everything  you  see  there 
is  ioade  out  of  one  body." 

I,  being  a  man  of  great  sagacity,  immediately  guessed  what 
it  might  be,  and  whispered  Agamemnon,  "  I  shall  be  much 
surprised  if  uU  this  is  not  made  out  of  excrements,  or  at  least 
.if  mud ;  I  have  seen  such  a,  fictitious  banquet  at  Rome  during 
the  Saturnalia." 

I  had  scarce  done  speaking  when  Trimalchio  resumed : 
"  So  may  I  grow  bigger  in  fortune,  not  in  body,  as  my  cook 
has  made  all  this  out  of  a  hog,  A  more  raluable  fellow  it 
would  be  impossible  to  find,  Only  say  the  word,  he  vvill  make 
you  a  fish  out  of  the  belly ;  a  wood-pigeon  out  of  the  lard ;  a, 
turtle-dove  out  of  the  gammon,  and  a  ben  out  of  the  nhoulder ; 
and  therefore  he  has  received  a  very  fine  name,  a  conception 
of  my  own,  for  we  call  him  Deedalus;  and  because  he  is  a 
f^ood  fellow,  I  brought  him  from  Rome  a  present  of  knives  of 
Noric  steel."'  And  immediately  he  had  the  knives  brought 
in,  turned  them  over  and  admired  them,  and  was  even  so 
obliging  as  to  allow  us  to  try  their  edges  on  our  cheeks. 

Just  then  in  rushed  two  servanta  who  seemed  as  if  they 
had  quarrelled  at  the  fountain  ;  at  any  rate  they  had  pilehers 
still  hanging  from  yokes  on  their  shoulders.  When  Trimal- 
chio gave  bis  decision  upon  the  point  in  dispute,  neither  would 
abide  by  his  sentence,  but  each  broke  the  other's  pitcher  with 
a  stick.  Amazed  at  the  insolence  of  the  drunken  varlets,  we 
stared  with  all  our  eyes  at  the  combat,  and  saw  oysters  and 
scallops  falling  from  the  broken  pitchers ;  and  these  were 
gathered  up  by  a  servant  and  carried  round  in  a  chara;er  to 
tlie  guests. 

'  ft'oric  lUtl,]    Norlca  was  thi!  uicient  name  <jf  ;\ie  Block  Forest  ia 
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These  eleniant  devii^a  were  matclieil  by  Ihe  ii 
who  brought  in  Bnaila  upon  n  silver  gridiron,  singing  all  ti 
while  in  a  cracked  and  horribly  unpleasant  voice.  I  am  ashamed 
to  relate  what  followed,  it  was  such  an  unheard-of  Imury. 
Long-haired  boys  brouglit  in  a  rich  perfume  in  a.  silver  baan. 
with  which  they  anointed  our  feet,  having  first  bound  t" 
and  our  thighs  and  ancles  with  garlands  of  flowers.     1  _ 
also  perfumed  the  wine  vessels  with  the  same  ointment,  4| 
poured  some  of  it  melted  into  the  lamps. 

Fortunata  had  by  this  time  taken  it  into  her  bead  todi 
and  Scintilla  was  making  more  noise  with  her  ban^  1 
with  her  tongue,  when  Trinialchio  said,  "  I  give  you  h 
come  to  the  table,  Philargyrus,  and  you,  Carrio,  though  you  Si 
a  champion  of  the  green,'  and  bid  your  bed-fellow,  Miuophila, 
do  the  snme." 
■  In  abort,  we  were  almost  thrust  off  our  couches,  such  was 
the  throng  of  servants  that  suddenly  invaded  the  room ;  and 
who  should  be  pliiced  above  me  but  the  ingenious  oook  who 
had  made  a  gooso  out  of  a  pig,  all  stinking  of  pickle  and 
sauces?  Nor  was  it  enough  for  him  to  recline  at  table,  but_ 
'■e  must  immediately  begin  to  imitate  Ephesus  the  traged 
after  which  he  odercd  his  master  a  bet  that  at  the  next  chai 
races  the  green  would  v 

"  My  friends,"  cried  Trimalchio,  delighted  at  this  challenge 
"  slaves  too  are  men  ;  they  have  suck^  the  same  milk  as  w(. 
though  an  iU  fate  has  borne  them  down  j  however,  without 
prejudice  to  myself,  mine  shall  soon  drink  the  water  of  the 
free.  In  a  word,  I  enfi-anchise  them  all  by  my  last  will  a  ' 
testament. 

"To  Philargyrus  I  leave  moreover  a  farm  and  his  1 

'  A  chawipiim  of  the  jf(s«.]  Tho  drivers  of  Ihe  racing  ohariola  a.  _._ 
Ciicua  were  divided  into  four  companies,  each  distinguished  by  a  different 
colour,  to  lepresGiit  the  four  senauns  of  the  yciu,  uid  called  u  faetio : 
ihae  faetio prasina,  tlie  giecii,  repreaenled  Ihe  spring ;  faetio  riasata,  red, 
the  Bummer  ;  faetio  tieneio.  szute,  the  autumn  ;  and_^(o  albn,  or  albala, 
white,  iha  winter.  Tho  enLhusiasni  of  the  llomans  for  the  chariot-races 
of  the  CireUB  eicecded  hJI  bonnda.  Lists  of  the  horses,  with  Iheir  names 
Hod  coldira,  and  those  of  the  drivers,  were  handed  sbout,  and  heavy  bets 
made  on  ench  facUon ;  and  somelimea  the  contests  between  two  pulies 
broke  out  into  open  violence  and  bluody  quarrels,  until  nt  Inst  the  dispQteCi 
which  orifinsled  in  iho  Circus  hud  uearlj  cost  the  emperor  Juati  '  "  ""'"" 


of  the 
illwi 


fellow  ;  to  Carrio  a  block  of  booses,'  a  twentieili,'  and  a  bed 
and  bedding  complete.  As  for  my  dear  Fortunata,  I  make 
her  my  residuary  legatee,  and  commend  her  to  all  my  friends  i 
and  all  this  I  publiuly  declare.  To  the  end  that  my  family  may 
love  me  as  well  now  as  they  will  wlien  1  am  dead." 

All  the  servants  were  loud  in  their  espressions  of  gratitnde 
to  so  good  a  master,  when  Trimalchio,  no  longer  in  the  sport- 
ive mood,  palled  for  the  copy  of  his  will,  and  read  it  aloud 
from  beginning  to  end,  amid  the  sighs  and  sobs  of  the  whole 
household.  Then  turuing  to  Hahinnas,  "  Tell  me,  ray  dear 
friend,"  he  said,  "  are  you  building  my  monument  as  I  di- 
rected? I  earnestly  entreat  that  at  the  feet  of  my  statue  you. 
represent  my  little  bitcli,  with  garlands,  and  boxes  of  per- 
fumes, and  all  the  fights  of  Petronas,^  h  by  good 
help  I  may  live  after  I  am  dead.  Be  su  I  1  ave  a 
hundred  feet  frontage,  and  a  depth  of  h  d  d  for  I 
desire  that  there  he  nil  sorts  of  fruit  t  es  u  d  my  ashes 
and  vines  in  abundance ;  since  it  is  a  gre  m  k  adorri 
houses  for  the  living,  and  to  bestow                         h  ise   in 

fhich  we  must  dwell  so  long.  Theref  b  ail  hings, 
will  have  this  inscription  : 
THIS  KONCMENT  SHALL  HOT  DB8CF.ND  TO  MT  UEIR. 
"  Moreover,  I  will  take  care  to  provide  by  my  will  that  my 
mortal  remains  receive  no  insult ;  for  I  will  appoint  one  of 
my  freedmen  custodian  of  my  tomb,  that  the  rabble  may  not 
come  and  drop  their  wax  about  it.  I  beg  too  that  you  will 
carve  me  ships  under  full  sail,'  and  myself  in  my  senatorial 
robes  sitting  on  the  tribunal,  with  five  gold  rings"  on  my  fingers, 
and  throwing  money  out  of  a  bag  among  tlie  people ;  for  yon 

■  A  block  of  haiaes.]  Insiilam.  Thia -was  properly  a  detached  house; 
AM  iiuula,  however,  geneiallj'  conlained  seveial  Beparnte  houses,  or  at 
least  separate  apartmtiits  or  ahopa,  which  vera  let  tu  different  families. 

'  A  tiamtieek.)     That  ia  to  say,  the  annuint  of  the  tai  he  would  have 

10  pay  on  oblainiD^  his  Ireedoni.   Thua  among  ourselves  beq^uesls  tc  serv- 

Blits  are  usually  made  clear  of  le|»cy  duly. 

'  All  lln  Jiff  Ala  of  Feironas.]     Probnbly  a  glsdiator  belonging  lo  him. 

'  A  Hvndred  feii  frontage,  &e.]     Euotiddub  dimensions  for  a  moau- 

ment.     Few  eilanl  measure  more  than  twenty  feet  in  any  direction. 

^^      '  Ship!  under  fail  >aiir\     ErallBms  of  nrosperitv. 

^H     •  Fict  gold  rinffi.]     Nothing  lea: 

^^Kn  each  flnger,  though  as  a  &eedins 

^ I 
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know  I  gave  a  public  banquet  and  iwo  gold  denars  to  evei 
guest.    Let  there  be  shown,  if  it  »o  please  you,  a  banqnetiDf 
ball ;  and  let  all  the  people  be  sei^ii  enjoying  theiuselvea  t 
their  henns'  content.    On  my  right  hand  place  my  Fortaoata^ 
statue,  holding  a  dove,  and  leading  a  little  bitch '  in  a  string 
also  my  Cicaro;  also  some  large  jars,  close  stopped,  that    ' 
wine  may  not  run  out ;  but  you  may  sculpture  one  of  tb 
as  broken,  and  a  boy  crying  over  it ;  in  the  middle  a  hor61<; 
that  whoever  wants  to  see  what  time  of  day  it  is,  nnist,  i 
he,  nill  hfi,  read  my  name.     As  for  the  epilAph,  examine  1 
carefully,  and  see  if  you  think  it  will  do : 

0.   POMPEIUS  TRIMALCHIO,   ANOTHER  lL«CEtJAS, 

RE!-Ta    HEBE. 

THE  RANK  OF  BEVIR  WAS    DECREED  TO  HIH  IN  BIS  ABBKB 

THOCGII  BE   UIGHT  HAVE   BEEN  IN  ALL  THE  DBCDRIiK  < 

ROME, 

YET  HE  WOULD  NOT. 

PIOUS,    BHATE,    LOYAL, 

HE   RAISED   HIMSELF   FROM   LITTLE, 

LEFT   BEHIND   HIM   THIBTY  MILLIONS  OF   SE3TEKCE3,    TET 

NEVER 

HEARD  A  PHILOSOPHER, 

MAVE9T   THOU  PROSPER  TOO. 

When  he  had  rend  this,  Trimalchio  began  to  shed  a.  de 
□f  tears;  Fortunata  wept;  Habinnas  wept;  in  fine,  all 
servants,  as  if  tliey  had  been  invited  to  a,  funeral,  filled 
room  with  their  lamentations.  Nay,  even  I  myself  was  ' 
ning  to  cry,  when  Trimalchio  esclaimed,  "  Since,  then, 
know  we  must  die,  why  do  we  not  make  the  most  of  life ' 
you'd  be  happy,  let  us  fling  ourselves  into  the  bath.  I 
take  upon  myself  to  say  none  of  you  will  repent  it,  for  it 
hot  as  an  oven." 

"  Sui-ely,  surely,"  said  Habinnas,  "  of  one  day  to  make  two,' 

'   Holding  a  dove,  and  hading  a  little  Ulch,^     Emblems  of  caqjn) 
loTB  and  fidelity. 

'  Of  one  day  to  make  tno.]  Among  Ihe  Ramima  the  bath  waa  laket) 
ao  regular]}'  heCore  the  principal  meal,  Uie  (Hbub,  UibI  bathin;  came  Lo  bt 
conaidered  as  a  preparation  for  eating.  Hence  Habinnas  approves  ao 
heartily  the  proposal  of  a  second  faalh,  as  inferring  of  coarse  n  aeeoi 
banquet.  The  practice  of  batliiug  after  dinner  was  noted  as  a  mark  _ 
intemperance ;  Ihna  Apuleiua  aaja  in  his  Apalogy,  "  I  say  thai  Crasnil 
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e  notbing  better  ! "  and  getting  up  bBfefoot  he  followed 
hmalchio,  who  led  the  way  in  great  glee. 
"  Wbat  say  you  ?"  said  I,  turning  to  Ascyltos,  "  as  for  me, 
e  the  bath,  I  shall  faint  at  once." 

et  ua  assent,"  he  replied,  "  and  make  our  escape  in  the 
jBtle  when  they  are  going  to  the  hath." 
^I  agreed.  'Giton  led  the  way  through  the  portico  and  wa 
Kached  the  door,  where  a  chained  dog  received  ua  with  such 
a  terrible  barking,  that  Aseyltos  fell  into  the  tank.'  I  too, 
who  was  drunk,  and  who  had  been  frightened  by  a  painted 
dog,  in  trying  to  help  him,  fell  in  myself;  we  were  resoned, 
however,  by  the  porter,  who  qaiefed  the  dog,  pulled  ua  out,  and 
laid  ua  shivering  on  the  dry  ground.  Giton  had  found  out  a 
very  clever  way  to  ransom  himself  from  the  dog,  by  throwing 
everything  we  had  given  him  from  the  dinner  to  the  barliing 
brute,  whose  rage  was  stilled  by  this  diversion.  But  when, 
shaking  with  cold,  we  asked  the  porter  to  let  us  out,  "  You 
are  mistaken,"  he  said,  "  if  you  suppose  you  can  go  out  the 
same  way  you  came  in.  No  guest  is  ever  let  out  at  the  same 
gate  ;  they  come  in  at  one  and  go  out  at  another." 

What  could  we  do  in  this  unfortunate  dilemma,  prisoners 
V  kind  of  labyrinth,  and  now  brought  to  such  a  pass 
o  wish  for  the  bath  ?  We  therefore  desired  the 
ihow  US  the  way  to  it ;  and  throwing  off  our  ulothes, 
Uch  Giton  spread  to  dry  in  the  porch,  we  entered  the  bath, 
narrow  and  like  a  cooling  cistern.  Trimaichio 
Md  upright  in  it,  and  not  even  there  could  ho  abstain  from 
his  filthy  boasting ;  for  nothing,  he  said,  was  more  agreeable 
than  to  bathe  without  a  crowd,  and  that  the  place  had  once 
been  a  hnke-house.  Lassitude  compelled  him  at  last  to  sit 
down,  and  tempted  by  the  resonance  of  the  bath-room,  he 
opened  his  drunken  mouth,  turned  it  up  to  the  ceiling,  and 
began  to  murder  the  songs  of  Menecrates,  as  we  were  told  by 
these  who  understood  his  jargon. 


'  The  tank.']  The  centre  of  tte  aCriu 
le  cavity  of  the  roof  waa  callfd  coiiip. 
tt  of  tile  floor,  which  reBeiyeil  the  rain- 
Jt  oalled  the  wiphivium.  Sometimes  tt 
|l  ■  fountain. 


IS  usually  opvn  to  the  sky. 


I   274  PETKONIUS  ARBITER. 

[  Some  of  the  guests  were  running  round  the  margin  Loldicg 
I, liMida,  giggling,  and  making  a  great  uproar;  otiiers  were 
r  trjiDg  to  {Hck  up  a  ring  from  the  floor  with  their  hands  tie^ 

■  behind  them,  or  kneeling  down  to  beud  back  and  kiss  th^ 

■  toes.     Whilst  they  were  diverting  themselves  in  this  way,  we 

■  descended  into  a  hot  bath  prepared  forTrimalchio,  after  wbicb, 
i*  baving  got  rid  of  the  fumes  of  our  wine,  we  were  conducted 
ft  into  another  saloon,  where  Fortunaia  had  ^t  out  a  splendid 
■•repast  in  her  own  way.  Over  our  heads  hung  lustres  witli 
I  little  figures  of  fishermen  in  bronze ;  the  tables  were  of  inas- 
I  oive  silver,  the  cups  of  gilded  pottery ;  Eind  before  us  was  a 
I  wine-bag,  pouring  out  its  contents  in  a  stream. 

I  "  My  friends,"  said  Trimalchio,  "  this  day  a  slave  of  mine 
I  has  cut  his  first  beard.  He  is  a  notable  and  thrifty  lad,  bar- 
I  ring  mischanee.'  So  let  us  moisten  our  clay,  and  make  re?el 
I  till  daylight," 

I  The  words  were  hardly  uttered  when  a  cock  crew,  to  the 
I  great  discomfiture  of  Trimalchio,  who  immediately  ordered 
I  wine  to  be  thrown  under  the  table,  and  the  lumps  to  be 
sprinkled  with  it ;  besides  which  he  shifted  a  ring  to  his  right 
hand,  and  said,  "  It  is  not  for  nothing  this  trumpeter  has 
sounded  ;  for  either  there  is  sure  to  be  a  fire,  or  somebody 
will  die  in  the  oeighbourhood.  Far  I'rom  us  be  the  omen  I 
And  so  whoever  brings  me  this  prophet  of  evil  shall  have  a 
present." 

lu  a  twinkling  a  cock  was  brought  in,  and  Trimalchio 
ordering  him  to  fricasseed,  he  was  torn  up  and  put  into  a  stew 
pan,  by  that  most  accomplished  cook  who  a  little  before  had 
manufactured  fowls  and  fish  ;  and  whilst  Diedalus  was  making 
the  water  boil,  Fortunata  pounded  pepper  in  a  boxwood 
mortar. 

Having  despatched  this  delicate  dish,  Trimalchio  said  to 
I  the  servants.  "What,  have  not  you  supped  yet?    Be  off  and 
I  let  others  take  your  places ;"  whereupon,  in  oame  another  set 
'  of  servants,  the  outgoers  crying,  Farewell,  Gaius  1    the  in- 
comers. Hail,  Gaius !  And  here  our  mirth  began  to  be  dis- 
turbed i  for  a  good-looking  boy  coming  in  with  the  last  set  of 
attendants,  Trimalchio  laid  hold  of  him,  and  kissed  hint  over 

Praiflecmc.     In  praising  any  one,  tlie  supei- 
woid  parenlbeticnily,  by  way  of  deprecaCiss 
Buck  language. 
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oi.'er  again.  Fortunata,  that  she  might  be  even  with  her 
biband,  and  uasert  her  lawful  rights,  began  to  load  him  with 
lase,  calling  him  a  lump  of  dirt,  an  infamous  man,  that  would 
A  Bet  bounds  to  his  lechery  ;  attd  she  wound  up  hy  raying 

ConfounileJ  and  enraged  at  this  attacfe,  Trimnlchio  flung 
his  cup  at  the  head  of  Fortunata,  who  squalled  as  it  her  eya 
was  knocked  out,  and  clapped  her  trembling  hands  to  her  face. 
Scintilla  too  was  all  dismay,  and  sheltered  her  distressed 
friend  in  her  bosom  ;  and  at  the  sams  time  a  servant  officiously 
applied  a  pitcher  full  of  cold  water  to  her  cheek,  over  which 
alie  leaned  moaning  and  weeping. 

"What I"  cried  Trimalchio,  "could  not  this  Btrumpet  let 
me  be  ?  Though  I  took  her  from  the  kneading-trough,  and 
made  her  an  honest  woman  ;  but  now  she  swells  like  a  frog, 
and  beslavers  her  own  bosom,  the  faggot  1  But  so  it  is,  one 
who  is  born  in  a.  garret  does  not  dream  of  a  palace.  So  help 
me  my  Genius  !  1  wUl  take  the  conceit  out  of  this  troltoping 
Cassandra.  When  I  was  not  worth  twopence,  I  might  have 
married  a  fortune  of  ten  millions  of  sesterces.  You  know  it's 
no  He.  It  was  no  longer  ago  than  yesterday  that  Agatiio  the 
perfumer  took  me  aside,  and  says  he  to  me,  "  I  advise  you  not 
to  let  your  race  die  out ;"  but  I,  who  wished  to  act  like  a  good- 
natured  man,  and  not  to  seem  changeable,  I  have  stuck  a 
thorn  in  my  own  foot.'  Never  mind:  I'll  warrant  I'll  make 
you  wish  yon  could  dig  me  up  with  your  nails  ;  and  that  yoa 
may  know  this  moment  what  you  have  done  for  yourself — 
Habinnos  !  I  forbid  you  to  put  her  statue  oa  my  tomb,  that  I 
may  have  none  of  her  wrangling  when  I  am  dead  ;  nay,  that 
she  may  know  I  can  plague  her,  I  will  not  have  her  kiss  my 
corpse." 

After  this  thunder-clap  Habinnas  began  to  entreat  him  to 
forget  his  anger,  "  There  is  none  of  us,"  said  he,  "  but  does 
amiss ;  we  are  not  gods,  but  men."  Scintilla  spoke  to  the 
same  purpose  amidst  her  tears,  anil  besouglit  him  by  his 
Genius,  and  calling  him  Gaius,  to  he  pacified. 

Trimalchio  could  no  longer  refrain  from  tears.  "  I  beseech 
you,  Habinnas,"  said  he,  "as  you  hope  to  enjoy  what  you 
have  got,  if  I  have  done  any  barm,  s^nt  in  my  face.    I  kissed 

'  /  Ani's  iluck  a  lioTH,  &c.]    Literally,  1  have  driven  the  sdxe  ioui  m; 


the  bof  it  is  trae,  not  for  his  beaatf.  bat  b^uuse  he  U  n 
bnpefnl,  lbri%  UiL  He  c»n  saj-  tea  declamations  by  heart,  i 
mds  liis  book  at  sight,  has  MiT^d  the  price  of  his  freedom  out 
of  bis  fbulj  rations,  and  has  pol  him  out  of  his  own  tnonef  a  I 
little  box-stoul  and  two  drinking  cups.  Dtx,-s  he  not  ileserve  ' 
that  I  shoald  prize  him  like  the  apple  of  my  eye  ?  But  Portn- 
naia  will  tiot  hare  it  so.  That's  your  game,  is  it,  handj-I^  ? 
Take  my  advice,  make  much  of  what  you  have  got,  yon  she- 
kite  I  Don't  provoke  me,  sweetheart ;  or  muy  be  Til  let  you 
6e«  whose  head  is  hanlesL  Yon  know  me  ;  whati  boTc  OBCC 
made  up  my  mind  to  ia  as  fised  as  a  tenpenny  naiL — But  lot 
us  think  of  the  living. 

"I  entreoi  you,  my  friends,  be  merry.  I  myself  was  once 
as  you  are,  but  by  my  own  merit  I  have  come  to  be  what  you 
see  me.  It  ii  the  heart  that  makes  the  man,  all  the  rest  is 
but  stnff.  I  buy  well,  I  sell  well ;  others  will  tell  you  a 
dilTerent  siory  ;  but  as  for  me,  I  am  re&dy  to  burst  with  proii- 
periiy.  What,  crying  atiU,  you  grunter  ?  Wait  a  bit,  and  I 
will  give  you  something  to  cry  for  in  earnest. 

"  But  as  I  was  saying,  it  was  my  thrift  and  sleadiiiess  made 
tne  the  roan  I  am.  When  I  came  from  Asia  I  was  no  bigger 
than  this  candlestick.  I  used  to  measure  myself  by  it  every 
day ;  and  that  I  might  the  sooner  have  a  beard  under  my 
nose,  I  used  to  rub  my  lips  with  the  lamp  oil.  However,  I 
served  my  maater's  pleasure  for  fourleen  years  (it's  no  dis- 
honour to  obey  one's  master)  and  satisfied  my  mistress  at  the 
same  time.  You  know  what  I  mean.  1  say  no  more,  for  I 
am  not  one  of  the  boasting  sorL" 

"At  last,  a.*  the  gods  would  have  it,  1  found  myself  master 
in  the  house,  and  trust  me,  I  began  to  live  ai'ter  my  own 
fancy.  To  make  a  long  story  short,  my  master  made  me  co- 
heir with  Ccesar,  and  I  came  in  for  a  senator's  fortune.  But 
no  one  ever  has  enough,  and  I  had  a  desire  to  turn  merchant, 
Not  to  detain  you  long,  I  built  five  ships,  freighted  them  with 

le,  (it  was  worth  lis  weight  in  gold  then,)  and  sent  ihem 
to  Rome.  Jnst  as  if  I  had  bid  them  do  it  on  purpose,  .tbey 
were  wrecked,  every  one  of  tliem.  It's  a  fact,  and  no  story  : 
in  one  day  Neptune  swallowed  me  thirty  millions  of  sesterces, 
Tou  fancy  I  lost  courage  ?  No,  by  Hercules  !  this  loss  only 
sharpened  my  appelile.  I  went  to  work  as  though  nothing 
had  happened,  and  built  other  ships,  larger,  better,  and  more 
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gjrtuiiate,  so  that  everybody  said  I  was  a  man  of  plutk.     A 

.1  sliip,  you  know,  has  great  strength.'     Again  I  shipp<:d 

i,  bacon,  beans,  Capuan  perfimicry,  ani]  alavea.    Fortunnta 

Hmved  like  a  wife  on  this  occasion ;  for  slie  sold  all  her 

prels  and  all  her  clothes,  and  put  a  hundred  gold  pieces  into 

y  hand ;  this  was  the  leaven  of  my  little  fortune.     What 

h  gods  will  is  soon  doni? ;  by  one  trip  I  cleared  a  round  ten 

illioQs  of  sesterces.     I  immediatdy  redeemed  all  the  lands 

lat  had  been  my  patron's  ;  built  a  house  ;  bought  cattle  to 

eell  again ;  everything  throve  under  my  hand  like  a  honey' 

comb.     AlYer  I  came  to  have  more  wealth  than  my  whole 

country  is  worth,  hands  off  I     I  withdrew  from  commerce, 

and  began  to  lend  money  on  usury  to  freedmen.     And  being 

quite  unwilling  to  continue  my  business,!  wa3  dissuaded' from 

doing  so  by  au  astrologer  who  had  chanced  to  come  to  our 

colony,  a  little  Greek,  Sentpa  by  name,  a  man  who  was  in  the 

counsels  of  tlie  gods.     H(^  told  me  lots  of  things  I  had  clean 

forgotten,  and  laid  them  all  before  me  as  pat  as  thread  to 

needle ;  he  knew  ray  very  inside,  and  could  all  but  have  told 

me  what  I  hud  had  for  dinner  tlie  day  before.     You  would 

have  thought  he  had  lived  with  me  all  his  life. 

"  1  any,  Habinnas,  you  were  present,  I  think,  when  he  said, 
'  You  have  made  use  of  all  that  wealth  of  yours  to  put  a  mis- 
tress over  joa ;  you  are  not  very  lucky  in  friends ;  no  one 
ever  repays  your  kindness  j  you  have  vast  estates ;  you  are 
fostering  a  viper  under  your  wing.'  And  why  should  I  not 
tell  you  that  he  made  known  to  me  I  have  still  thirty  years, 
four  months,  and  two  days  of  life  before  me ;  and  that,  more- 
over, I  shall  have  another  estate  left  me  shortly? 

"  This  was  what  my  stars  foretold  mej  and  if  I  have  the 
luck  to  extend  my  lands  to  Apulia,  I  shall  have  made  pretty 
good  way  in  this  world.  Meanwhile,  by  the  favour  of  Mer- 
iisry,  I  have  huilt  me  this  Louse ;  it  was  a  mere  cottage,  as 
a  know,  and  now  it  is  a  temple.     It  hoa  four  dining-rooms, 

'  -4  great  tli^  haa  great  itrtngih.']    Magna  anvis  mngnam  forfitiidinem 
nahet.    This  ia  aoid  jacuUrly,  thu  pnraae  having  another  meaning  besides 
hate  giveu  il,  namely,  To  build  a  grettl  ship  impliea  gceat  bold- 

H  diaiuaded,']    Some  editors  hnve  proposed  nn  allerntlon  of  the 

axl  here,  beeauBe  of  lie  absurdity  of  diasuading  a  man  from  what  he  has 

10 ;  but  il  ia  by  the  ptaolico  of  such  abeiirdicies  thai  chartoliui 
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twenty  bed-plinmbers,  two  marble  porticoes,  a  Btora-room  a 
the  upper  etorv,  a  chamber  'n  which  I  sleep  myself,  a  sitting 
room  for  this  vijter,'  a  capital  porter's  lodge,  and  accomtnod^ 
tion  for  a  hundred  guests.  In  short,  whenever  Scaurus  ccme 
this  way,  be  will  lodge  nowhere  else,  though  his  father  has  i 
house  by  the  sea-side.  I  have  many  other  convetiiences  tod 
whicb  I  will  show  you  presently.  Take  my  word  for  it,  Ha» 
a  penny,  worth  a  penrty ;  Have  tometking,  you'll  be  Mohj^ 
something ;  and  so  your  fiiend,  who  was  ouce  a  frog,  is  noi 
a  king. 

"And  now,  Stichus,  fetch  me  the  furniture  in  which  I  in 
tend  to  be  carried  out ;  bring  also  the  perfume,  and  a  taste  fl 
tiie  wine  in  which  I  desire  that  my  bones  be  wuahed." 

Without  delay  Stichus  brought  in  a  white  coverlet  snd  i 
pnetexta,^  and  bade  ua  handle  them  and  se-e  if  they  were  mac 
of  good  wool.  "  Take  care,  Stichus,"  said  Trimalchio,  beqi 
ing,  "  that  neither  mice  nor  moths  get  at  them ;  or  else  T 
burn  you  alive.  I  mean  to  be  buried  in  all  my  glory,  \ 
the  whole  people  may  give  roe  their  benedictions." 

Then  be  opened  a  pot  of  spikenard,  and  rubbed  us  all  wit: 
it,  saying,  "  I  hope  it  will  delight  me  as  much  when  I  a 
dead  as  it  does  now  that  I  sm  alive."  Then  ordering  the  win 
vessels  to  be  filled,  "  Imagine,"  said  he,  "  that  you  are  invita 
to  my  funeral  fea-it." 

Tlie  whole  affair  was  becoming  supremely  disgusting,  whe 
Trimalchio,  now  beastly  drunk,  bethought  Lim  of  a  new  ii 
terlude;  for  ordering  in  horn-blowers,  ha  stretched  him« 
out  as  if  he  was  lying  in  state,  with  many  pillows  under  bin 
saying,  "  Now  make  believe  I  am  dead,  and  say  somethi 
handsome  on  the  occasion." 

The  hom-blowera  sounded  as  at  a  funeral ;  in  particul 
one  servant  of  the  undertaker,  who  seemed  the  most  respect 
able  man  in  the  room,  made  such  a  noise  that  he  roused  t' 
whole  neighbourhood.  The  watchmen  of  the  district,  thin 
ing  that  Trimalchio's  house  was  on  fire,  suddenly  broke  op 
the  door,  and  rushed  in  with  water  and  axes  in  their  uaai 

'  A  titting-room  for  ttis  viper.'\  Vlperffi  buju«  BBffiOrium.  Wesselin 
Expla.iiis  aessorium  as  tli«  roum  in  nLich  Foilutiata  sat  with  lier  femal 
domeslica,  and  he  Ulnijtrstes  the  poasuge  before  ua  by  (he  followiag  ex 
tnol  from  Viliuviiia,  lib.  vi.  Archil.  9,  In  his  locis  conslituuntur  intiorao 
oeci  magni,  in  quibus  matria  familisiuin  cnia  iuiifluis  habent  BessJancm. 

'  A  pratexlar^   A  toga  with  a.  broad  purple  border,  wora  by  inagiitr«lea 
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multuoua  manner;  and  we,  availing  ourselves  of  so  favour- 
:  an  opponiinity,  gave  Agaoiemnon  the  slip,  and  iied  as 
a  a  real  conflagration. 


CHAPTER  KI. 
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We  had  no  torcU  to  show  us  the  way,  and  the  silence  of  the 
night,  which  was  now  in  the  middle  of  its  course,  left  ua  no 
hope  of  meeting  any  one  with  a  light.  To  this  was  added  the 
effects  of  the  wine  we  had  drunk,  and  our  ignorance  of  the 
way,  which  was  intricate  even  by  daylight.  After  having 
stumbled  about  then  for  nearly  an  hour,  over  heaps  of  gravel 
and  broken  projecting  atones,  that  made  our  feet  bleed,  we 
were  at  last  relieved  hy  Giton's  ingenious  precaution.  For 
lie  being  afraid,  the  diiy  liefore,  of  missing  the  way  even 
by  sunshine,  hud  marked  all  the  posts  and  pillars  with  chalk ; 
and  the  white  lines,  shining  distinctly  through  the  pitchy 
darkness  of  the  night,  enabled  us  to  find  our  way.  Nor  were 
we  less  perplexed  when  we  came  to  our  inn,  for  the  old 
woman  of  the  house  had  swilled  so  long  with  her  customers, 
that  you  might  have  oet  her  on  the  fire  without  her  feeling  it ; 
and  perhaps  we  should  have  passed  the  night  in  the  street, 
but  for  the  timely  arrival  of  one  of  Trimalchio's  men,  with  a 
train  of  ten  waggons.  Without  wasting  time  in  trying  to 
make  himself  heard,  he  broke  in  the  door  of  the  inn,  and  gave 
ua  an  entrance  through  the  same  breach. 

[Hurrying  to  my  room,  cum  fralre  lectum  petii,  et  opipare  upiilatu*, 
■rdansque  tentigine,  me  loLum  voluptatibus  ingurgitavi.] 

Who  can  the  charms  of  that  blest  night  declare  ! 
How  soft,  ye  gods,  our  warm  embraces  weni ! 
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We  dung,  we  glowed,  losiijg  ourselves  in  bliss, 

And  interchanged  our  soula  in  every  kiss. 
Farewell  for  ever,  mortal  tares  !  since  I, 
Thus  tasting  death,  found  it  ho  sweet  to  die. 
But  I  hnve  little  reason  to  boast  of  mj  happiness, 
when  my  arms,  unnerved  by  wine,  could  no  longer  n 
their  bold,  Ascyltoa,  the  contriver  of  all  iniquity,  stole  the 
boy  from  me  in  the  dark,  and  conveyed  him  to  his  own  bed ; 
whei-e,  in  violation  of  all  justice,  volulatus  liberiua  cum  fratia* 
non  BUO  ■  .  .  indormivit  alienis  aroplexibus,  Gilon  not  per- 
ceiving the  fruud,  or  feigning  to  be  unconscious  of  it.  When 
I  uwoke  I  felt  all  over  the  bed,  and  finding  it  robbed  of  deb'ght, 
by  nil  that  is  faithful  in  love  1  I  was  half  inclined  to  stab 
them  both  and  make  their  sleep  eternal.  At  last,  adopting  a 
less  violent  course,  I  awoke  Giton  with  a  beating,  and  looking 
sternly  on  Ascyltos,  "  Villain,"  said  I,  "  since  you  have  broken 
the  bonds  of  honour  and  our  common  friendship,  pack  up 
your  things  forthwith,  and  go  find  some  other  pince  to  be  tbe 
scene  of  your  infamous  misdeeds." 

He  made  no  objection  to  this,  but  when  we  had  divided 
our  plunder  with  scrupulous  exactness,  "Now  then,"  said  hei 
"  let  us  divide  the  boy."  I  thought  ibis  was  a  parting  jest  j 
but  drawing  his  swoiii  with  a  parricidal  band,  he  cried,  "  Ton 
shall  not  engross  this  prey ;  I  must  have  my  share,  though  I 
cut  it  off  with  this  sword  ;  it  is  all  the  same  to  me."  There- 
upon I  also  drew,  and  wrapping  my  mantie  round  my  left 
arm,  put  myself  into  a  fighting  attitude. 

Woebegone  at  our  deplorable  fury,  the  boy  threw  himself' 
between  us,  and  embracing  onr  kneea  with  tears  implored  na 
not  tfi  renew  the  tragedy  of  the  Theban  brothers  in  a  pitiful 
tavern,  nor  mutually  pollute  with  blood  the  sanctity  of  e 
dear  a  friendship.  "  If  there  must  be  mui'der,"  he  said,  "  here 
T  bare  ray  throat  ;  strike  here  ;  bury  your  swords  here.  It. 
is  I  who  must  die,  since  I  have  broken  the  sacred  tie  of 
friendship." 

We  sheathed  our  swords  nt  these  entreaties.  Ascyltoa 
spoke  first,  and  said,  "I  will  put  an  end  to  this  difference. 
Let  Giton  follow  whichever  ol  us  he  pleasea  ;  only  let  him  be 
perfectly  itee  tu  make  his  choice." 
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f  Presuming  that  my  long  intimacy  with  the  boy  had  bound 
Tm  to  me  as  by  ties  of  blood,  1  was  so  far  from  fearing  the 
hiposttl,  that  I  caught  at  it  with  great  eagemesa,  and  com- 
Btted  the  question  to  the  judge's  decision  ;  but  the  word  had 
id  my  lips  than  Giton,  without  a  moment's  de- 
3  much  as  a  hesitating  look,  jumped  up  and 
Jclared  in  favour  of  Ascjltos. 
PThunderetruck  at  this  sentence,  snd  unarmed  aa  I  was,  I 

rew  myself  on  the  bed,  and  would  have  laid  desperate  hands 
on  myself,  had  I  not  grudged  my  enemy  such  a  triumph. 
Ascyltos  eiultingly  went  away  with  his  prize,  and  left  me 
forlorn  in  a  etrange  place,  me  who  a  little  before  had  been  his 
dear  comrade,  and  the  partner  of  all  his  adventures. 

Friendship's  a  name  whose  shifting  value  rates 

For  just  so  much  as  present  use  dictates. 

While  Fortune  stays,  our  friends  how  staunch  and  true  I 

When  she  departs,  farewell  the  faithless  crew  1 

So  on  the  stage,  with  nice  mimetic  art, 

This  plays  a  lover's,  that  a  father's  part ; 

But  when  at  last  the  comic  scenes  are  o'er. 

The  maslcs  are  dropp'd ;  the  actor  feigns  no  more ; 

Bach  to  his  natural  inclination  turns  ; 

The  father  dotes  not,  nor  the  lover  burns. 

I  did  not  long  indulge  my  grief ;  but  fearing  that,  among  the 
rest  of  mj  misfortunes,  Menelaus,  the  sub -professor,  should 
find  me  left  alone  in  the  inn,  I  packed  up  my  things,  and  with 
a  heavy  heart  went  and  hired  a  lonely  lodging  near  the  sea- 
There  shutting  myself  up  for  three  days,  whilst  the  thought 
of  my  solitude  and  humiliation  haunted  my  mind,  I  beat  my 
breast  and  pouredout  ejaculations  broken  by  sobs  and  groans; 
"Why  has  no  earthquake  swallowed  me?  Why  has  not  the 
sea,  which  spares  not  even  the  guiltless,  ingulfed  me  ?  I 
have  fled  from  justice,  I  have  escaped  from  the  arena,  1  have 
slain  my  host,  that  among  the  otiier  titles  of  my  shame  I 
should  find  myself  a  beggar  and  a  vagabond,  left  forlorn  in  a 
paltry  inn  in  a  Greek  city.'     And  who  was  it  that  reduced 

I  A  Gretk  cily.l     NuplpB,  one  of  Ihe  chief  cilies  of  ibat  part  of  Italy 
' '  h  WU  Coloiiized  bj  Greeks,  ond  hence  culled  Mngna  Gratia. 
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me  to  this  ili-soUtion  ?  A  jrouth  defiled  b;  all  kinds  of  Itwd' 
npssi  one  who  by  his  own  confession  deserves  bimisbinent , 
who  gained  his  freedom  by  his  proatitution ;  wbo  was  raffled 
for;  and  who  hired  himself  out  aa  a  girl  to  those  wbo  knew 
him  to  be  a  man.  And  what  is  the  other  ?  0  ye  gods  I  one  wbo 
pni  on  a  woman's  habit  in  lien  of  the  virile  toga ;  wbo  WBS 
bent  from  his  cradle  on  not  being  of  his  own  sex  ;  who  sefved 
ae  a  prostitute  in  a  slave's  prison  ;  and  who,  after  having  em- 
bezzled' what  belonged  to  another,  and  given  himself  up  to 
the  vilest  profligacy,  forswore  our  old  friendship,  and,  dh  in- 
famy I  like  a  common  atrumpct,  sacriiiGed  everytliing  for  tk 
single  night.  Now  the  lovers  lie  locked  in  each  other's  anna 
whole  nights  together ;  and  perhaps  in  the  intervals  of  their 
lustful  pleasure  they  make  sport  of  my  loneliness ;  but  they 
shall  not  ilo  so  with  impunity;  for  I  am  not  a  man,  and  B 
freeman,  or  I  will  wash  out  the  insult  they  have  cast  upon 
me  in  their  blood." 

Thus  saying  I  buckled  on  my  sword  ;  and  lest  want  ot 
strength  should  defeat  my  warlike  purpose,  I  recruited  my 
vigour  with  copious  food  ;  then  sallied  out,  and  stalked  like  a 
madman  about  all  the  porticoes.  But  whilst  with  a  haggard 
and  ferocious  countenance  I  breathed  nothing  but  blood  and 
havoc,  often  clapping  my  hand  to  the  hilt  of  my  sword,  I  was 
observed  by  a  soldier,  if  such  indeed  he  was,  and  not  some 
thievish  vagabond  or  cut-throat.  "  Hallo  1  comrade,"  stud 
he,  "  of  what  legion  are  you,  and  who  is  your  centurion 
I  named  both  centurion  and  legion  with  perfect  intrepidity  ip 
lying.  "  But  hark  you,"  said  be,  "  do  the  soldiers  in  yonr 
division  wear  Greek  shoes?"'  And  then,  as  ray  face  and 
my  agitation  betrayed  the  imposture,  he  ordered  me  to  lay 
down  my  arms,^  and  take  care  I  did  not  get  into  trouble. 

'  Haviitff  enbiakd,  &c.}  Qui  postquam  conturbarit.  el  libidiniB  mm 
iolum  verlit.  Slaves  who  embeziled  their  tPHalers'  money  were  said  eoa- 
turbare  ;  but  the  word  is  here  used  figuralively.  Soimn,  locus  qui  ara- 
tur;  etiB.111  pru  a\Soiif.  Sic  areum  quoque  et  sttlma  dicUQtur  muliebrla, 
lit  e  conlra  vomEr  yirilia.     Ebhabd. 

'  Greek  lAoai.]  PhfficaaiBli  milites  ambulant  P  The  common  soldiers 
in  (he  RainB.n  armies  invariably  wore  the  caliga,  a  slum  srtndsl  with  thick 
soles,  studded  wilh  hob-nails.  Applan  mentions  the  phs^coiium  as 
by  [he  priests  ot  Athens  uid  Alexandrin. 

°  Ordered  me  to  lay  doien  my  onns.J    The  taws  of  Rome  piohibitad 
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ffhus  deapoilad  and  left  without  the  means  of  rengeanee,  I 
fcetraced  ray  steps  to  my  lodging,  my  desperate  resolution 
fcradually  faded  away,  and  I  began  to  thank  the  robher  for 
■is  audacity. 

[Still  1  found  it  no  easy  task  in  cuiiquer  Ihe  love  of  rcvenffG ;  nnd  nfier 
having  WBBtt'd  hnlf  the  night  in  aniiety,  I  rose  at  dawn,  snd  Tisiled  all 
the  publiu  poilicoea,  in  hopes  ofbeguiliDg  ray  vounded  feelings.]    J  en- 
Ipred  a  picture-gallery  full  of  admirable  epecimens  of  various 
styles  of  art.     There  I  aaw  the  hand  of  Zeuxia  not  yet  van- 
quished by  the  injuries  of  time ;  nnd  esamined,  not  without 
'Letches  by  ProtogeneB,  which  vied  in  truth  with 
IfatQre'a  siilf.    With  adoration  too  I  beheld  the  Monochroms,' 
B  the  Greeks  call  tliera,  of  Apelles ;  for  the  outlines  of  the 
Bffures  were  traced  with  such  exquisite  and   life-like  pre- 
^lion,   that  you  would  have  thought  the  very  souls  were 
Ttrayed.     Here  was  the  eagle  bearing  the  divine  cupbearer 
0  Iieaven  ;  there  the  beauleous  Hylas  struggling  with  a  las- 
civious Naiad  J   elsewhere  Apollo  execi'atcd  his  own  homi- 
cidal hand,  and  adorned  his  unstrung  lyre  with  the  newly- 
created  flower.^ 

Surrounded  by  these  painted  lovers  I  cried  out  as  though  1 
were  alone,  "Does  love  then  spare  not  even  the  gods?  Jupiter 
could  not  satisfy  his  choice  in  heaven  ;  but  when  he  came  to 
play  the  gallant  on  earth,  at  least  he  wronged  no  one.  The 
E^ymph  that  ravished  Hylas  would  have  stifled  her  passion, 
Ki^Ad  she  believed  that  Ilercules  would  have  come  to  prohibit 
|jU.  Apollo  recalled  the  shade  of  his  boy  into  a  flower  j  and 
e  legends  of  the  gods  speak  of  love  enjoyed  without  a 
rival.  But  I  have  taken  for  my  friend  and  inmate  a  traitor 
e  cruel  than  Lycurgus."  ' 
While  I  was  Ihus  complaining  to  the  air,  there  entered  the 
'  gallery  a  wliite-lieaded  man,  with  a  worn  countenance,  and 

'  Ifbnoc/i  roms.]  Pictures  in  chiuoacuro,  ot  a  aiagle  colour,  generally 
teruiiliou,  red  lead,  or  red  ochce. 

'  The  neicly-CTCatedJlourer.']  The  Hyntinlh.  The  beautiful  youth  of 
tbiit  name  was  killed  bjr  a  quuit  thiown  by  Apollo,  and  mada  to  sweif  e  uy 
jealous  Zephyr. 

•  Lycurgtu.']  Some  coramcnlatOM  Buppoae  Ihnt  ihe  Lvcnrgns  here 
mentioned  is  the  Bnme  whose  villa  was  plandered  by  (he  llitcc  togiiea ; 
others,  Willi  more  reiiEou.  think  ihnt  Encotpius  iises  a  commnn  proverbial 
eipreBsion,  rel'erring  to  llial  king  ofThratewbo  used  lo  feed  lua  horocB  on 
hiunon  flesh. 
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an  ail  that  seemed  to  [iromjse  something  extrHonlinary,     Hi?    i 

iliess  however  waa  anything  but  handsome,  so   that  it  was   J 

easy  to  perceive  he  weis  one  of  that  class  of  literati  to  whom   j 

the  rich  are  usually  no  friends.     "  I,"  said  he,  "  am  a  poet,'   I 

and,  as  I  hope,  of  no  mean  genius,  if  indeed  any  faith  is  to  be  J 

I  pot  in  these  crowns,  which  partial  favour  too  Ol'ten  bestows  os  I 

MjBWW.     Why  then,  you  will  say,  are  you  so  badly  dressed?  I 

IjPPl^t  very  reason  :  the  love  of  high  art  nev<?r  yet  led  any  I 

f  ^H»  to  opulence.  I 

Great  gains  repny  the  merclmnt's  risk  and  toil ;  I 

The  soldier's  belt  ia  fiU'd  with  golden  spoil ;  J 

On  Tyrian  beds  the  flatterer  carouses ;  ^^^1 

And  ladies  for  their  favourites  rob  their  spouses.  ^^^^M 

Learning  alone,  in  ragj,  takes  barren  pain,  ^^^^| 

And  starving  asks  the  Muses'  aid  in  vain.  ^^^^|^^ 

"  Undoubtedly  it  is  so.  In  the  first  place,  whoever  pro* 
feases  himself  an  enemy  to  evBry  vice,  and  is  strict  in  follow- 
ing the  path  of  rectitude,  incurs  odium  for  the  singularity  of 
his  principles  (for  who  can  approve  of  habits  the  reverse  of" 
his  own  ?) ;  and  then  those  who  have  no  thought  but  how  to 
heap  up  wealth,  cannot  bear  that  in  the  opinion  of  the  world 
thcro  should  be  anything  better  than  what  they  thenMcIyes 
posaeas.  Therefore  are  men  of  letters  exposed  in  every  pos- 
sible way  to  the  scoffs  of  fortune,  that  they  may  appear  of 
less  worth  than  money-bags." 

"I  know  not  how  it  is  that  penury  is  talent's  sister," 
[I  said  with  a  Eigli. 

"  ll  13  wili  good  reaaon,"  be  replied,  "  you  deplore  Ihe  fiite  of  men  of 
leltcra." 

"  That  is  not  the  reoson  of  my  sighs,"  I  retanicd  ;  "  I  have  a  different 
and  fur  hearier  cause  fur  sorrow."  And  in  accordi(.uee  villi  Ihe  natural 
propensEty  of  mankind  to  pour  one's  private  grie&  into  anolhet's  ean,  I 
told  him  of  my  misfortiuie,  and  abora  all  portrayed  ibc  parfidj  of 
ABcyltoB  in  the  blackest  colonrs,  ejaculating  amldsLaworld  of  sighs,] 

"  IVould  that  my  enemy  was  not  so  guilty  of  my  enforced  con- 
tinence I  that  there  might  be  some  hope  of  softening  him  I 
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&  match  for  him  in 


,t  he  is  a  veteran  in  villany  ;  no 

Moved  by  my  frankness,  the  old  man  began  to  console  me ; 
and  that  he  might  divert,  my  melancholy,  he  related  to  me  an 
amorDiis  ndveniure  that  had  happened  to  himself. 

"  When  I  went  to  Asia,"  he  said,  "  as  a  alipendiary  in  the 
QuiBstor's  suite,  I  lodged  in  a  house  at  Pergamus,  wltich  I 
found  very  muCli  to  my  tasle,  not  only  oo  account  of  the  neat- 
ness of  the  apartments,  but  still  more  for  tiie  great  beauty  of 
my  host's  son  ;  and  this  was  the  method  I  devised  that  1  might 
not  be  suspected  by  the  father  as  a  seducer.  Whenever  any 
a  happened  to  be  made  at  table  of  the  abuse  of  hand- 
e  boys,  I  afiected  such  keen  indignation,  I  protested  with 
1  an  air  of  austere  morality  against  the  violence  done  to 
ears  by  such  obscene  discouree,  that  the  mother  especially 
joked  upon  me  as  one  of  the  seven  sages.  Already  then  I 
sgan  to  conduct  tiie  youth  to  the  gymnasium  ;  it  was  I  who 
ilid  the  regulation  of  bis  studies,  who  acted  as  his  monitor, 
ind  took  care  above  all  that  no  one  should  enter  the  house  who 
ight  debauch  him. 

"  It  happened  once  that  we  lay  down  to  sleep  in  the  dining- 

n  (for  it  was  a  holiday  j  the  school  had  closed  early ;  and 

r  prolonged  festivity  had  made  us  too  lazy  to  retire  to  our 

chamber).     About  midnight  I  perceived  that  my  pupil  was 

awake ;  ho  with  a  timid  voice  I  murmured  this  prayer :  '  O 

sovereign  Venus,  if  I  may  steal  a  kiss  from  this  boy,  and  he  not 

-know  it,  I  will  make  him  a  present  to-morrowof  a  pair  of  turtle 

"Hearing  the  price  offered  for  the  favour,  he  began  to 
more,  and  I,  approaching  the  pretended  sleeper,  stole  two  or 
"bree  kisses.  Content  with  this  beginning,  I  i-ose  early  in  tho 
loming,  brought  him,  as  he  expected,  a  choice  pair  of  turtles, 
d  so  acquitted  myself  of  my  vow. 

"  The  neat  night,  finding  the  same  opportunity,  I  changed 

"  my  petition :  '  If  I  may  pass  my  wanton  hand  over  this  boy,' 

I  said,  '  and  lie  not  perceive  it,  I  will  give  him  for  his  silence 

a  pair  of  moat  pugnacious  fighting  cocks."     At  this  promise 

the  lad  moved  towards  roe  of  his  own  accord,  and  was  afraid, 

tl  verily  believe,  lest  he  should  find  me  asleep.     However,  1 

■quieted  hia  uneasiness  on  that  score,  ttitoque  corpore  citra 
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i'lmmani  Toluputem  me  ingurgitavi.     TLen  wlieri  dajrllght  J 
came,  I  mnde  liim  huppy  with  what  I  had  promised  liim. 

"  The  third  oiglit,  being  again  free  to  venture,  I  leai 
over  his  wnkeful  ear  aad  said  :  '  Immortal  gods,  bi  ego  hme  m 
dormienti  abstulero  coitum  plenum  ct  optabilem,  in  return  ibr  1 
this  I'elicity  I  will  to-morrow  give  the  boy  a  fine  horse,  a  crosa  I 
between  the  Aaturian  and  the  Macedonian  breed.'      S&Kt  I 
liad  the  lad  slept  more  soundly.     Itaqiie  primum  implevi  1m 
tenlibiia   pupillis  manas,  mox  basio  iiihiesi,  deinde  in  udue 
omnia  vota  conjunxi.     Next  morning  lie  remained  sitting  ii 
his  room,  expecting  my  present  as  usual.     It  is  much  easiei 
you  know,  to  buy  turtle  doves  and  lighting  eooka  than  a: 
Asturian  horse  ;  and  besides,  I  was  afraid  lest  so  considerable  I 
a  present  should  render  the  motives  of  my  liberality  suspected.  I 
So  after  walking  about  for  some  hours,  I  returned  to  my  lodg--! 
inga,  and  gave  the  boy  nothing  but  a  kiss.     He  looked  about  J 
him  on  all  sides,  then  throwing  his  arms  round  my  neck,  *  1 1 
■ay,  master,'  said  he,  '  where  is  the  Asturian  ?' 

"  Though  by  this  breach  of  faith  I  had  cut  myself  off  from  % 
the  access  I  had  contrived,  I  ventured  upon  another  attempt.  ' 
After  the  lapse  of  a  few  days,  a  similar  ehance  having  created 
for  ua  jost  such  another  opportunity,  I  began,  as  aooa  as  I 
heard  the  father  snoring,  to  beg  the  lad  to  be  reconciled  to  me, 
that  is  to  say,  ut  pateretur  sntisGerl  sibi,  et  cetera  quie  libido 
distenta  dictat.  But  he  was  downright  angry,  and  gave  me 
no  other  answer  than  this  :  '  Go  to  sleep,  or  I  will  call  my 
father.' 

"  But  there  is  nothing,  be  it  ever  so  difficult,  that  eannot  be 
achieved  by  perseverance.  Dunt  dicit,  Fatrem  exoitabo,  ir> 
repsi  tamen,  et  male  repugnant!  gaudium  extorsi.  At  ille 
non  indelectatus  nequitia  mea,  after  long  complaining  that  he 
was  cheated,  and  made  a  fool  of,  and  exposed  before  his  school- 
fellows, to  whom  he  had  boasted  of  mj  costly  gift  :  Videris 
tamen,  inquit,  non  ero  tui  similia.  Si  quid  vis,  fac  iterum. 
Ego  vero,  deposita  omni  offensa,  cum  puero  in  gratiam  red!!, 
uausque  beneAcio  ejus,  in  somnum  delspsus  sum.  Sed  non 
Aiit  contentus  iteratione  ephebus  pleuie  maturitatis,  et  annis 
ad  paUendum  geatientibHS,  Itaque  excitavit  me  sopitum,  et, 
Numqnid  vis?  inquit.  Et  non  plane  jam  molestuin  erat 
munus.     Utcunque  igitur,  inter  anhelitus  sudoreaque  tritus, 
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voluurat,  accepit,  rurausque  in  somniim  decidi,  gaudio 
s.  Interposita  mious  hora,  pungere  me  maiiu  ccepit  et 
e  :  Quare  non  facimus  ?  Then  indeeil,  iiieenseii  beyond 
ure  at  beiog  so  often  disturbed.  I  retorted  hia  own  words  ; 
to  sleep,  or  I  will  call  your  father.'  " 
y  depressed  spirits  were  raised  by  this  merry  tale,  and  I 
Q  to  qiiestSon  my  new  ncqiiaintance,  who  was  more  a  con- 
enr  than  I,  as  to  the  ages  of  the  {uctures,  and  the  subjects 
f  some  which  I  did  not  understand.  I  asked  him  too  what 
was  the  cause  of  that  prevailing  supineneas  which  had  suffered 
the  finest  of  the  arta  to  perish,  among  the  rest  painting,  of 
which  not  a,  vestige  remained. 

"  Greed  of  money,"  said  he,  "has  produced  ibis  revolution, 
i'primitive  times,  when  simple  worth  was  still  esteemed,  the 
I  floilrisiied,  and  the  greatest  subjt?<;t  of  emulation 
Jong  men  was  how  to  hinder  anything  ihat  could  profit 
a  agea  from  lying  long  in  oblivion.  Then  it  was  that 
mocritns  extracted  the  virtues  of  all  herba,  and  apent  his 
^le  life  in  esperiments  in  order  that  no  property  of  plant 
^  mineral  might  escape  him.  Eudosus  grew  old  on  the  sum- 
mit of  a  lofty  mountain,  that  be  might  observe  the  motion  of 
the  stars ;  and  Ciiryaippua  thrice  purged  hia  brain  with  hel- 
lebore, that  it  might  be  the  more  lucid  and  inventive. 

"But  lei  na  turn  to  statuary.  Lyaippus  waa  so  intent  on 
finishing  one  figure  that  he  perished  for  want  of  food,  and 
Myron,  who  almost  embodied  the  souls  of  men  and  brutes  in 
bronze,  could  not  find  an  heir.'  But  we,  engrossed  in  wine 
and  women,  have  not  the  courage  to  master  the  arts  already 
discovered  j  depreciatora  of  antiquity,  vice  ia  the  only  thing 
we  learn  and  teach.  What  is  become  of  Dialectics?  of 
Astronomy  ?  of  Philosophy,  whose  oracles  were  so  much  con- 
sulted ?  Who,  I  say,  ever  enters  a  temple  and  puts  up  a  vow, 
that  he  may  attain  to  eloquence  ?  Who  does  so  that  ho  ap- 
proach the  fountain  of  philosophy  ?  No  one  even  prays  for 
sound  health ;  but  before  ever  they  touch  the  threshold  of  the 
Capitol,  one  promises  an  ofiering,  if  he  buries  a  rich  relation ; 
another,  if  he  digs  up  a  treasure ;  another,  if  he  lives  to  bo 
■worth  hia  thirty  millions  of  sesterces.  The  senate  itself,  that 
Bceptor  of  all  that  is  good  and  righteous,  is  in  the  habit  of 
tjindnn  heir.']     He  died  so  poor  that  no  cne  would  ftd- 
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voting  a  tliouaaiid  marks  of  gold  to  ihc  god  of  the  Capitol  j 
and  to  relieve  cupidity  from  all  scruples,  it  bargaioB  even  with 
Jupiter  for  his  favours.  Do  not  wonder  then,  if  painting  ib 
decayed,  since  in  all  eyes,  both  goda'  and  men's,  a  lump  of 
gold  is  more  a  beautiful  thing  than  ever  was  produced  by 
those  crazy  Greeks,  Apelles  and  Pliidias. 

"  But  I  see  you  are  absorbed  in  that  picturS  which  repre- 
eenta  the  capture  of  Troy:'    I  will  therefore  endeavour  to    i 
expound  the  subject  to  you  in  verse. 

Now  the  last  summer  of  ten  circling  years 
Saw  leaguered  Troy  a  prey  to  doubts  and  fears ; 
Saw  wavering  faith  in  Calchas  merged  almost 
In  gloomy  fear,  among  the  Grecian  host: 
When  toppling  down  from  Ida's  verdant  crest 
Whole  forests  roH'd,  so  Deliua  gave  heheat;* 
And  deftly  join'd,  a  mountain  mass  of  wood, 
In  semblance  of  a  horse  before  us  stood. 
His  monstrous  sides  ft  dreadful  cavern  boast, 
An  ample  den,  capacious  of  a  host. 
Within  which  liorrid  gloom,  by  fate  inspired, 
And  by  a  ten  years'  thirst  of  vengeance  fired, 
Deep  lay  concealed,  intent  on  endless  fame, 
The  pride  and  glory  of  the  Argive  name. 

'  TAi  capture  of  Trog.]  The  ycrsea  thai  follow  are  a  bombaatiG  imita-  1 
lion  of  part  of  the  BCcand  book  of  Virgil's  £iie id,  it  mere  jumble  of  poetic  I 
phrsaeolDg;,  without  poetjry.  Tbe  faults  of  the  copy  liave  been  contiaaled  I 
with  Ibe  elegance  of  [he  orlgiual  by  Lessinic  iu  his  Laocoou  (P.  i  p.  5' ' 
Hud  Jacob  ToUitu  in  tiia  commenlary  on  Louginug  has  elaborately  c: 
cised  the  poem  before  us,  and  vituperated  its  author.  Therein  he  only  J 
proved  himself  to  be  a  blunderins  pedant,  for  the  faults  that  offunded  him  I 
were  intenlional.  Fancy  how  such,  a  learned  owl  might  hoot  at  Pope  | 
for  his  "  Verses  by  a  Person  of  Quality,"  or  at  Shakapeato  for  his  ni-  I 
surd  interlude  uf  Bottom  and  hia  company  I  Petronius  holds  up  to  1 
ridicule,  in  the  person  of  Eumolpus,  the  veraifyinB  mania  whicli  prevailed  I 
in  bia  day,  and  he  puts  into  the  mouth  of  his  imfnoviaalors  just  such  lines  I 
as  a  fluent  man,  with  a  memory  mell  stored  with  the  commonplaxMH  e(  I 
poetic  diction,  might  be  supposed  to  throw  off  es  temp  ore.  1 

'  So  Siliua  gave  beheit."]  In  tie  hurry  of  extern poranooua  compoallUHl  J 
Eumolpus  attributes  to  Apollo,  (Delius,)  the  friend  of  the  Trqjuil,  &•  1 
device  of  their  enemy,  Minerva. 
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0  my  poor  country  I  credulous  we  drentii'd 
A  thousand  ships  dispers'd,  our  land  redeem'd  i 
For  Bu  tho  legend  on  the  horse  implied, 
So  ran  the  tale  when  Sinon  IbuUy  lied  ; 
This  was  the  hope  tliat  lured  U9  to  our  harm ; 
Thia  gav^  the  traitor's  words  their  deadly  charm. 

Through  the  free  gales,  rev'Uing  in  their  release. 
The  TrojaDF)  rush  to  hail  the  pledge  of  peace. 
So  tremulous  their  joy,  it  seenis  like  grief, 
And  floods  of  tears  give  their  full  hearts  relief. 
Fear  check'd  them  soon  ;  for  wildly  hurrying  on 
With  streaming  hair,  behold  Laocoon, 
The  priest  of  Neptune  I   Through  the  wondering  crowd 
He  burst  his  fateful  way  wilh  outcries  loud  ; 
His  javelin  at  the  horse  he  flung,  but  foil'd 
By  destiny,  the  weapon  back  rcooil'd. 
The  baffled  sacrilege  the  Trnjans  awed. 
Their  faith  confirming  in  the  Grecian  fraud. 
Yet  his  collected  strength  once  more  he  tried, 
And  hid  Iiis  axe  within  tho  monster's  side  ; 
The  imprison'd  youth  in  hollow  Tuurmurs  groan, 
And  the  wood  breathes  an  anguish  not  its  own. 
In  vmn  1     Captive  they  went  to  capture  Troy, 
And  win  by  fi'aud  what  force  could  ne'er  destroy 

To  other  prodigies  now  turn  your  eyes. 
Where  Tenedos's  beetling  clitTs  arise, 
And  the  pent  wave,  swelling  against  the  steep, 
Lash'd  into  spray,  curls  back  upon  the  deep. 
As  in  the  silent  night  far  o'er  the  main 
Is  heard  the  plash,  where  the  vex'd  waves  complain. 
As  urging  t«  its  speed  their  flying  fleet, 
The  rowars'  sturdy  arms  their  strokes  repeat. 


Ev'd  tbua  two  serpenla,  rolling  coil  on  coil. 
Come  sweeping  o'er  tlie  straits  to  Iliutn'a  soil; 
With  crests  erect  they  o'er  blue  Neptune  ride. 
Like  lofty  ships,  and  tash  tlie  surge  aside ; 
The  deep  resounds ;'  like  flamy  gold  aspire 
Their  bumish'il  scales;  their  eyes  the  ocean  fl 
Tremble  the  waves  their  direful  bias  to  hear, 
And  all  the  mule  spectators  freeze  with  fear. 
Behold,  Laocoon's  two  sons  are  there 
In  sacred  garb,  with  fillet-circled  hair ; 
Round  these  the  serpents  wind  their  sinuous 
Each  rears  his  little  bands,  but  rears  in  vain  : 
His  brother,  not  himself,  to  aid  he  tries, , 
And  wounded  with  fraternal  anguish  dies. 
Their  sire,  too  weak  to  binder,  shares  their  fi 
Gorged  with  deatrucLion,  and  with  death  elate, 
The  monsters  pull  him  down  ;  the  priest  expire 
A  quivering  victim,  by  bis  altars'  fires. 
Thus  wretched  Ti-oy,  to  certain  fate  ordain'd, 
First  lost  her  gods,*  by  sacrilege  profaned. 

Now  Phcebe,  in  her  noon  of  glory  bright, 
liCd  with  full  orb  the  lesser  fires  of  night, 
When  on  poor  Troy,  by  sleep  and  wine  betray'd;!! 
The  iraprison'd  Greeks  their  fatal  salty  made  ; 
Impatient  as  some  brave  Thessalian  steed, 
Just  from  the  galling  yoke  of  bondage  freed, 

'    Tht  deep  rtiounda,  &c,']     Pirt  of  this  description  of  Uie  serp^S^ 
given  in  Ihe  traaslalion  nf  Pelroaiua  "  By  SEverttl  Hands,"  (1714,)  is    ' 
choice  a  specimen  of  the  uniateDliDnol  mock-heroic,  ihat  we  canuoL  wi 
liold  it  fiutn  the  readst ; 

Their  golden  crests  with  gnmly  liorror  blaie, 

Bum  sporting  fiah,  and  gods  niarine  am  me. 

Affrighted  \eptune  shuns  the  odd  surpiizc, 

And  to  the  beach  and  euzie  harboui'  flies. 
'  Firil  last  her  porfi.]     The  tutelary  fods  dC  any  place  wcra  »l»aj3  J 
■uppoeed  to  leave  it  befare  its  deatruclion. 
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He  snuifd  [he  air,  and  shakes  his  generous  mane, 
Enjoys  the  race,  and  paws  the  tremhling  plain. 
Their  glittering  swoi-ds  uiiBheath'd,  they  grasp  their 

ehieliis, 
And  seize  the  victory  thoughtless  Ilium  yieWs, 
This  stabs  the  wretch  in  drunken  slumbers  Fast, 
And  makes  the  dream  of  luxury  his  last, 
Whilst  others  at  the  altars  kindle  brands, 
And  Troy's  own  goda  arm.  her  destroyers'  hands. 

Some  of  the  people  who  were  walking  in  the  gallery,  pelted 
Eumotpus  with  stones  in  return  fur  his  recitation;  but  he, 
who  was  no  stranger  to  that  kind  of  applause,  covered  his 
head,  and  fled  out  of  the  temple.'  I  was  afraid  they  would 
take  me  too  for  a  poet,  so  I  followed  the  fugitive  to  the  sea- 
shore, where  coming  to  a  halt  as  soim  as  wo  were  out  of  reach 
of  allot,  "  I  heseecli  you,"  said  I,  "  what  do  you  mean  by  this 
cursed  disease  of  yours  ?  I  have  not  been  two  hours  iu  your 
company,  and  in  that  time  yon  have  talked  oftener  like  a  rapt 
poet  than  an  ordinary  morWl.  No  wonder  people  pelt  you ; 
I  myself  must  flil  my  pocket  with  stones,  that  I  may  bleed 
you  in  the  head  whenever  I  find  you  going  off  in  a  lit," 

He  shook  his  ears  and  replied,  "  O  my  lad,  it  is  not  to-day 
I  got  my  first  taste  of  this  sort  of  thing  j  why,  when  I  enter 
the  theatre  to  recite  a  pieoe,  such  is  the  reception  with  which 
I  am  usually  greeted  by  the  audience.  However,  with  you 
st  least,  that  we  may  not  quarrel  all  day  long,  I  will  keep 
niy  hand  out  of  tiiis  dish." 

"  Well,"  said  I,  "  if  you  abjure  your  delirium  for  this  day, 
you  ahull  dine  with  me."  Then  I  gave  direutiona  to  the  por- 
^treas  at  my  lodgings  to  prepare  our  little  repast  [and  we  went 
e  to  the  baths]. 

of  Ihi  temple.]     Of  wtiich  the  poilico  contained  the  picliin 
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[At  the  baths]  I  saw  Giton  with  toweU  and  scrapers  i 
\»s  hnnil,  leiining  against  the  wall,  and  looking  vexed  and 
confuseil.  It  was  plain  he  did  the  office  of  a  servant  with 
no  good-tvill.  While  I  was  gazing  intend/  upnu  him,  he 
turned  towards  me  with  a  face  radiant  with  joy,  and  said,. 
"  Have  pity  on  me,  brother  I  I  can  speak  freely  now  thati 
there  are  no  weapons  lo  fear.  Save  me  from  this  barbaroa^ 
rulfiAn,  anil  punisb  your  repentant  judge  as  severely  aa  yo<i 
please.  It  will  be  a  sufficient  consolation  to  me  in  my  wre 
edneas  to  perish  by  your  decree." 

I  bade  him  stille  his  lamentations,  lest  any  one  should  dis<i 
cover  our  designs,  and  leaving  EoniDlpua  to  himself,  (he  was 
reciting  verses  in  the  hath,)  I  hurried  Giton  away  by  a  dark, 
and  dirty  passage,  and  flew  with  him  to  my  lodging,  whera 
clapping  to  the  door,  I  fell  on  his  neck  and  kissed  away  tha 
tears  that  bathed  his  face.  It  was  some  time  before  either  ol' 
'  us  could  speak,  for  the  boy  was  almost  strangled  with  hi« 
sighs.  "  Ob  shameful  weakness  I"  I  exclaimed.  "  Though 
you  forsook  me  I  love  you  still ;  the  deep  wonnd  inilicled  on 
my  heart  has  not  left  so  much  as  a  scar  behind.  What  c 
you  s.-iy  in  excuse  for  your  perfidy?  Did  I  deserve  such  aa 
outrage  ?  " 

Finding  that  he  was  still  loved,  he  began  to  brighten  up : 

At  once  to  love  and  chide  is  labour  vain, 
An  effort  Hercules  could  scarce  sustain  ; 


By  Love  all  jarring  paasiuiis  are  subdued. 
All  discord  temper'd  to  his  sovereign  mood.' 
.nd  yet,"  I  continued,  "  I  did  not  leave  tbe  choice  of  whom 
sliould  love  Co  iLe  decision  of  »  third  person  ;  hut  all  i» 
"orgiven  and  forgotten,  if  your  repentance  is  sincere." 

As  I  spoke  thus,  my  words  were  mingled  with  sighs  and 
tears,  Giton  wiped  my  face  with  his  mantle  and  replied,  "  I 
beseech  you,  Encolpias,  let  me  appeal  to  your  own  recollec- 
tion ;  was  it  I  that  forsook  you,  or  you  that  gave  me  up  ?  I 
confess  indeed,  and  I  plead  it  as  my  excuse,  that  when  I  saw 
yon  both  with  weapons  drawn,  I  cast  myself  for  safety  on  the 
stronger  of  the  two."  I  kissed  the  bosom  so  full  of  prudence, 
and  throwing  my  arms  round  his  neck,  I  pressed  him  closely 
to  my  own,  to  show  him  that  he  was  fully  restored  to  favour, 
and  that  my  affection  for  him  was  revived  in  full  force. 

It  was  now  quite  dark,  and  the  woman  had  prepared  the 
repast  I  had  ordered,  wheu  Eumolpus  kffooked  at  our  door. 
I  called  out,  "How  many  of  you  are  there?"  and  peeping 
through  a  chink  in  tlio  door,  examined  narrowly  whether 
Ascyltos  was  not  with  him  i  but  seeing  tliat  my  guest  was 
alone,  I  let  hira  in.  Eumolpus  threw  himself  on  my  couch, 
and  seeing  Giton  in  attendance,  he  nodded  and  said,  "A. 
'  tarroing  Ganymede,  truly ;  we  must  enjoy  ourselves  to-day," 
fl  was  not  at  all  pleased  with  so  keen  a  beginning,  and  was 
lid  I  had  opened  my  door  to  another  Ascyltos.  Eumolpus 
in  the  same  strain,  and  when  the  boy  had  helped  him 
"  I  would  rather  have  you,"  he  said,  "  than  ijl  I  saw 
in  the  bath."  Then  emptying  his  cup  at  one  draught,  he 
vowed  he  had  never  been  more  annoyed  in  his  life.  "  When 
I  was  in  the  bath,"  said  he,  "  1  had  like  to  be  beaten  for  offer- 
ing to  recite  some  verses  to  the  persons  who  were  seated  round 
■  be  basin ;  and  after  I  was  Iiirned  out,  just  as  at  the  theatre, 
I  ran  about  looking  for  you  in  every  corner  of  the  building. 


Ipsl  vix  fiiil  Hertuli  fpremlum. 

Dtvidins  mentis  hohHkH  omnia  amar. 
Ib  oue  of  ihe  poetical  CragmentB  lo  whicli  the  tdilors  of  Pi:li 
L  been  ablo  to  assign  a  [ilare  in  Itie  Sutyricoa.    It  iietnia  to 
inaplly  bore. 
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BH'I  abouiing,  Encolpiu>t !  Encolpius !  as  lauil  ns  I  could  bawl 
In  another  place  a  naked  yoang  man  who  bad  lost  lus  dutho 
was  roariug  with  no  less  clainorous  indigQntion  for  Gitoif 
Aa  for  me,  some  of  the  aitendant^  who  took  n 
tnimicked  ine  in  the  most  inaolent  manner  ;  whilst  round  ti 
joung  man  there  gathered  n  great  throng,  who  clapped  the 
hands  and  gazed  upon  him  with  the  most  respectful  adnura 
tion.  The  fact  was,  be  showed  such  an  enormous  develop 
ment  of  virility  that  you  would  have  thought  the  maa  vfl 
but  an  appendage  to  a  part  of  himself.'  Oh  the  isdefatigabl 
athlete  !  I  warrant  he'd  begin  to-day  and  not  leave  off  fill  tb 
day  after  to-moi'row.  Accordingly  he  soon  found  relief  fa 
some  Roman  knight  or  anotbcr,  a  great  reprobate  they  saio 
threw  bi^  own  mantle  over  liim,  and  look  him  home  widi  bim 
self,  in  hopes,  I  suppose,  to  engross  so  great  a  prize ;  whilst  ] 
could  not  so  much  as  obtain  my  clothes  from  the  keeper,  if 
had  not  produced  gome  one  to  vouch  for  me.  So  much  mor 
profitable  is  it  to  improve  the  body  than  the  mind."' 

Whilst  Eumolpus  was  telling  his  story,  I  often  cbanget 
countenance,  being  glad  or  sorry  as  my  enemy  met  with  goo 
or  bad  fortune.  Affecting  howe\'er  not  to  be  acquainted  witi 
the  subject  of  the  adventure,  I  said  nothing  about  it^  but  onl; 
recited  our  bill  of  Fare  to  Eumolpus.  [I  bad  Imrdly  finiahed  wbal 
our  little  reptBt  CBrae  in— plain  hnmelj  food,  hut  aubslaulisl,  which  oi 
famishing  pact  greedily  devoured,  wbilGt  be  thus  extolled  iu  simpUdtj  • 

Whate'er  can  nature's  genuine  wants  relieve. 

The  indulgent  gods  with  kind  profusion  give. 

Wild  herbs,  and  berries  from  the  thorny  spray, 

SulBce  the  pangs  of  hnnger  to  allay. 

What  fool  would  thirst  beside  a  stream,  or  stan^ 

In  the  cold  blast,  ivith  a  good  fire  at  hand  ? 

The  marriage  bed  we  guard  w 

Tet  the  chaste  bride  indulges  without  ft 

'  Shoiced  such  an  enormota  devchpi 


improce  l/ie  bodi),  &c.]  TniitonittKis 
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Boon  nalure  eve:^  needful  thing  bestows  ; 

Dut  pride's  iniutiate  lust  no  limit  knows,' 
[When  he  had  cqmplelely  gorged  himself  he  began  lo  moralize,  and  It 
inveigh  againat  Ihoac  who  despise  oommon  thinps  and  like  nothing  bi'l 
■whai  ia  rape,  lo  whom]   uverytliing  seems  vile  that  is  easily  pro, 
curable,  and  wliose  perverted  minds  deligbt  in  difficulties — 

I  would  not  what  I  wish  at  once  obtain ; 

The  conquest  that's  too  facile  I  disdain. 

The  Pliasian  bird'  from  Colchos'  distant  shore, 

And  Afric  fowl,  are  viands  I  adore ; 

I       For  these  are  costly  things,  unlike  the  goose. 
Or  painted  duck,  dainties  for  vulgar  use. 
Give  me  the  scare  on  coasts  remotest  caught. 
Or  choicer  fish  from  keel- ploughed  Sjrtis,  bought 
With  lives  of  shipwrecked  men.     The  mullet's  grown 
Heavy  in  all  ways.'     Each  man  to  his  own 
Prefers  his  neighbour's  wife.     The  well-bred  nose 
Delights  in  cinnamon,  and  scorns  the  rose. 


'  Omnia  quec  miserns  possiinl  finire  querelas 

In  prompLu  votuit  candidua  esse  Deua. 

Vile  olus,  ct  duris  hierentia  caora  lubetis, 

Pugnnnlia  stomachi  eomposuero  famem. 

Flumine  vicino  stultua  aitit,  et  riget  Euro, 

CuiD  colidua  tepido  consonat  igne  rogua 

Lex  armala  aedel  circum  fera  Umina  nuplBS, 

Nil  metuit  licito  fuaa  puclla  toro. 
Qiiod  aaliarc  potest,  dives  natura  ministrat, 
Quod  dncel  infrenis  gloria  liiie  caret. 
•  TXe  Phtitian  iirrf.]    The  pheasant  (Phnsianua  Colcliicua)  deriveaila 
name  nnd  origin  from  the  region  of  die  Phasis,  whence,  according  to 
Greek  Irsdilioti,  it  was  liroughl  hy  the  Argonaota. 

'   T%e  muUtl  'i  ffroutn  keany  in  all  uayi.}      Mullets  of  two   potuida 

weighl  were  cooimon  aud  liule  eateetnedi  but  tliuir  value  increased  wit)i 

their  weight  to  au  almoat  incredible  amount.     Horace  (SM,  iL  2)  aa^i  to 

n  gourmand :  Yon  eitol  with  iiifaCnation  a  mullet  of  three  pounds  weight. 

ll  One  which  weighed  six  pounds  was  aold  for  eight  thousand  sesterces  in 

I^K^  reign  oF  Claudius.     Mntlns  jam  gravis  eet,  says  Eumolpus,  using  the 

^^Kj^ord  gravis  in  a  double  sense,  liis  lull  meaning  being.  The  mullet  in  now 

^^HpMMonJy  a  heavy  lieh,  and  therefore  no  longer  acccpliible. 


Rare  things  Qre  cxcelloni ;  a  taste  polite 
For  nothing  cares  unless  'lis  recondite. 

"Is  this  your  promise,"  said  I,  "  that  you  would  not  mike 
another  verae  lo-day  ?  If  you  have  any  conscience,  at  le 
spare  ua  who  never  pelted  you.  If  any  one  of  those  n 
are  drinking  under  this  roof  scent  you  out  for  a  poet,  he  will 
raiee  the  whole  neighbourliood,  and  we  shall  be  inevitably  in- 
volveil  in  the  eame  misfortune.  Have  some  compassion  oD 
us,  anil  think  of  the  picture  gallery  and  the  bath."  Giton,  who 
was  gentleness  itself,  chided  rae  for  talking  in  this  way.  Buy- 
ing it  was  ill  done  in  me  to  jeer  at  an  older  man,  that  I  foigot 
mj  duty  aa  a  host,  and  spoiled  all  the  grace  of  the  i 
ment  by  inviting  a  guest  to  my  table  only  to  insult  him. 
Many  other  things  too  he  said,  full  of  good  sense  and  pro- 
priety, which  well  became  so  handsome  a  speaker. 

"  Happy  the  mother  that  bore  you ! "  cried  Eumolpas. 
"  Go  on  and  prosper  1  How  rare  it  is  to  see  so  much  beaut; 
united  witli  so  much  discretion  !  Think  not  therefore  that  bo 
many  noble  words  have  been  uttered  in  vain  ;  you  have  secured 
an  ardent  admirer.  Your  praises  shall  fill  my  verse.  I  will 
be  your  instructor,  your  guardian  ;  T  will  go  with  you  every- 
where, even  unbidden ;  nor  can  Enoolpiua  take  it  an  ' 
he  loves  another." 

It  was  lucky  for  Eumolpus  that  the  soldier  had  robbed  n 
of  my  sword ;  for  otherwise  the  wrath  I  had  stored  up  agunat: 
Ascyltoa  would  have  wreaked  itself  in  the  poet's  blood.  Gitou 
perceived  the  storm  rising,  and  prudently  avoided  the  out- 
burat  of  my  indignation  by  going  out  as  if  to  make  water. 
His  absence  having  somewhat  abated  the  heat  of  my  resent- 
ment, "EumolpuB,"  I  said,  "1  would  rather  endure  yoiw 
verses  than  hear  you  express  your  sentiments  in  that  fashion. 
I  am  very  passionate,  and  you  are  very  lewd  :  such  being  our 
dispositions,  you  may  judge  how  little  we  are  likely  to  agrett 
together.  Suppose  then  that  I  am  raving  mad  ;  humour  my 
frenzy,  and  begone  this  moment." 

Confounded  by  this  explosion,  Eumolpus  did  not  stay  to 
inquire  the  cause  of  my  anger,  but  at  once  quitted  the  room, 
pulled  the  door  to  after  him,  locked  me  in  when  I  least  ex- 
pected it,  and  taking  the  key  witli  him,  went  off  in  quest  of 
Giton. 
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I  Finding  myself  thus  entrapped,  I  resolved  to  hang  myself, 

d  having  fastened  my  belt  to  the  bed  pole  whieh  aiocfd  by 
wall,  I  was  putting  the  noose  round  my  neck,  when  the 
IT  opened,  Eumolpns  came  in  along  with  Gitoa,  and  hindered 

1  fatal  catastrophe,  Giton's  paaaionate  grief  swelled  into 
;  ntteriog  a  loud  cry  he  seized  me  with  both  hands  and 

tew  me  on  the  bed.  "  You  deceive  yourself,  Encolpins,"  he 
"if  you  think  to  die  before  me.  I  was  beforehand  with 
I  sought  for  a  sword  in  Ascyllos's  lodging.  Had  I  not 
ibnnd  you  I  would  have  thrown  myself  down  a  precipice  ; 
and  that  you  may  know  that  death  is  not  long  absent  from 
those  who  seek  it,  behold  in  your  turn  the  tragedy  you  bad 
designed  for  my  eyes," 

So  saying,  he  snatched  a  razor  from  Eumolpus's  hired  attead- 
ont,  and  drawing  it  three  or  four  times  across  his  throat,  he 
fell  down  at  our  feet.  I  shrieked  with  horror,  and  falling 
like  him  on  the  floor,  sought  death  by  the  same  weapon,  But 
neither  did  Gilon  show  the  least  trace  of  a  wound,  nor  did 
I  feel  any  pain  ;  for  the  razor  had  no  edge,  being  one  of  those 
instruments  which  are  made  blunt  on  purpose  to  prepare 
barber's  apprentices  to  handle  a  sharper  ;  for  which  reason  the 
seryant  from  whom  it  was  snatched  had  felt  no  alarm,  nor 
had  Eumolpus  offered  any  impediment  to  this  farcical  suicide.' 

In  the  midst  of  this  love  comedy  the  landlord  brought  in 
the  remainder  of  the  dinner,  and  seeing  us  sprawling  so  un- 
becomingly, "Hallo, are  you  drunk?"  said  he,  "orrunaways? 
or  both?  Who  turned  up  that  bed  against  the  wall?  What  is 
the  meaning  of  these  underhand  preparations  ?  You  mcimt^ 
by  Hercules,  to  be  off  to-night,  and  escape  paying  the  hire  of 
the  room ;  but  you  shan't  get  off  so  easily.  I  will  let  you 
know  that  you  are  not  in  the  house  of  a  lone  widow,  but  of 
M.  Manicius." 

"  Do  you  threaten  ?"  cried  Eumolpus,  giving  him  a  hearty 
slap  on  the  face.  The  landlord,  whose  courage  had  been 
warmed  up  by  the  numerous  cups  he  had  drained  with  his 

eats,  threw  an  earthen  jug  at  hia  assailant's  head,  cut  it 

f  Farnical  nacidt,]  To  contplcte  the  ilelRila  of  this  scene,  we  may 
B  Ihat  £umolpiis's  iienuit  coming  in  with  hts  muslei,  and  eeoing' 
n  the  act  of  hanging  himself,  hnalily  (ook  out  his  razar  case  to  cm 
tva,  and  that  (lit'jn,  seeing  him  do  this,  seized  one  of  ihs  mzon, 

K  luckily  a  blunt  one. 


open,  and  nislied  out  of  the  room.  In<?pnsed  at  this  insult, 
Eumolpus  seized  a  wooden  candlestick,  pursued  the  Tiigilive, 
end  revenged  his  bloody  braw  with  a  shower  of  blows.  Tlie 
whole  house  was  in  an  uproar,  and  nil  the  tipplers  thronged  to 
see  the  fray.  Now  was  my  lime  to  retaliate ;  I  seued  tlie 
opportunity,  locked  Eumolpus  out,  and  serving  him  aa  be  had 
served  me,  found  myself  without  a  rival,  and  free  to  dispose 
of  my  chamber  nnd  my  night  as  I  plenaed.  Me&nwhile 
Eumolpus  was  assailed  by  all  the  scullions  and  helpers  ia  the 
house.  One,  making  ajnvehn  of  a  spit  taken  with  theme&t 
hissing  hot  from  the  lire,  took  aim  at  his  eyes;  anotheP, 
snatching  up  a  flesh-hook,  put  himself  into  a  fighting  attitude; 
but  worse  than  all,  a  blear-eyed  old  woman  in  a  filthy  apron, 
and  mounted  U(K>n  two  wooden  shoes,  not  fellows,  dragged  ■ 
great  mastiff  in  by  the  chain,  and  set  him  at  EumolptiB,  who 
with  his  wooden  candlestick  defended  himself  valiantly  against 
rU  his  assailants. 

We  saw  the  whole  scene  through  a  hole  that  had  been  mnde 
n  litlle  before  by  wrenching  off  the  handle  of  the  door,  and 
I  wished  Eumolpus  joy  of  his  drubbing.  But  Gitoa,  always 
compassionate,  was  for  opening  the  door  and  succouring  the 
distressed  poet.  My  anger  being  still  hot,  I  could  not  hold 
my  hand,  and  gave  the  soft-hearted  boy  a  smart  fillip  on  the 
ear.  He  sat  down  crying  on  the  bed  ;  while  I,  applying  now 
one  eye,  now  the  other,  to  the  hole  in  the  door,  inwardly  com- 
mended Eumolpus's  assailants,  and  banqueted  on  the  Bight  be- 
foi-e  me.  Presently  Bargates,  the  agent  of  the  eatal*,'  who 
had  been  called  off  from  his  dinner,  was  carried  into  the  midst. 
of  the  brawl  by  two  chair-portera,  for  he  had  the  gout.  After' 
furiously  haranguing  for  a  long  while  in  a  vei'y  extraordinary- 
voice  against  drunkards  and  run-away  tenants,  he  cast  his 
eyes  on  Eumolpus  and  exclaimed,  "  Oh  I  is  it  you,  befit 
poets  ?  nnd  these  rascally  slaves  don't  hold  their  hands  and 
vanish  with  all  speed?"     [Then  bending  towards  Eumolpus's. 

'  The  agent  of  the  «(nte.]  riociiralor  inaulio.  This  was  not  a  DiBgu. 
trale,  as  most  commentatorB  nnd  tmnslatoni  have  suppoai?d,  but  a  persim 
ftppoLnttd  by  the  proprietor  of  the  ine  ila,  ot  block  of  housra,  to  coUecl  the 
rents  o(  tlie  lenanla,  and  to  look  after  the  property.  So  far  from  beings 
mogislrale,  EarEBtra  was  cither  a,  slave  or  a  freedman,  as  appears  from 
the  word  amtabei-nalii,  (not  aior.)  by  which  ha  designates  liia  bellM 
half. 
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he  said  in  a  holf-wliisper,]  "  My  bed-fellow  gives  herseif 
.^rs  with  me  ;  so  if  you  love  me,  blackguard  her  in  verse,  and 
jsoake  her  ashamed  of  herself." 

Whilst  Eumolpua  was  talking  privately  with  Bftrgntes,  a 
crier,  accompanied  by  a  public  slave  sod  a  eonsiderable  crowd, 
entered  the  inH,  and  shaking  a  torch  that  gave  out  more  smok<i 
than  light,  made  proclamation  as  Follows : 

"  Went  astray  a  little  while  ago  at  the  public  bath,  a  youth 
about  sixteen  years  of  age;  curly  -  headed ;  a  minion  by  call- 
ing J  handsome  featured  ;  Giton  by  name.  Whoever  will 
bring  him  back,  or  give  information  where  he  may  be  found, 
_8hall  receive  a  thousand  sesterces." 

Not  far  from  the  crier  stood  Ascyltos  in  a  party-coloured 
inic,  holding  out  the  description  and  the  promised  reward  on 
silver  platter.  I  ordered  Giton  to  creep  quickly  under  the 
id  fasten  his  hands  and  feet  in  the  cords  that  supported 
le  mattress;  ao  that  stretching  himself  at  full  length  be- 
TJlysscs  of  old  clung  to  the  ram's  belly,  be  might 
icape  the  hands  of  the  searchers.  Giton  obeyed  at  once, 
-and  in  an  instant  fixed  his  hands  in  the  cords  so  cleverly,  that 
Ulysaes  was  surpassed  by  his  imitator.  In  order  to  leave  no 
room  for  suspicion,  I  covered  the  bed  with  clothes,  and  made 
ipreaaion  upon  it  like  that  of  a  single  person  of  toy  own 
■e.  Meanwhile  Ascyltos,  who  had  gone  round  all  the 
i  with  the  poursnivant,  came  to  mine,  where  he  was  the 
hopeful  of  success  from  finding  the  door  ao  carefully 
iBstened.  The  public  slave  then  inserted  his  axe  between  the 
valves  of  the  door,  and  undid  the  holt. 

I  threw  myself  at  the  feet  of  Ascyltos,  imploring  him  by 
the  memory  of  our  friendship  and  our  companionship  in  mis- 
fortune, that  at  least  he  would  let  me  see  Giton  ;  and  to  givo 
the  more  colour  to  my  feigned  prayers,  "  I  know,  Ascyltos,"' 
eaid  I,  "  that  yon  are  come  to  seek  my  life ;  else  why  have 
you  brought  these  axes?  Glut  your  wrath  then  j  here  if  my 
neck ;  shed  that  blood  you  come  to  spill  under  pretence  of  it 

Ascyltos  repudiated  the  odious  imputation,  and  said  he  was 
Bonly  looking  for  his  deserter  i  he  sought  no  man's  death,  no 
■  suppliant's  ;  least  of  all  that  of  one  whom  since  our  fatal 
fequarrel  he  still  held  most  dear. 

Meanwhile  the  public  ilave  was  not  idle;  but  snatching  b 
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cnne  out  of  tho  inskeeper's  hands  he  thrust  it  itniler  ibe  l>e^ 
iinfl  )>oked  it  eveu  into  every  crack  in  tlie  wall.  Giton  shrank 
out  of  the  way  of  the  stick,  and  holding  hia  breath  for  fear, 
ke[it  liis  face  in  contact  with  the  bugs. 

[The  two  inquisitors  had  hardly  left  the  room]  when  in 
rushed  Kumolpus,  (for  the  broken  doora  could  keep  no  one  oat,) 
shouting  in  great  excitement,  "The  thousand  sesteroea  are 
mitie  i  I  will  run  afYer  the  crier,  denounce  you  as  you  richlj' 
deserve,  and  put  Giton  into  hia  hands." 

Finding  him  in  earne"',  I  embraced  his  knees,  entreating 
him  not  to  kill  the  dying.  ''  You  would  have  reason  for  yotip 
anger,"  I  said,  "  if  when  you  denounced  Gilon  you  could  pro- 
duce him.  But  he  has  e^iiped  among  the  crowd,  »nd  I  have 
no  idea  which  way  he  >s  gone.  In  the  name  of  heaven,  Eu- 
molpus,  bring  bnck  tlie  boy  and  restore  Iiim  —  ay,  even  ta 
Ascyltos." 

Just  as  t  had  worked  liim  into  a  belief  in  my  assertion^ 
Giton,  whose  pent-up  breath  half  choked  huu,  sneered  thi-ee 
times  one  after  the  otl.^r,  so  that  the  bed  shook.  Eiuuolpus 
faced  about  at  the  sound,  and  cried,  "Jove  keep  you,  Giton  I" 
Then  throwing  off  the  bedding  he  saw  our  Ulysses,  whom 
even  the  hungry  Cyclops  might  have  spared.  Presently 
turning  to  me,  "  VVhat's  all  this,  you  thief 'f"  he  said.  "You. 
could  not  bring  yoiirself  to  speak  the  truth  even  when  found 
out  ?  In  short,  if  some  divinity  who  rules  over  human  affairs 
had  not  forced  ihe  hoy  to  discover  iho  place  where  he  was 
hanging,  I  should  have  wandered  to  no  purpose  from  one 
tavern  to  another." 

Then  Giton,  who  could  wheedle  much  better  than  I,  dipping 
a  cobweb  in  oil,  staunched  the  wound  that  had  been  made  in 
bis  forehead ;  exchanged  his  little  mantle  for  the  poet's  torn 
robe  i  then  seeing  him  somewhat  softened,  embraced  him, 
and  kissed  his  bruises  by  way  of  making  them  well  again. 
"  Dearest  father,"  he  said,  "  we  are  in  your  keeping.  If  you 
love  your  Giton,  save  him,  ob  please  do.  Oh  that  the  raging 
lire  would  consume  mo  alone  !  Oh  that  the  stormy  sea  would 
overwhelm  me  1  For  I  am  the  subject  and  Ihe  cause  of  all 
these  unhappy  occurrences.     My  death  would  reconcile  two 


I,  and  porticularl]'  by  Citon's  blandish- 
uu  are  cerlalaly  veiy  fcoluh,  boll]  of  yon. 


[TouchBd  by  our  miBfortt 
menli,  Eumnlpua  Bitid  to  ua, 
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pTili  talenla  enough  to  make  your  fortunes,  yet  you  lead  a  life  of  misciy, 
ld  erery  day  ran  your  heads  into  new  lormi-ELs.]  My  plan  of  lile 
hs  always  been  toapendeTcry  dajnsif  IwerenevertoseeanO' 
!■,  (that  ia  to  say,  nithout  Kate.  If  you  will  follow  my  ex  am  pic,  aioid 
ihing  that  may  diaturl}  your  repose.  Ascyltos  persecutes  you  here; 
Jmt  youcBelveB  uul  of  his  reach,  and  accompany  me  in  a  Toyage  I  am 
about  lo  make  to  fnrtign  countries.  I  shall  probably  sail  to-night  in  a 
Tessel  in  whieti  I  have  engaged  a  berth ;  1  am  well  known  on  boaid,  and  we 
hall  be  well  received.] 

Linger  id  this  unkindly  land  no  more ; 
Away,  brave  joiith !  a.  foreJgD  world  explore. 
Yield  not  to  adverse  Fortune  ;  better  duj'a 
And  loftier  things  await  thee.     Seek  (he  blaze 
Of  orient  Flioibiis,  or  the  climes  that  last 
Receive  his  IWiiiig  light ;  the  icy  bloat 
That  curdles  later  i  or  the  sunny  plain 
Water'd  by  placid  Nile.     Descend  amain 
Into  BDine  new  arena,  and  in  thee 
Let  other  lands  anew  Ulysaes  see.' 
IfThis  adiice  acemed  lo  me  very  good,  for  it  tended  io  free  me  from  all 
n  the  part  of  Ascyltos,  and  ofTcred  me  the  prospect  of  a  hap- 
luercome  by  Eumolpua'a  Eferosity,  I  was  heartily  sorry  foe 
tlie  insult  I  had  lately  offered  him,  and  repented  of  my  jealuusy  which 
hod  cansed  him  so  many  vexations.]    Bathed  in  tears,  I  begged  and 
implored  htm  to  receive  me  too  again  into  favour ;  telling  that  it 
was  not  in  the  power  of  lovers  to  control  the  fury  of  jealousy  ; 
but  that  for  the  future  I  would  endeavour  to  say  or  do  nothing 
that  could  give  him  ofieiice ;  only  I  hoped  that  he,  a  pro- 
fessor of  such  eiccellent  arts,  would  banish  all  irritation  from 
his  mind,  so  that  not  a  trace  of  it  should  remain.     The  snow 
lies  long,  I  said,  on  rude  and  uncultivated  ground,  but  where 
the  soil  has  been  disciplined  and  cleansed  by  the  plough  the 
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'  Linque  tnos  sedus,  alienaquo  litlora  qmere, 
O  juvenis  !  m^or  rerum  libi  nnscitur  ordo. 
Ne  auccuinbe  malia ;  te  novettt  uilimua  later, 
Te  Boreas  geliduB,  secucaJ^ue  regna  Cunopi, 
Quique  reuascentam  Phccbum,  ceraunlqne  cadenlem. 
Hi^or  in  exlFcnas  Ithacus  desceudat  arenas. 
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li^lit  fluke  disailves  In  a  moment.  So  it  is  with  anger  in  tlie 
bumiiti  breast,  it  abides  long  in  uacuItivBted  minds,  nnd  melta 
away  in  those  of  t)ie  enlightened. 

"  To  prove  the  truth  of  what  you  say,"  replied  Eamdpus, 
"  my  anger  expires  with  thia  kisa.  So  pack  up  your  things 
in  the  name  of  good  luck,  and  either  follow  me,  or  g 
before  me  if  you  choose." 

He  had  not  done  speaking  wheo  the  door  was  thrown  opeo/ 
with  a  bang,  and  a  rough-bearded  sailor  stood  before  us 
"What  keeps  you,  Eumolpus?"  he  said.     "Don't  you  see 
near  daylight?" 

We  started  up  without  more  delay  i    Eumolpus  woke  hit 
servant,  who  had  long  since  fallen  asleep,  and  hurried  him 
with  his  baggage,  whilat  Giton  and  I  packed  up  all  we  liadi 
and  after  paying  our  adorations  to  the  stars  we  w«nt  on  bi 
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[We  placed  ourseWes  la  a  retired  apot  near  the  poop,  i-oi  as  it  was  not 
fit  day,  Eumolpas  fell  asleep ;  but  neither  Gilon  nur  I  eould  get.  a  wink. 
I  irns  filled  wllh  unxiety  when  I  reflected  UiBt  I  had  made  a  comrade  of 
Eiiaiulpus,  B,  more  formidable  riioJ  than  AscjUos.  Reason,  however, 
lag  lo  my  aid,  "  To  be  sure,"  said  I,]  "  it  is  an  untoward  thing  that 
the  boy  is  so  charming  in  the  eyes  of  Eumolpus  ;  but  then, 
are  not  all  the  most  excellent  productions  of  nature  commoa 
to  all  mankind?  The  sun  shines  on  all;  and  (he  moon  * " 
her  countless  train  of  stars  lights  even  wild  beasts  to  their 
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1  be  more  beautiful  than  water?    Yet   it 

Irs  for  public  use.     And  ^hall  lox'e  alone  be  ii  thing  to  be 

uted,  rathei-  than  a  pi'ize  to  be  openly  won  ?    Nay,  I  caro 

jr  to  posaesa  such  things  aa  all  the  world  may  coveL     A 

ble  rival,  and  he  an  old  man,  ought  not  to  make  me  very 

ftsy;  even  if  he  should  attempt  to  take  any  liberty,  lie 

e  hia  labour  for  want  of  breath," 

ing  cheated  my  jealousy  with  this  nasurance,  I  muffled 

d  in  my  mantle,  and  tried  to  persuade  myself  I  waa 

IS  if  Fortune  waa  reaolved  to  upset 

e  one  on  deck  dolefully  ejaculating. 

My  heart  fluttered,  for  it  was  a 

aa  ^raid,  I  knew  too  well.     Nor 

t  this  all,  for  a  woman,  who  appeared  to  he  exaaperated  to 

i  highest  pitch  of  indignation,  cried  out,  "  If  some  god 

^^'nldput  Giton  into  my  hands,  whiit  &  line  reception  I  would 

give  the  vagabond  1 " 

Stunned  by  these  unexpected  worda,  we  both  turned  pale 
as  death ;  for  myself  especially,  it  seemed  aa  though  some 
horrid  nightmare  were  stifling  rae  in  a  shroud;  it  was  a  long 
while  before  I  could  recover  the  power  of  utterance ;  when 
plucking  Eumolpua  by  the  skirt  with  trembling  hands  aa  he 
waa  dropping  off  to  sleep,  "  Upon  your  faith,  father,  I  said, 
whose  ahip  ia  thia  ?  And  what  passengers  has  he  on  board  ? 
Can  you  tell  rae?" 

He  was  in  a  pet  at  being  roused  out  of  his  sleep.  "  So 
tliia  was  why  you  were  pleased,"  said  he,  "  to  make  us  occupy 
the  most  retired  berth  under  the  deck,  that  you  might  not 
suffer  ua  to  real  ?  What  will  you  be  the  better  for  it  if  I  tell 
you  that  Lycas  a  Tarentine  commands  thia  ship,  and  that  be 
ia  carrying  the  vagabond  Tryphsna  to  Tarenluni?" 

I  ahook  from  head  to  foot  at  this  thunder-stroke,  and  baring 
my  throat,  ejaculated,  "Now  indeed.  Fortune,  thou  hast 
wholly  vanquished  me."  And  aa  for  Giton,  he  had  fallen  on 
my  breaal  and  lay  in  a  swoon.  At  last  a  profuse  sweat  hav- 
ing relieved  us  both,  I  clasped  Eumolpus's  knees  and  cried. 
"Take  pity  on  two  dying  wretches;  I  beseech  you,  in  the 
name  of  what  we  both  love,  lend  us  your  aid.  Death  im- 
pends over  us,  and  unless  you  render  it,  perhaps  it  will  be  a 
good  thing  for  us." 

Overwhelmed   by  the   odious  imputation   implied   in   my 
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words,'  Eumolpus  swore  by  all  the  gods  and  goddessea  that 
did  not  know  what  had  hap[>ened ;  that  he  had  nevei 
A  thought  of  mischiei't  hut  that  in  perfect  innoceno 
faith  he  had  hrought  us  on  bonr't  a  ship  in  which  he  1: 
had  long  engaged  a  passage.     "  But  what  hostile  deaigna  hai 
joa  lo  tear  ?    What  Hannibal  have  we  on  board  ?    Lyeaa  tl 
Torentine,  a  very  well-behaved  man,  owner  not  only  of  & 
ship,  which  he  cominands  in  person,  but  also  of  several  esM 
in  land,  and  of  a  commercial  establish  meat,  has  freighted  i 
vessel  with  merchandise  for  enportation.     This  is  the  C 
clopa,  the  arch-pirate,  to  whom  we  owe  the  price  of  our  paaasg  ^^ 
and  besides  him  there  is  Tryphieuo,  one  of  the  most  beautU 
women  in  the  world,  who  sails  about  for  her  amusement." 

"  These  are  the  very  persons  we  fly  from,"  said  Giton ;  k 
then  he  gave  the  astonished  and  agitated  Eumolpua  a  she 
account  of  the  reasons  of  their  mahce  and  our  immine 
danger. 

lie  was  so  confounded  that  he  knew  not  what  to  advis 
nt  called  on  us  to  speak  our  minds.     "Fancy  "  said  he,  " 
*e  have  got  into  the  Cyclops'  den ;  we  must  .ast  about  i 
some  means  of  escape  from  it,  unless  we  prefer  to  throw  a 
selves  into  the  sea  and  thus  be  quit  of  all  danger." 

"Well," said  Giton,  "prevail  on  the  pilot  to  run  the  vet 
into  some  port,  for  a  reward  of  course,  and  tell  him  that  y<n 
brother  sufFcrs  so  much  from  sea-sickness  that  he  if 
point  of  death.     Ton  may  colour  this  story  with  tears  and 
woeful  countenance,  so  that  the  pilot  shall  be  moved  to  pil 
and  grant  your  request." 

"  It  could  not  be  done,"  replied  Eumolpos  ;  "  for  large  ship 
are  not  worked  into  harbour  without  difiiculty,  nor  will  it  a| 
pear  likely  that  my  brother  should  be  so  desperately  ill  all  i 
once;  add  to  this,  that  Lycas  may  think  himself  bound  i 
civility  to  visit  his  sick  passenger.  Consider  how  very  col 
Tenient  it  would  be  to  have  this  captain,  whom  you  want  I 
shun,  comp  of  his  own  accord  to  see  you.  But  suppose  t' 
the  ship  could  be  turned  out  of  the  course  it  is  now  runn 
under  i'ull  sail,  and  that  Lycas  should  omit  visiting  his  si 
how  shall  we  get  out  without  being  seen  by  everybody  ?  Wh 

'  Overwhelmed  h/  the  odimu  imputation,  &c.]  InuniiaUis  hac  invidil 
Encalpius  scL'tned  [o  ihitik,  lliouijli  be  did  not  gay  so,  thai  Eumolpus  hi 
jmrpdsely  entrapped  bim. 
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OUT  heaila  muffled,  or  bare  ?     If  muffled,  \ 
ward  to  lend  a  hand  lo  sick  persona  ? 
would  it  be  than  to  betray  ourselves?" 

"Why  not  rather  make  a  bold  stroke?"  said  I.  "Slip 
down  by  a  rope  into  the  boat,  cot  the  pninter,  ard  leave  the 
xest  to  Fortune  ?  I  do  not  desire  Bumolpus  to  share  this 
danger;  for  why  shotld  we  involve  an  innocent  person  in 
other  men's  perils  ?  I  shall  be  content  if  chance  favours  our 
descent  into  the  boat." 

"  Not  a  bad  notion,"  said  Eumolpus,  "  if  there  waa  any  way 
to  put  it  in  practice  :  but  how  could  your  movements  fail  to 
be  seen  by  everybody,  especially  by  the  pilot,  wlio  day  and 
night  watches  even  the  motion  of  the  stars?  There  might 
possibly  be  a  chance  of  eluding  hira  whilst  he  slept  for  a  mo- 
meat,  if  we  could  leave  the  ship  by  another  way,  but  we  must 
slip  down  by  the  poop,  by  the  helm  itself,  since  the  hawser  of 
the  boat  is  made  fast  there.  Besides  this,  I  am  surprised  it 
did  not  occur  to  yon,  Encolpius,  that  tliere  is  a.  sailor  on  duty 
both  night  and  day  in  the  boat,  and  that  yon  cannot  get  rid 
of  him  without  cutting  his  throat  or  throwing  hira  overboard. 
Whether  this  is  practicable,  ask  your  own  courage.  As  for 
IDj  accompanying  you,  I  shrink  from  no  danger  which  offers 
the  least  hope  of  safety;  but  to  throw  away  life  as  a  posses- 
sion of  no  value,  is  what  I  believe  you  yourselves  think  un- 
reasonable. Hear  how  you  like  niy  proposal :  I  will  sew  you 
up  in  two  skins,  and  cord  you  up  among  my  clothes  as  part  of 
my  baggage,  leaving  of  course  holes  through  which  you  may 
breathe  and  est.  This  being  done,  I  will  bawl  out  that  my 
tdaves,  fearing  a  greater  punishment,  leaped  by  night  into  the 
flea;  and  as  soon  as  we  come  into  any  port,  I  will  carry  you 
on  shore  as  baggage  without  exciting  any  suspicion," 

"  Very  like,  indeed,"  said  I;  "you  will  pack  us  up  as  if 
we  were  solid,  and  never  troubled  with  evacuations ;  never 
Bneeze  or  snore  ;  or  as  if  this  sort  of  stratagem  bad  once  suc- 
ceeded so  well  with  me.'  But  suppose  we  could  endure  this 
bondage  for  a  day,  what  if  it  continue  longer  ?  What  is  to 
become  of  us  if  a  calm  or  a  tempest  prolong  it  ?  Even  clothes 
that  are  too  long  packed  up  cut  in  the  folds,  and  papers  tied 
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in  bundles  became  illegible.  Do  you  suppose  that  we  who 
nTn  young  and  unused  to  hardsliip,  cau  bear  to  be  swathed 
iLiid  bound  like  statues?  We  must  seuk  another  method  of 
escape;  listen  then  to  what  1  have  hit  on:  Eumolpus,  as  a 
man  of  letters,  of  course  carries  ink  about  him ;  let  us  then' 
black  ourselves  from  top  to  toe.  Then  in  the  disguise  of 
Ethiopian  alavea  we  shall  he  at  your  orders,  meiTy  and  safe 
from  the  fear  of  punislimeiit,  and  by  our  change  of  colour  wa 
siioll  deceive  our  enemies  ?  " 

"Why  not  circumcise  ua?"  interrupted  Giton,  "that  we 
may  seem  Jews ;  or  bore  our  ears  to  imitate  Arabiatis ;  of 
whitewash  our  faces,  that  Gaul  might  mistake  us  for  her  own 
children  ?  As  if  colour  alone  could  change  the  whole  aspect ! 
Aa  if  there  needed  not  a  multitude  of  things  to  combine  in 
order  to  complete  the  delusion  I  Grant  that  our  daubed  faces 
would  keep  their  colour;  suppose  no  chance  sprinkling  of 
water  should  wash  it  off,  and  that  the  ink  should  not  stick  lo 
our  clothes,  which  often  happens  even  when  no  gum  is  added, 
yet  tell  me,  how  are  we  to  give  ourselves  horribly  swollen 
lips?  to  curl  and  crisp  our  hair  with  tongs?  to  scar  our  fore- 
heads? to  bow  our  shins?  to  bring  our  ankles  down  to  the 
ground?  to  give  an  outlandish  figure  to  our  beards?  An 
artificial  colour  only  dirties  the  skin,  but  does  not  change  Uie 
person.  Take  my  advice;  let  us  adopt  the  remedy  of  the 
desperate,  cover  our  heads  in  our  garments,  and  jump  into 
the  sea." 

"Forbid  it,  gods  and  men!"  cried  Eumolpus,  "that  you 
should  end  your  lives  in  so  ignominious  a  manner.  Katber 
do  as  I  tell  you  :  iny  servant,  as  you  are  aware  from  tUa 
adventure  of  the  caxor,  is  a  barber ;  let  him  immediately  shave 
you  both,  not  only  your  heads,  hut  your  eyebrows'  too.  Neit 
I  will  mark  your  foreheads  with  an  inscription  skilfully  laid 
(in,  so  that  you  may  appear  as  branded  slaves.  Thus  these 
marks  will  both  divert  the  suspicions  of  those  who  are  looking 
for  you,  and  coni;eat  your  counteuancea  under  the  mask  of 
puuishment." 

Tliis  stratagem  was  executed  without  delay.  Steding  t* 
the  side  of  the  vessel,  wc  committed  our  heads  and  eyebrows 

'  Tour  eyaftrotoi.]  Tho  objecl  bemg  L 
KuA  Gilou  veie  alavea  nndi^r  puaishnienl 
ptopoaed  aa  a  iignal  miuk  uf  ignominy. 
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^to  the  barber's  hnnda  j  after  which  Eumoljius  covered  our 
■  whole  ibreheada  with  great  letlera,  and  libeniUy  marked  our 
ftjaues  with  the  known  marks  of  fugitives.'  It  hnppened  bow- 
er that  one  of  the  eea-sick  passengers,  who  was  emptying 
s  stomach  over  the  ship's  side,  perceived  by  moonlight  uuc 
barber  engaged  in  this  unseasonable  occupation,  and  cursing 
the  omen,  which  seemed  a  Inst  vow  before  shipwreck,  rushed 
back  to  his  berth.  }^retending  not  to  hear  t)ie  imprecations 
of  the  sea-sick  man,  we  returned  to  our  former  melancholy 
musings,  and  observicg  a  circumspect  silence^  passed  tlie  re- 
mainder of  the  night  in  a  restless  mannei'. 

[Neit  morninj;,  as  snon  aa  Eumolpns  knew  that  Trjplisua  whs  out  of 
bed,  he  entered  Lycaa's  cabin,  'whein  njler  a  conTersalion  about  ihii  pros- 
peraae  voyage  porteudad  by  tlie  fine  wealhur,  LjfcaE  turned  lo  Tiyptifsna 
and  said;]  "Priapus  appe,ared  to  me  in  my  sleep  and  said, 
'  Know  that  Encolpiua,  whom  you  are  in  quest  uf,  has  been 
brought  by  me  on  board  your  ship.' " 

Tryphifiua  started  ;  "  One  would  suppose  we  had  slept  to- 
gether," site  said  ;  '*  for  1  )j>o  had  a  dream,  in  which  appeared 
to  me  that  image  of  Neptune  which  I  marked  at  Baiie,  and 
flaid,  'You  will  find  Giton  on  board  of  Lycas's  ship.'" 

"Hence  you  may  perceive,"  observed  Eumolpus,  "what 
a  divine  man  is  Epicurus,  who  so  ingeuiously  ridiculed  these 

INports  of  fancy." 
When  in  a  dream  presented  to  our  view 
t        Those  airy  furma  appear  so  like  the  true, 
I         No  prescient  shrine,  no  god  the  vision  sends, 
I        But  every  breast  its  own  delusion  lends. 
For  when  soft  sleep  the  body  wraps  in  ease, 
'        And  from  the  inactive  mass  the  fancy  frees, 
What  most  by  day  affects,  at  night  returns  ; 
I        Thus  he  who  shakes  proud  states,  and  cities  burns. 
Sees  showers  of  darts,  forced  lines,  disorder'd  wings, 
Blood-reeking  Gelds,  and  deaths  of  vanquisb'd  kings  ; 
'  T!iektunfnm<irlioffii3ilhei.'\   Known  of  course  to  the  ancienls.    A. 
pTeajnt  it  isdoubil'ul  whellieribis  mark  was  a  single  F  or  more.     Thieves 
were  branded  or  lulluoed  {stigmata,  stigtmai)  with  [lie  full  word  Fitf, 
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He  ttmt  hy  dij  litigioui  knots  nntied,  '^^^^^^^| 
And  charm'il  the  drowsy  bench  to  either  na^^^^^H 
By  night  a  crowd  of  uringing  clients  sees,  ^^H 

Snjiles  on  the  fools,  and  kindly  takes  their  fees  ;  ^^H 
Tlie  miser  hides  his  wealth,  new  treasure  finds  ;     ^^ 
Through  echoing  woods  his  horn  the  huntsman  windsi 
The  sailor's  dream  wild  scenes  of  wreck  describes  j 
The  whore  writes  billets-doux ;  the  atlultreas  bribes  ; 
Hounds  in  full  cry,  in  sleep,  the  hare  pursue  ; 
And  hapless  wretches  their  old  griefs  renew. 

But  Lycas,  having  expiated  Tryphoena's  dream,'  said,  "What 
hinders  lis  from  searching  the  ship,  that  we  may  not  seen 
Blight  the  divine  admonition  ?" 

Upon  this,  one  Hesus,  the  pa.wenger  who  had  unfortunately 
discovered  our  secret  doings  in  the  night,  cried  out,  "  Who 
are  those  persons  who  were  shaved  laat  night  by  moonshine  ? 
By  Jupiter,  it  is  an  abominable  example  ;  for,  as  I  am  told,  it 
is  not  lawful  for  any  mortal  either  to  para  his  nails,  or  cut  off 
his  hair,  on  shipboard,  unless  when  the  wind  is  wroth  with 
the  waves." 

Lycns  flew  into  a  rage  on  hearing  this.  "la  it  so?"  said 
be  ;  "hna  nny  one  cut  off  his  hair  in  this  ship,  and  in  a  calm 
night  too  ?  Bring  forward  the  offenders  this  moment,  that  I 
may  know  with  whose  blood  to  purge  the  vessel." 

"It  was  I  commanded  it,"  said  Eumolpus  ;  "and  moreover 
I  did  so  for  luck'  sake,  as  I  was  to  be  on  board  the  same  ship; 
the  rascals  had  long  shaggy  hair,  which  I  ordered  to  be  shaved 
off  that  I  might  not  seem  to  make  a  jail  of  the  ship,  and  also 
that  the  marks  with  which  they  are  branded  might  be  con- 
spicuous to  everybody,  when  they  were  no  longer  shaded  by 
the  hair.  Among  other  crimes  they  have  comiiiitt^d,  they 
have  squandered  my  money  on  a,  doxy  who  served  them  both, 
and  from  whom  I  took  them  away  hst  night,  all  reeking  with 
wine  and  perfumes,  In  short,  they  still  smell  of  the  debauch 
they  gave  themselves  at  my  expense." 

Hereupon,  as  an  expiation  due  to  the  tutelary  god  of  the 
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Teasel,  it  was  ordered  that  each  of  u§  should  receive  forty 
Btripea.  Without  more  delay  the  Bailors  fell  furiously  ujion 
U3  with  ropes,  and  sought  to  appease  their  patron  with  our 
vile  blood.  I  endured  three  stripes  with  Spartan  heroism  \ 
but  Giton,  at  the  very  first  taste  of  the  rope,  set  up  such  an 
outcry  that  the  well-known  voice  struck  fully  on  Tryphajnft'a 
ears;  nor  was  she  the  only  one  whom  it  startled,  for  all  her 
maids,  hearing  a  voice  that  was  so  familiar  to  theni,  ran.  to  the 
spot  where  he  was  getting  his  flogging.  Already  his  marvel' 
lous  beauty  had  disarmed  the  sailors  and  mutely  deprecated 
their  cruelty,  when  Trypheena's  women  all  cried  out  together ! 
"Itis  Giton!  ills  Giton!  Hold  your  barbarous  hands  I  Help, 
mistress !  it  is  Giton  I " 

Tryphsena  turned  a  willing  ear  to  these  cries,  and  flew  to 
Giton's  side.  Lycas,  who  knew  ine  perfectly  well,  ran  up 
also,  as  if  he  had  heard  my  '(oice,  and  looked  neither  at  my 
bands  nor  my  face,  but  casting  his  eyes  lower  down,  put  his 
bauds  on  me  and  said,  "Good  day,  EncolpiusI"  Let  it  be  no 
longer  a  wonder  that  the  nurse  of  Ulysses  recognised  after 
a  lapse  of  twenty  years  the  scar  that  identified  him,  since  this 
very  knowing  man,  in  spite  of  the  defacement  of  all  the  linea- 
ments of  my  visage  and  figure,  lighted  so  slirewdly  upon  the 
single  tokea  that  betrayed  his  fugitive.  Meanwhile  Tryphtena, 
deceived  by  our  trick,  and  thinking  the  slavish  insciiptions  on 
foreh^ds  were  real,  burst  into  tears,  and  asked  in  a,  low 
s:  Into  what  slaves' prison  could  these  runagates  have 
n,  or  what  liands  could  be  so  cruet  as  to  inflict  such  a 
punishment?  Some  disgrace  they  had  certainly  deserved, 
the  runaways,  who  had  made  such  an  odious  return  i'or  her 
favours. 

Stamping  wiih  passion,  Lycas  cried  out,  "  O  you  simple 
woman,  to  believe  that  these  letters  were  shaped  by  the  brand- 
ing iron  !  Would  that  their  foreheads  were  indelibly  marked 
with  these  signs  of  iafumy  I  our  satisfaction  would  be  com- 
plete ;  but  now  we  have  a  farce  played  off  upon  us,  and  are 
mocked  with  a  sham  inscription." 

Tryphffina  was  disposed  to  compassion,  seeing  that  all  was 
not  lost  for  her  pleasures ;  but  Lycas,  in  whose  mind  still 
rankled  tie  thought  of  his  wife's  seduction,  and  of  the  insults 
heaped  upon  him  in  the  portico  of  Hercules,  vehemently  ex- 
claimed, with  a  face  convulsed  with  anger,  "I  suppose  you  are 
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convinced,  TryphtBna.  that  the  imraorlal  gods  preside  over 
human  affnira,  since  they  have  not  only  brought  our  enemies 
unwittingly  on  board  our  vessel,  but  have  also  revealed  it  lo  ' 
us  by  dreams  which  agree  in  every  particular.  Judge  then 
how  expedient  it  would  be  to  pardon  those  whom  the  gods 
themselves  have  brought  to  punishment.  For  my  part,  I  am 
not  naturally  cruel ;  but  am  afraid,  should  I  spare  them,  that 
the  vengeance  would  fall  on  my  own  head." 

This  superstitious  argument  made  a  convert  of  Tryphsna ; 
she  said  she  would  no  longer  oppose  our  punishment ;  she    ' 
would  even  take  part  io  that  most  just  retribution  ;  for  she 
bad  been  not  less  flagrantly  outraged  than  Lycas,  her  chaste    ' 
reputation  having  been  traduced  in  the  midst  of  a  mob. 

From  servile  fear  the  fancied  gods  first  came ; 
When  the  fork'd  lightnings  with  impetuous  flame 
Levell'd  proud  walla,  and  lofty  Athos  fired, 
Eeligioiis  horror  every  breast  inspired. 
Lustrations  next  were  paid  the  radiant  Sun, 
And  changeful  Cynthia  heavenly  honours  won.  , 
Hence  idol  crowds  the  timorous  world  o'erflow"^ 
And  not  one  month  but  had  its  patron  god. 
By  such  an  impotence  of  mind  betray'd. 
The  swain  to  Ceres  autumn  honours  paid; 
Bacchns  was  crown'd  with  clusters  of  the  vine. 
And  from  the  slieep-cot  Pales  grew  divine ; 
Neptune  was  set  to  rule  the  ocean's  tide, 
And  Pallas  o'er  the  olive  to  preside. 
Whoever  had  an  object  to  attain. 
Of  public  interest  or  private  gain. 
Subjects  and  rulers  vied  in  Belf-deoeit, 
Invented  goda,  and  swell'd  the  pious  cheat.' 

I  Primui  in  ortie  deoa  feoil  Itmur ;  nrdun  c^eIo 
Fulmina  cum  caderenl,  dLicussiiqus  miEnu.  flnminia, 
Atque  ictu  flttgaret  Atho» ;  Mox  Pbcebiis  Fid  orlui, 

•  LuatiatA  dejeclus  humii ;  Luiitsque  seneclaa, 
Be  teparatus  honog.     Hinc  dgaa,  effusa  pec  orbem. 
El  perinulatis  di^unctus  menEibus  nnnus 
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Bs  himself,  ordered  our 
n  Eumolpus  endeavouced.  to  moUily 


I 


[Lycna  flndiHg  Tn-pbenai 
ptraishnienl:  lo  be  renewed;  whereiiiioi 
liim  by  the  following  harangue  : 

"  Theae  unfortunates,  on  whose  dealnictiou  yoii  are  resolved,  implore 
your  compassion,  Lycas,  and]  Iiave  roqtiested  me,  as  a  person  not 
unknown  to  you,  to  undertake  the  oHice  of  mediator,  and  mnke 
them  friends  again  wilh  those  who  once  held  theto  most  dear. 
You  may  perlmps  imagine  that  these  young  men  have  fallen 
into  the  trap  unawares  ;  but  how  can  that  be,  since  it  is  always 
the  first  care  of  every  one  who  embM'ka  on  shipboard,  to 
inquire  the  name  of  him  to  whose  care  he  commits  his  sal'ety  ? 
Kelent  then  ;  be  assuaged  by  the  aatisfaction  you  have  re- 
ceived, and  suffer  freemen  to  proceed  to  their  destination 
■without  injury.  Even  the  most  implacable  masters  suspend 
their  rancour,  when  their  slaves  return  in  penitence,  and 
we  spare  enemies  who  surrendiir  at  discretion.  What  more 
would  you  have  tjien?  What  can  you  desire?  Pi'oati'nte 
before  your  eyes  lie  these  suppUant  youths,  men  of  birth  and 
bi-eeding,  and  what  ia  more  than  all,  onue  your  intimate  friends. 
By  Hercules  !  had  they  embezzled  your  money,  or  treacherously 
broken  faith  with  you,  yet  might  your  resentment  be  satiated 
by  the  state  to  which  you  see  them  reduced.  Slavery,  behold  ! 
is  written  on  their  foreheads,  and  theae  faces  of  freemen  wear 
Bpontaneously  the  legal  stamp  of  iguomtuy." 

Here  Lycas  interrupted  the  deprecatory  harangue ;  "  Do 
not  confuse  the  question,"  he  said,  "but  speak  to  each  parti- 
cular distinctly,"  And  first  of  all,  if  they  came  hither  of  their 
own  accord,  why  did  they  cut  off  their  hair  ?  He  who  dis- 
guises himself  intends  to  delude,  not  to  give  satisfaction.  In 
the  next  place,  if  it  was  their  design  to  have  themselves  re- 
Btored  tofavour,throughyonrintercesaion,  why  have  you  taken 
fill  possible  pains  to  conceal  your  clients  ?  Hence  it  is  manifest 
'  that  the  culprits  have  fallen  unawares  into  the  trap,  and  that 

Projecit  milium  hoc ;  atque  error  jusait  inania 
Agrit-'olsB  primoa  Cereri  dare  messia  honores  ; 
Pttlmilibua  plenia  Bacchmn  vincire  ;  Palemque 
Paalorum  gauderu  manu.  Natal  obrutua,  omni 
NeplunuB  demeraus  aqua;  PallaaquB  palaialiBs 
Vindical.  El  voti  reus,  el  qui  condidit  urbem 
Jam  Bibi  'juiEque  decs  avido  certamiiie  Gngil. 
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jo-1  only  hunt  for  subterfuges  to  withdraw  them  from  the 
eficicts  of  our  resentment 

"As  to  your  invidious  dinning  in  our  ean  that  they  ara  , 
men  of  birth  and  breeding,  take  care  that  you  do  not  damHge 
your  cause  by  a  grouadleas  conHdence.  What  should  the  in- 
jured do  wheji  the  guilty  run  blindly  to  their  puniehment  ? 
But  they  were  our  friends  forsooth  I  So  much  the  more  do 
they  deserve  chastisement,  for  he  who  aaaails  strangers  is  a 
robber,  but  he  who  assails  his  friends  is  little  better  than  i 
parrieide." 

Euiiiolpus  met  this  damnatory  reasoning  by  saying,  "  I  ani 
aware  that  nothing  weiglia  more  heiivily  against  these  un- 
fortunate young  men  than  the  fact  that  they  cut  off  their  hair 
at  midnight,  whence  you  conclude  that  their  coming  on  board 
this  ship  was  aui'ideutal,  not  voluntary.  Fain  would  I  hope 
that  my  explanation  may  appear  to  you  as  plain  and  candid 
as  the  act  itself  was  innocently  done.  They  designed  before 
they  embarked  to  ease  their  heads  of  that  troublesome  and 
useless  burden,  but  the  sudden  springing  up  of  the  wind  com- 
pelled them  u)  postpone  the  operation  ;  nor  did  they  suppose 
that  it  mattered  at  all  where  they  performed  it,  for  they  were 
not  aware  either  of  the  omen  or  of  the  custom  of  mariners." 

"  To  what  purpose,  as  aupplianls,  did  they  shave  their 
heads  ? "  retorted  Lycas  :  "  Unless  you  mean  to  tell  me  that 
bald  people  are  usually  objects  of  peculiar  pity.  But  what  ia 
the  use  of  inquiring  after  the  truth  through  an  interpreter  ? 
What  have  you  to  say  for  yourself,  ruffian  ?  What  salamander 
has  stripped  off  your  eyebrows  ?  To  what  god  have  you 
dedicated  your  hair  ?  Answer,  scapegoat." 

I  remained  stupidly  silent,  terrified  by  the  fear  of  punish- 
ment ;  unable  to  say  a  word,  the  case  was  so  plain  against  me ; 
confused  by  my  ugliness,  with  my  head  ignobly  despoiled,  and 
my  brows  as  bare  as  my  head,  so  that  I  could  neither  say  nor 
do  anything  handsomely.  But  when  my  face,  already  bathed 
with  tears,  was  wiped  with  a  wet  sponge,  and  the  dissolved 
ink  overspread  my  whole  face,  and  obscured  all  my  features 
in  a  sooty  cloud,  his  anger  turned  to  hatred.  Seeing  this, 
Rumolpus  protested  he  would  not  suffer  any  one  to  disgrace 
freemen  contrary  to  right  and  law,  and  he  met  the  menaces 
of  our  persecutor?  Tiot  only  with  words  but  with  strength  ol 


FETRONICS 


313 


t 


fliand.  His  servant  alao  stood  by  him,  and  one  or  two  aea- 
»ick  passengers,  who  served  rather  to  encourage  than  to  in- 
crease our  Ibree.  Thereupon,  so  far  from  asking  any  mercy 
for  myself,  I  shook  my  flsta  in  Tryphffina's  face,  and  pro- 
claimed in  a  loud  and  decided  tone  that  I  would  use  them 
against  her,  if  she  did  not  keep  off  from.  Giton,  the  reprobate 

I  woman  that  she  wits,  the  only  person  in  the  ship  that  de- 

y  served  a  flogging. 

Lyca3  was  doubly  incensed  by  my  impudence,  and  indig- 
nant that  I  abandoned  my  own  cause  to  defend  that  of  another. 
Nor  was  Trypbtena  less  enraged  at  the  affront,  so  that  the 
whole  ship  was  divided  into  two  parties.  On  one  side  the 
barber  servant  distributed  among  us  the  implements  of  his 
trade,  with  one  of  which  he  himself  was  armed  ;  and  on  the 
other  Tryphiena's  attendants  advanced  to  the  combat  with 
their  bare  nails  for  weapons  ;  nor  wits  any  lack  of  war-cries 
in  their  array.  The  pilot  alone  was  neutral,  and  declared  that 
he  would  quit  the  helm,  unless  there  was  an  end  to  this  fniious 
uproar  about  a  couple  of  lecherous  blackguards,  The  combat 
continued  to  rage  nevertheless,  our  adversaries  fighting  for 
revenge,  we  for  life.  Many  fell  on  both  sides,  though  not 
killed  ;  many  retired  wounded  and  bleeding,  as  from  a  pitched 
battle  i  nor  yet  did  the  wrath  of  either  party  show  any  signs 
of  abatement. 

Then  the  most  valorous  Giton,  clapping  a  razor  to  that 

I  part  of  him  Trypha^na  most  admired,  threatened  to  cut  off 

'  Hie  cause  of  all  our  misfortunes ;  but  Tryphsena  forbade  the 
perpetration  of  so  monstrous  a  deed,  and  loudly  granted  him 
quttrter.  On  my  part  I  frequently  applied  a  razor  to  my 
throat,  but  with  no  more  intention  to  kili  myself  than  Giton 
had  to  execute  what  he  threatened;  but  he  enacted  the  tragic 
scene  more  boldly  than  I,  because  he  knew  that  he  held  in 
liiB  hand  the  same  razor  with  which  he  had  before  cut  his 
throat. 

Each  party  still  keeping  the  field,  and  the  pilot,  perceiving 

I  it  was  likely  to  be  no  common  fight,  with  difficulty  brought  it 
kbout  that  Tryphiena  should  ofHciate  as  a  herald  and  effect  a 
truce ;  whereupon  mutual  faith  being  pledged  according  to 
ancient  usage,  she  snatched  an  olive  branch  from  the  image  of 
the  tutelary  deity,  and  boldly  advanced  to  parley. 


I 


li 


What  rage,  she  cries,  invades  soft  peace  with  arn 
Wliat  crime  of  ours  provokes  these  rude  alarms  ? 
We've  here  no  Paris,  no  Alridan  bride. 
Nor  with  fraternal  gore  Medea  dyed: 
"Tis  alighted  love  inapircs  this  feud,  and  c 
For  blood  amidst  the  homicidal  waves. 
One  death's  enough  !     Tour  stormy  rage 
Kor  show  the  seas  a  more  tempestuous  w« 

Tryphntna  having  delivered  this  effusion  in  clamorotu  agi' 
taiion,  a  pause  ensued,  and  the  pacific  appeal  was  followed  by 
a  cessation  of  hostilities.  Our  captain,  Eumolpus,  seized  die 
opportunity  of  a  return  to  better  feelingw,  and  after  sharply 
rating  Lycas,  pnl  his  seal  to  a  treaty  of  peace,  the  tenour  m 
which  was  as  follows : 

"  Tou,  Tryphrena,  promise  from  the  bottom  of  your  heart 
never  to  complain  of  any  injury  you  have  received  frwa  Gi 
Ion  ;  nor  to  upbraid,  or  punish,  or  seek  in  anywise  to  molesi 
him  for  anything  he  may  have  done  before  this  dayj  olsa 
tliat  you  will  nether  hug,  nor  kiss,  nor  solicit  him  to  any 
further  pleasure  against  his  will,  under  the  immediate  forfMt- 
ure  of  a  hundred  denars  for  every  such  offence. 

''  Il«m :  you,  Lyoaa,  promise  from  the  bottom  of  your  heart 
that  you  will  not  annoy  Encolpius  with  a  contumelious  word 
or  look,  nor  inquire  where  he  sleeps  at  night ;  or  if  you  do, 
that  you  shall  immediately  forfeit  two  hundred  denars  for 
every  such  offence." 

The  terms  of  the  convention  being  thus  agreed 
down  our  arms  ;  and  lest  any  rancour  should  remain  notwith- 
standing our  oath,  it  was  resolved  that  we  should  efface  all; 
that  was  past  by  mutual  embraces.  Exhorted  by  the  generd 
voice,  our  swelling  resentments  subsided,  and  a  banqae^ 
brought  forth  with  emulous  alacrity,'  put  the  stamp  of  goo^ 
oheer  to  our  reconciliation.  The  whole  ship  resounded  with, 
Bongs,  and  a  sudden  calm  having  stopped  her  course,  ona, 

'  A  banquet,  brouffhl  forth  milh  emulous  alacrily.']     EpuIsqiUjoJ 
tamen  protatce:  i.  b.  ceriatim  proUls.     The  English  Bjid  French  trails^ 
lators  bare  miscDnsnuiiil  the  passage,  making  ad  certamen  mean  "  ~~  '*" 
field  of  battle." 
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imused  himBelf  with  harpooning  the  fish  which  leaped  above 
water,  while  another,  covering  hia  hooka  with  alluring  baits, 
drew  up  Ihe  floundering  prey.  Sea-hirda  too  came  and  perched 
upon  the  yard,  and  these  a  skilful  fowler  touched  with  hia 
jointed  reeds.  Glued  to  the  limed  rods,  they  were  brought 
down  into  our  hands ;  their  down  fluttered  in  the  air,  whibt 
their  larger  feathers  were  tossed  about  on  the  foam  of  the 
waves, 

Already  Lycas  had  begun  to  reinstate  me  in  his  good  graces, 
and  Trypbiena  sprinkled  Giton  with  the  last  drops  in  Ler  cop, 
when  Eumolpua,  who  by  this  time  was  warmed  with  wine, 
took  it  into  his  head  to  crack  jokea  on  people  who  were  crop- 
headed  and  stigmatized ;  at  last,  having  exhausted  his  insipid 
wilticiama,  he  returned  to  hia  versifying  humour,  and  delivered 
a  little  elegy  on  ihe  loss  of  our  hair. 

Beauty's  chief  ornament,  your  hair,  is  lost ; 
That  vernal  grace  has  felt  untimely  iroat ; 
Your  naked  tumplti  mourn  their  ravisb'd  shade. 
Waste  as  a  atubble-fleld  your  pate  is  laid. 
Fallacious  goda  !  how  swiftly  fades  our  bloom  ! 
The  gifta  you  first  bestow,  you  first  resume. 

Unhappy  youth !     Lesa  brightly  glister 

The  locks  of  Phosbua  or  his  sister. 

Than  yours  of  late ;  but  in  their  stead 

What  Bee  we  now  ?     A  naked  head, 

Poliah'd  as  brass,  a  sorry  sight ! 

Like  a  great  pufl'-bal!,  round  and  white ! 

A  coward  now,  the  girla  you  shun, 

An'd  from  their  gamesome  laughter  ran. 

Impending  death  you  well  may  fear. 

Not  without  warning  he  draws  near ; 

In  part  you  have  already  perisb'd  ; 

e  Pluto's  now,  those  locks  you  cherish'd.' 

rtu  soil  c/teris/i'd.]      Tha  ancients  be- 
r lie  heiid  of  the  dying,  and  that 

preliminary  had  been   tulfllled. 

die.     l^neid  it.  698.) 


'  TAfj'n  Pluto- »  now,  those  bakii ) 
licVB  ihat  Prosctpina  cut  off  h  lu<;Ii  f"" 
deatli  could  not  lake  plsCB  unlil  Uia 
Hfuce  Virgii's  Dido  found  it  so  hard  n 
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He  wouM  huTc  irealeil  us,  I  believe,  to  more  of  this  sort  of 
stufl',  or  worae ;  but  one  of  Tryphcenu's  women  took  Gitoiv 
below,  Hnd  dressed  him  up  in  her  mistress's  false  hair.  Sha 
also  took  eyebrows  out  of  a  Hltle  box,'  and  skilfully  retracing 
the  form  of  the  loat  lineaments,  completely  restored  his  beaafy* 
Tryphiena  recognised  the  real  Gilon,  and  then  it  was  that^ 
transporled  even  to  tears,  she  kissed  him  with  nil  her  heart. 
For  my  part,  although  I  was  glad  to  see  the  boy  r 
hia  former  beauty,  yet  I  hid  my  face  as  much  as  possible 
and  felt  that  1  must  be  uncommonly  disfigured,  since  c 
Lycaa  did  not  deign  to  bestow  a  word  upon  me.  Gut  thes 
sad  thoughts  were  relieved  by  the  same  maid,  who,  takinj 
me  aside,  adorned  me  with  a  no  less  elcgaut  head  o 
nay,  as  it  was  of  a  yellow  hue,  it  veiy  much  improved  my  ap< 
pearance. 

After  thta,  Eumolpus,  the  advocate  of  the  distressed,  a 
the  mediator  of  the  existing  concord,  that  our  mirth  might 
not  flag  for  want  of  pleasant  tttlk,  launched  out  into  si 
upon  the  levity  of  women  ;  their  alacrity  to  fall  in  love ;  t 
readiness  to  forget  even  their  sons  for  their  lovers ;  averring 
that  there  was  no  woman  so  chaste  but  might  be  wrought  inta 
the  very  fury  of  an  illegitimate  passion ;  that  he  would  not. 
advert  to  ancient  tragedies  or  to  famous  examples  of  forraef 
ages,  but  would  relate  to  ua  a  thing  that  occurred  within  hisj 
own  memory,  if  we  desired  to  hear  it.  Accordingly,  all  ey«»; 
and  ears  being  fixed  upon  him,  he  began  as  follows. 
The  Story  op  the  EpfiESiiN  Matron. 

There  was  at  Ephesus  a  certain  matron  in  such  high  reputa 
for  her  chastity,  that  the  women  even  of  the  neighbouring 
countries  used  to  come  to  see  her  as  a  marvel.  When  her  hus^ 
band  was  carried  to  the  grave,  she  was  not  content  to  follow 
the  corpse,  after  the  common  cuslAm,  with  dishevelled  faaoTf 
and  beating  her  bosom  in  presence  of  all  beholders ;  but  fi 
lowed  the  defunct  even  into  his  last  home,  and  when  his  corp 
was  laid  in  the  hypogeum,^  in  the  Greek  manner,  she  made 

'  S/tc  alio  took  eyebrovia  out  of  a  little  box.']  Not  fnlae  eyebrowB  madl 
of  hdr,  which  thi^re  seems  no  rcBBon  (o  suppose  were  kaoiFii  to  the  Gitieki 
OT  Rumiuis,  but  the  black  powder  used  for  adorning  Iho  eyebrows  ant 
eyelashes  in  the  nmnncr  universally  prncCieed  by  Eitstem  '    '' ' 


'  The  hypogeum.  ] 
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'lerself  its  gaar<iian,  and  wept  over  it  night  and  Hay.  Tliiis 
•fiiicting  herself,  and  compassing  her  own  death  by  Btar»a- 
tion,  neither  her  parents  nor  her  relations  could  dissuade  her 
&om  her  purpose ;  finally,  the  magistrates  failed  in  the  Siinie 
attempt,  and  all  Ephesus  bewailed  the  exemplary  and  incom- 
parable woman,  who  was  now  dragging  through  the  fifth  day 
without  food, 

A  faithful  handmaid  sat  with  the  sorrowing  woman,  min- 
gled her  tears  with  those  of  her  mistress,  and  as  often  as 
occasion  required,  trimmed  a  lamp  that  burned  in  the  tomb. 
Nothing  else  was  talked  of  throughout  the  city,  and  all  ranks 
of  men  confessed  that  never  had  there  been  seen  before  such 
n  shining  instance  of  chastity  and  affection. 

It  happened  just  then  that  the  governor  of  the  province 
ordered  certain  robbers  to  be  affixed  to  crosses  near  the  dis- 
mal cave  where  the  matron  was  weeping  over  her  lately 
interred  husband.  The  following  night,  the  sentinel  who 
watched  the  crosses  lest  the  bodies  should  be  stolen  for  burial, 
seeing  a  light  glimmering  among  the  tombs,  and  hearing  the 
groans  of  some  one  in  sorrow,  was  led  by  a  curiosity  common 
lo  mankind  to  see  who  or  what  i-t  might  be.  He  went  down 
therefore  into  the  tomb,  where  seeing  a.  very  beautiful  woman, 
he  stood  amazed  at  first  as  though  he  beheld  some  unearthly 
apparition;  but  presently  observing  the  corpse,  the  lady's 
tears,  and  her  face  lacerated  by  her  nails,  he  rightly  concluded 
that  she  could  not  endure  the  yearning  sense  of  her  recent 
loss.  Upon  this  he  went  back,  fetched  his  humble  meal  into 
the  tomb,  and  began  to  exhort  her  to  desist  from  superfluous 
sorrow,  and  from  rending  her  bosom  with  unavailing  sobs ; 
tellin"  her  that  death  was  a  necessary  exit,  that  the  grave 
was  a  home  for  all,  and  repeating  all  those  arguments  which 
are  employed  to  soothe  an  anguished  soul.  But  she,  shocked 
by  such  unlooked-for  attempts  to  console  her,  began  to  bent 
her  breasts  with  double  vehemence,  and  to  tear  her  hair  and 
to  strew  it  on  the  dead  body.  ^^^^  ^.^^  ^^^ 

The  soldier,  however,  f^""'^^  „„  her  to  take  some  nour- 
exhonatmns  endeavoured  to  prevau  ^.^e  „«  doubt,  by 

iflhmeni,  till  at  last  the  mwd,  seautc  ,  ,    j 

Thfe  Greeka  eiihcr  buried  or  burned  Uie.r  ^^^  .^  opinion  as  lo  which 

m  nil  fljes ;  bul  modem  vrilera  are  grenliy 
»f  iho  two  was  Ibe  more  usual. 
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the  9uent  of  the  wine,  confessed  her  defeat  by  holding  o 
hand  to  the  charitable  Boticitor,  and  after  refreshing  lierBtsl 
with  food  and  drink,  began  heraelf  to  combat  the  obatina< 
of  her  miatresa.  "  What  good  will  it  do  you,"  aha  aitid,  " ' 
starve  yourself  in  this  way;  to  bury  yourself  alire,  and  r 
aign  your  breath  before  the  Fates  demand  it  ? 

"  '  Thiak  you  such  things  give  pleasure  to  the  dead  ?' ' 

"  Will  you  come  back  to  lite  ?     Will  you  cast  off  this  pn 
judico  of  our  sex,  and  enjoy  tlie  good  things  of  this  i 
whilst  you  may?     The  very  corpse  that  lies  before  you  c 
to  warn  you  to  make  the  most  of  life." 

No  one  ever  listens  reluctantly  when  be  is  pressed  to  t 
food  or  to  live.  The  lady,  exhausted  by  an  abstinenueof  asvt 
days,  suffered  her  obstinacy  to  be  overcome,  and  satisfied  hi 
hunger  with  do  less  avidity  than  the  maid  who  had  been  tl 
first  to  yield.     You  know  to  what  temptations  mortal  Jleah 
exposed  after  a  hearty  meal:  the  very  same  arguments  tl 
soldier  bad  used  to  combat  her  despair,  he  now  employe 
against  her  chaatity.     The  yoimg  man,  so  thought  this  vlrti 
ous  dame,  was  neither  ilMooking  nor  deficient  in  ad ' 
and  the  maid  spoke  iu  his  behalf: 

Why  with  a  pleasing  passion  will  you  fight. 
Nor  ever  call  to  mind  your  past  delight  ? 

In  a  word,  the  lady  observed  the  same  abstinence  ii 
respect  as  in  theother,  and  the  gallant  soldier  was  a  b 
time  successful  in  his  persuasions.    They  passed  not  only  thi 
first  nuptial  together,  but  the  next  night,  and  the  night    " 
that,  tlie  doors  of  the  tomb  being  of  course  carefully  c 
so  that  if  any  one,  friend  or  stranger,  should  come  thither,  t 
would  conclude  that  this  most  virtuous  of  wives  bad  expire 
on  the  body  of  her  busbanu.    Meanwhile  the  soldier,  deligbte 
with  the  beauty  of  his  mistress  and  with  the  mystery  of  hi 
amour,  bought  for  her  all  the  good  things  his 
procure,  and  ad  soon  as  night  came,  carried  them  iti 

In  the  mean  time  the  relations  of  on&  af  the  malefacton 
obseiTing  the  remissness  of  the  guard,  carried  off  the  body  i 
the  nigbt  and  buried  it.     Kext  day,  when  the  circumvent 

'    Tkin/c  you  nish  things  gife  pleasure  In  l/ic  dead  f]     Thusc  lu 
words  La  bei  aialer  Dido.    Mo. 
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nMier  saw  one  of  llie  uroeaes  without  &  body,  di^iinaj'ed  at 

the  fatal  consequeaueii  to  himaelf,  he  liastened  to  acquaint  his 

luistreaa  with  whiit  had  happened ;  telling  her  he  would  not 

await  the  sentence  of  the  judge;  his  own  sword  should  do 

^^Mtica  upon  his  negligence ;  would  she  only  afford  him  sepul- 

^Btee,  and  join  the  lover  to  the  husband  in  that  fatal  place  ? 

^^B^  I^ay,"  replied  tlie  no  less  compusaionate  than  chaste  ma- 

^^Hni,  "  the  gods  forbid  that  I  should  Irnve  before  my  eyes  at 

^tEe  same  time  the  dead  bodies  of  two  men  who  were  most 

dear  to  me '.    I  wiil  rather  hang  up  the  dead  than  be  the  death 

of  the  living."     And  in  accordance  with  these  sentiments,  she 

orders  the  corpse  of  her  huaband  to  be  taken  out  of  its  cofGn 

and  fised  to  the  vacant  cross.     The  soldier  availed  himself  of 

the  expedient  suggested  by  the  discreet  lady  ;  and  next  day 

every  one  wondered  how  it  was  that  the  dead  man  had  found 

(s  way  to  the  cross. 
Give  yaur  hark  to  the  winds,  not  your  heart  to  the  fair ; 
Less  perfidious  are  they  than  the  winds  and  the  aea. 
fThey  are  all  of  them  naught :  if  a  good  one  was  e'er, 
,     Uow  a  bad  thing  came  good  is  a  riddle  to  me.' 
Till 


'  Ccede  ralem  ventis,  Bninium  ue  crede  puellU ; 
Namque  est  femiitei  tuliui  iiiida  fide. 
FemUia  nulla  bonn,  est ;  vel,  ei  bonu  conligit  ulln, 
Nnscia  quo  lato  rea  mala  facta  bona  est. 


_  This  celebrated  sfory  of  the  Ephesian  Matron  is  one  of  thoao  MilcsL-ui 

Fables  wlijch  bave  gone  ihe  roimd  of  the  world.    A  story  nearly  the  same 

exista,  under  Ibe  lille  of  The  Widow  tLo  nas  Comforted,  in  Uie  Seven 

Wise  Maalera,   wbich  is  one  of  (he  oldest  collections  of  oTiealal  tales. 

There  however  the  levity  ol'  the  n'idow  ia  aggravated  by  the  circumstance, 

the  Imaband  had  died  in  consequence  of  alarm  at  a  danger  to  which 

wife  had  been  exposed,  and  that  she  consented  to  mutilate  bia  body, 

lOTiler  to  give  It  a  perfect  resembliuice  Id  that  of  the  malefactor  whith 

*,  been  taken  down  from  the  cross.     This  sfory  of  female  levity  has 

[uently  been  imilBlcd,  and  is  found  in  iho  now  fables  attributed  lo 

<drus,  in  the  tales  of  Musuub,  in  Brant6tne,  La  Fontaine,  &c.     It  is 

1  de  la  Femme  qui  se  fist  putain  sur  la  fosse  de  aon  niari.  Ilia 

sinry  in  Cliina,  and  is  included  in  the  colIeBlion  of  Conitt 

mslated  by  Abel  Rennusat :  but  the  most  singular  place  for  the 

n  of  such  a  tale  was  the  Rule  and  Exercise  of  Holy  Dying  by 

Lyior.  where  it  forma  part  of  the  fil\h  chapter,  entiLled,  01  lite 

itingencica  of  Death  and  Treating  oui  Dead. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


The  sailors  laughed  heartily  at  this  story,  and  Tryphi 
blushing  not  a  little,  laid  her  face  amorously  on  Giton's  n 
Lycas  did  not  laugh,  but  shaking  his  head  with  an  indignaz 
air,  "If  the  governor,"  said  he,  "had  been  ajuatman,  he  woul 
have  had  the  husband's  body  carried  back  to  the  tomb,  an 
the  womsD  bung  on  the  cross."  No  doubt  the  wrong  don 
to  his  bed  recurred  to  his  mind,  and  the  pillage  of  his  ship  i 
the  wanton  cruise.  But  the  terms  of  the  treaty  forbade  htii 
to  complain,  and  the  mirth  that  possessed  us  all  left  no  oppoc 
tunity  for  anger.  Meanwhile  Tryphiena,  seated  on  Gitonl 
lap,  sometimes  covered  his  bosom  with  kisses,  sometinie, 
amused  herself  with  adjusting  his  artificial  hair  so  as  to  Be 
off  his  face  to  the  best  advantage. 

I  was  BO  out  of  humour  and  impatient  of  this  new  leagu^ 
that  I  could  neither  eat  nor  drink,  but  eat  looking  griml< 
askance  on  the  pair.  Every  kiss  the  wanton  gave  him,  evei^ 
meretricious  blandishment  she  employed,  cut  me  to  the  heart 
and  1  know  not  whether  I  was  more  angry  with  the  boy  foi 
robbing  me  of  my  miBtreas,  or  with  my  mistress  for  debauofai 
ing  the  boy.  Both  were  most  offensive  to  my  eyes,  and  wi 
than  my  late  captivity.  To  complete  my  miseiy,  n&\ 
Tryphiena  spoke  to  me  as  an  intimate  acquaintance  ana  i 
once  favoured  lover,  nor  did  Gitoii  so  much  as  drink  to  me  og 
vouchsafe  me  a  syllable  upon  the  most  indifTereut  subject 
He  was  afraid,  1  believe,  in  the  first  moments  of  her  return^ 
ing  favour,  to  re-open  a  scarcely  closed  wound.  Tears  of  spin 
fell  upon  my  bosom,  and  the  groans  I  tried  to  stifle  almoB 
choked  me. 

The  vulture  tearing  at  the  bosom's  core, 
Mangling  the  living  vitals  day  and  night. 
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Ii  not  the  bird  of  legendar7  lore, 

But  rankling  jeatouaj  and  fell  despite.' 
cas  perceiied,  nntwilhstBuding  mj*  vexatim,  how  nell  my  yellow 

;  became,  me,  and  being  inflamed  afresli,]  began  to  solicit  me, 
not  with  the  imperiousness  of  a  master,  but  as  a.  friend  who 
asks  a  favour.  [At  lastmeeUng  wiQia  decisivo  repulse,  his  love  turned 
lo  fuiy,  nod  lie  endeavoured  to  extotl  by  violence  what  he  could  not  win 
by  entreaty ;  but  Tryphicna.  auddenly  bolting  in,  prevented  bis  deEigii, 
whereupon  he  hurried  off  in  confusion. 

The  luBtftil  Tryphcna  asked  ma  what  vas  the  meaning  of  all  this  ?  and 
compelled  me  to  explain.  Fired  by  the  relation,  and  mindful  of  our  old 
amours,  she  offered  lo  renew  them  ;  bul  I  was  sick  of  all  this  debauchery, 
sjid  met  her  advances  coldiy.  Then  Ihrotriag  her  anna  round  me  in  a 
rage  of  lust,  she  hugged  me  so  lightly  that  alie  forced  m«  to  cry  out.  In 
rashes  one  of  her  maids,  and  believing  I  would  hare  forced  from  her 
misCreee  the  favour  I  refused  her,  she  dragged  us  asunder.  Incensed  lu 
tile  highest  degree  by  her  disappointment,  Tryphsna  abused  and  threatened 
me,  and  then  hurried  off  to  eiasperata  Lyoas  still  more  against  me,  and  to 
Joic  him  in  pucsuil.  of  revenge. 

You  must  know  1  was  formerly  a  favourite  with  this  wailing-woiDan  of 
Tryphiena's,  when  I  carried  on  a  correspondence  with  her  mistiesa,  for 
which  reason  she  was  extremely  nettled  at  catching  me  with  her,  and 
sobbed  most  bitterly.  1  pteased  her  to  (ell  me  the  reaaon,  and  after  a 
little  rcsiaiance]  she  buret  out :  "  If  you  have  a  drop  of  good 
blood  in  your  veins,  you  wiE  value  her  no  more  than  a  com- 
mon prostitute.  If  you  are  a  man,  you  will  not  go  near  such. 
a  filthy  whore." 

Tliis  incident  not  a  little  perplexed  me  ;  but  what  I  chiefly 
feared  was  lest  Eumolpus  should  come  to  the  knowledge  of 
my  adventure,  and  that  in  the  versifying  mania  he  should 
take  it  into  hia  head  to  revenge  my  quarrel  in  a  satii-e : 

[for  his  fiery  zeal  would  ccrt^nly  have  exposed  me  lo  ridicule,  and  that 
was  a  thing  I  greatly  dreaded. 

Whilst  I  was  conCriving  how  to  prevent  his  sospicion,  Eumolpus  him- 

a  me,  already  acquainted  with  what  had  happened;  for  Try- 

la  had  communlcaled  her  grief  lo  Giton,  and  sought  to  be  indemnified 

'  Qui  vultur  jecor  intimum  porerrat, 
Et  pectus  trahit,  intimasque  librae. 
Non  est  quem  Icpidi  vocaut  poets, 
Sed  cordis  mala,  livor  atque  luctiu 
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it  I  hud  olTerad  lier ;  wliereat  Euuiolpus  was  frenlly 
u  because  Uieae  wajilon  imporLunilii-a  were  on  open 
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at  his  coBl  for  Ibe  aRroi 
inceaud,  tbe  m 
breach  of  Ihc  treaty. 

As  loan  as  tbe  old  man  saw  me  he  biMnoaned  my  bard  rortune,  ani 
desired  to  loio"  tho  whole  affttir  from  myself;  so  finding  liim  already  ii 
fonned.  I  frankly  told  bim  of  Lyoos'a  lend  attempl,  and  the  lascivious 
sasault  of  Trypbitna.  'WTien  I  had  finished,]  Eumolpus  swore  a 
solemn  outh  [that  ha  would  signally  avejige  me,  and  that  the  gods  wi 
too  just  lo  suffer  so  many  crimes  to  go  unpnniahed.] 

Whilst  we  were  tliua  discoursing,  the  sea  grew  rough,  and 
the  face  of  day  was  obscured  by  tliick  clouds  gathering  &om' 
every  poiat.  The  mariners  hurried  to  and  fro  to  their  work  a 
fast  aa  fear  could  raako  tliem,  and  took  in  the  sails.  But  thg 
wind  veered  continually,  and  the  helmsman  knewDotwliiiA  way 
to  steer.  Sometimes  we  were  driven  towards  Sicily ;  Tery> 
often  the  north  wind,  which  prevails  on  the  coasts  of  Italy, 
drove  the  ship  hither  and  thither  at  its  mercy  !  and  what  was 
more  dangerous  than  all  the  squalls  was  a  sudden  darkness,  so 
thick,  that  the  st^enttnan  could  not  even  see  to  the  end  of  tbe 
prow.  The  tempest  heing  now  at  its  height,  Lycas  held  out  his 
siippSiaut  hands  to  rae  in  great  agitation,  sayitig,  "  Succour  na, 
Encolpiiis,  in  our  peril,  I  mean,  restore  that  divine  robe  and 
the  sistrum  to  the  vessel.  By  all  you  hold  sacred,  have  pity 
on  na,  you  who  are  usually  bo  good-natured."  While  he  was 
thus  vociferating  a  gust  of  wind  swept  him  into  the  si 
raging  billows  whirled  him  round  for  a  moment,  and  then 
ingulfed  him. 

Tryphsena  was  snatched  from  certain  death  by  the  fidelity 
of  her  servants,  who  saved  her  with  the  greater  part  of  her 
goods  in  the  ship's  boat. 

For  my  part,  locking  Gilon  in  my  arms,  1  wept  aloud  and 
cried,  "  At  least  we  deserved  this  of  the  gods,  that  they  should 
unite  us  in  death,  but  cruel  Fortune  will  not  permit  it;  tap 
See,  the  waves  are  just  about  to  overset  the  vessel ;  see,  tha 
angry  deep  will  soon  sever  our  loving  embraces.  Tberefom 
if  you  ever  truly  loved,  Giton,  kiss  me  while  you  may,  and 
let  us  snatch  this  last  joy  from  impending  fate." 

When  I  had  thus  said,  Giton  threw  off  his  vest,  and  creep- 
ing under  my  tunic,  protruded  his  head  to  kiss  me ;  and  that 
the  malicious  waves  might  not  tear  ns  asunder,  he  girt  ns 
together  with  his  girdle.    "  If  we  have  no  other  hope,"  he 
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L  gaid,  "  at  least  we  shall  thus  be  the  longer  u: 
death,  will  be  so  nirirciful  as  to  caat  us  oa  the  same  shore, 
either  the  next  person  who  passes  that  way  will  in  common 
humanity  hcnp  a.  few  stones  over  us,  or  at  least,  in  spite  of  the 
angry  waves,  the  unconscious  sand  will  cover  our  I'einains." 
I  submitted  to  that  last  bond,  and  arranged  as  on  my  denth-bcd, 
I  awaited  the  fatal  moment  which  I  no  longer  feared. 

Meanwliile  the  storm  accomplishes  the  decrees  of  fate  sad 
sweeps  away  all  the  rigging  of  the  vessel.  Neilher  maat  nor 
rudder  was  left,  nor  a  rope,  nor  an  oar,  hnt  a  ahapeleas  mass 
of  logs  as  it  were  drifted  with  the  billows.  Some  fishermen 
hastily  put  to  sea  in  their  small  craft  in  hopes  of  plunder,  but 
seeing  some  persons  in  the  wreck  who  were  capable  of  defend- 
ing their  own,  they  changed  their  aggressive  purposes  into 
offers  of  aid. 

Just  then  we  heard  a  slrange  noise  that  came  from  helow 
s  cabin,  and  snunded  lilte  the  bowlings  of  a  wild 
I  get  out.  Following  the  noise,  we  found 
n  the  act  of'  covering  a  great  sheet  of 
■sea.  We  were  aatonisjied  how  a  man  so 
muse  himself  with  poetry,  and  notwith- 
;o  the  contrary,  we  hauled  him  out  of  his 
o  leave  off  bis  fooling  ;  hut  he  was  vexed 
at  being  interrupted,  and  -cried,  "  Let  me  alone  till  I  finish  this 
sentence;  the  poem  is  just  travailing  towards  its  completion." 
I  laid  violent  hands  on  the  madman,  and  made  Gitou  come 
and  help  ma  to  drag  the  bellowing  poet  ashore.  This  task 
being  accomplished,  not  without  difficulty,  we  took  shelter 
with  sad  hearts  in  a  fisherman's  hut,  where  after  refreshing 
ourselves  as  best  we  might  with  some  of  our  provisions  whicii 
the  salt  water  had  spoiled,  we  passed  a  most  wretched 
night. 

Next  dny,  as  we  were  deliberating  which  way  we  should 
direct  our  steps,  I  suddenly  descried  a  human  body  which  the 
waves  were  floating  with  a  genlle  rolling  motion  to  the  shore. 
Saddened  by  the  sight,  I  stopped  and  gazed  with  moist  eyes 
on  the  perfidious  element,  "  And  this  man,  perhaps,"  I  ex- 
claimed, "  ia  expected  in  some  corner  of  the  world  by  a 
wife  all  unconscious  of  her  loss;  by  a  son  who  knows  not 
that  (here  baa  been  a  Storm;  perhaps  he  baa  lef^  behind  a 
father  whom  he  kissed  as  he  departed.     Theae  are  the  d<;aigiis 


beaat  tha 
Eumolpus  seated, 
parchment  with  ve 
near  deatli  could  i 
standing  his  cries 
hole,  and  told  hin 
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J  of  their  great  projects ! 


^^B        at  mortals  !  Such  is  th< 
^^H        how  the  man  ritlea  the  'n 

^^M  I  was  thus  deploring  an  unknown  victim,  as  I  thought, 

^^M  when  the  waves  turned  the  face  to  the  shore.  It  was  quite 
^^B  unaltered,  and  I  recognised  him  who  so  lately  had  made  me 
^^M  tremble,  the  implacable  Lycas,  cast  as  it  were  beneath  my  feet. 
^^H  I  could  refrain  from  tears  no  longer ;  again  and  again  I  smote 
^^1  my  breast,  esclaiming,  "  Where  now  is  your  wrath  ?  Whera 
^^1  "  now  your  despotism  ?  There  you  lie,  a  prey  to  fishes  and  wild 
^^B  boasts ;  and  you,  who  but  a  little  while  ago  so  loudly  vaunted 
^^U  the  might  of  your  dominion,  have  not  even  a  plauk  out  of 
^^1  the  wreck  of  your  great  vessel.  Qo  now,  mortals,  puffyour- 
^^B  selves  up  with  grand  anticipations ;  go,  crafty  ones,  lay  plans 
^^H  a  thousand  years  long  for  the  disposal  of  that  wealth  you  have 
^^H  won  by  fraud.  It  was  but  yesterday  this  lifeless  thing  c 
^^M  up  the  net  amount  of  his  fortune;  he  even  fixed  in  his  ima- 
^^M  gination  the  very  day  on  which  he  was  to  see  his  country 
^^M  again.  O  all  ye  gods  !  how  far  he  lies  from  his  point  of  des-. 
^^M  tination  !  But  it  is  not  the  sea  alone  that  keeps  its  promises 
^^M  in  this  sort :  the  warrior  is  betrayed  by  his  arms  ;  another,  i 
^^U  the  act  of  paying  his  offerings  to  the  gods,  is  buried  under 
^^U  the  ruin  of  his  penates ;  a  third  falls  from  his  chariot,  and 
^^H  suddenly  breathes  his  last ;  one  is  choked  by  gluttony,  another 
^^H  dies  of  abstinence.  Do  but  calculate  rightly,  and  it  is  plun 
^^H  there  is  shipwreck  everywhere. — But  the  man  whom  the  sea 
^^M  devours  does  not  obtain  burial. — Wliy,  what  matters  it  how 
^^H  his  perishable  carcase  is  consumed,  whether  by  fire,  watei 
^^M  time?  Whatever  you  do,  all  these  means  tend  to  the  s 
^^m  result. — But  wild  besists  will  tear  the  body. — Will  the  fire 
^^M  deal  with  it  more  gently  ?  fire,  which  we  think  the  most  cruel 
^^f  punishment  we  can  inflict  on  our  slaves  in  our  anger.  What 
^^        folly  is  it  then  lo  be  thus  anxious  that  nothing  of  ni 

buried,  since,  whether  we  will  or  not,  destiny  provides  for  this." 
And  Lycas  too  lay  on  the  hhuting  pile,  which  had  been 

I  reared  by  the  hands  of  his  enemies ;  whilst  Eumolpus,  who 
was  busy  about  the  dead  man's  epitaph,  fixed  his  eyes  on 
vacancy  in  search  of  ideas,  '[and  muttered  from  time  to  t' 
tome  verses,  of  which  I  remeraber  only  these:"] 
L 


Not  in  the  hoUow'd  rock  or  marble  dome 
We  laid  thy  victim,  ruthless  Destiny  ! 
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Five  feet  of  earth  compose  the  narrow  home 
That  holds  hia  noble  dust  etercally.' 
Having  freely  discharged  this  charitable  office,  we  continued 
tor  proposed  journey,  and  soon  arrived,  all  bathed  in  sweat, 
'  at  the  Bummit  of  a  mountain,  where  we  saw  at  no  great  dis- 
tance a  lai^e  town  seated  on  a  ateep  hill.  We  did  not  know 
what  place  it  was,  until  a  connti^man  informed  us  it  wa« 
Crotona,  a  very  ancient  city,  and  once  the  most  flourishing  in 
Italy.  We  then  inquired  with  much  interest  what  sort  of 
people  inhabited  this  famous  place,  and  what  kind  of  com- 
merce they  chiefly  maintained  since  their  impoverishment  by 

"  Good  strangers,"  replied  the  man,  "  if  you  are  merchants, 
change  your  plans  and  choose  some  other  way  of  living.'  But 
if  you  are  men  of  a  more  polite  stamp,  who  can  lie  stoutly 
and  without  end,  you  are  in  the  right  road  to  fortune.  For 
in  Crotona  learning  is  in  no  esteem ;  eloquence  finds  no  ac- 
ceptance ;  Dor  can  temperance  and  morality  meet  with  com- 
mendation, much  less  lead  to  profit ;  but  all  the  men  you  see 
in  that  city,  know  for  certain  that  they  belong  to  one  or  other 
of  two  classes ;  for  they  either  hunt  or  are  hunted  for  legacies. 
No  one  there  rears  children ;  for  whoever  has  natural  heirs  is 
not  admitted  to  any  public  shows  or  entertainments,  is  ex- 
cluded Irom  all  social  privileges,  and  herds  obscurely  witli 
the  dregs  of  the  people.  On  the  contrary,  those  who  have 
never  married,  and  have  do  near  kindred,  are  advanced  to  t)ie 
highest  honours ;  they  are  the  only  brave,  the  only  fit  to  com- 
mand, and  in  short  the  only  virtuous.  You  will  see,"  he 
added,  "  a  city  like  those  fields  in  the  time  of  a  pestilence  in 
which  there  are  only  torn  carcases,  and  crows  tearing  them." 
Enraolpua,  who  was  more  knowing  than  we,  reflected  upon 
this  new  kind  of  policy,  and  confessed  it  was  a  way  to  weiilth 
which  did  not  displease  him.  I  took  this  to  be  a  jocular  ex- 
travagance on  the  part  of  the  old  poet,  until  he  added,  "  Oh 
I  that  I  had  a  more  ample  outfit,  that  is  to  say,  a  more  fashion- 
able dress,  to  give  probability  to  the  imposture.  By  Hercules, 
'  Ineluctabilo  falum. 

At  non  eiciso  defaeaa  ast  mannore  petra. 
Quiniiue  peduni  fAbricata  domus,  qua  nobile  corpni 
Bxiguo  requievit  tiumo. 
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I  would  earry  snrip  no  more,  but  (conduct  you  straigUtway  to 
grunt  opulence." 

I  promised  lie  should  hare  what  be  required,  if  he 
satiiified  with  the  garment  which  served  as  an  auxiliary  in  my 
plundering  enterprises,  and  with  the  spoil  we  had  taken  from 
the  villa  of  Lycurgua,     As  for  cash   for  present  use, 
Mother  of  thn  gods  would  in  conscience  provide  that.    "  Well 
then,"  aaid  Eumolpua,  "  what  stops  us  ?     Let  as  arrange 
drama.     Make  me  the  master,  if  you  like  the  business." 

No  one  ever  condemned  a  project  that  coat  him  nothing. 
Therefore,  for  the  better  concealment  of  our  roguery,  we  took 
H  solemn  oath  to  Eumolpus  that  we  would  auSer  for  him,  Sze, 
pinson,  stripea,  steel,  and  death,  and  whatsoever  else  he  com- 
mnnded.  Thus  like  true  gladiators  we  devoted  ourselves,  body 
iind  soul,  to  the  wiU  of  our  master. 

After  the  ceremony  of  our  oath,  assuming  the  character  of 
slaves,  we  saluted  our  new  master,  and  were  instructed  to  give 
out  that  Eumolpus  had  lately  lost  his  son,  a  youth  of  great 
hopes  and  extraordinary  eloquence ;  and  that  for  this  rt 
llie  unhappy  old  man  had  left  his  country,  that  the  daily 
visits  of  his  son's  dependants  and  companions,  and  the  i '_' 
of  his  tomb,  might  not  cotitinunlly  I'enew  hia  sorrow ;  that 
this  affliction  had  been  followed  by  a  recent  shipwreck,  in 
which  ho  had  lost  upwards  of  two  milliona  of  sesterces ;  but 
that  he  was  not  so  much  concerned  about  the  loss  of  hi 
money,  as  that  he  found  himself  in  a  position  so  inconsistent 
with  his  dignity,  for  want  of  a  proper  retinae  of  servants  ; 
moreover  that  he  had  thirty  millions  of  sesterces,  lands  and 
securities,  in  Africa,  and  as  many  slaves  dispersed  about 
Numidia  as  would  he  enough  even  to  take  Carthage. 

Agreeably  with  this  scheme  we  advised  Eumolpus  to  cough 
a  great  deal ;  to  aeem  at  alt  events  weak  at  his  stomach  ;  to 
affect  disgust  at  everything  he  ate  before  company  ;  to  talk 
of  nothing  but  silver  and  gold,  of  farms  tliat  deceived  his 
expectationa,  and  of  the  perpetual  barreoness  of  land.  Also 
thai  he  should  affect  to  he  busy  every  day  with  bis  accou 
that  he  should  be  perpetually  altering  hia  will  in  everybody's 
favour ;  and  that,  to  complete  the  farce,  whenever  ho  called 
any  of  us  he  should  mistake  our  namea,  so  as  to  make  it  ph 
l!iat  the  master  still  remembers  the  servants  he  has  left  behind 
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Matters  thus  settled,  after  pmyers  to  the  gods  for  success. 
we  set  forward.  But  GitoQ  could  not  support  his  udusubI 
burihen,  and  Corax,  Eomolpus's  serTant,  grumbling  at  his 
work,  often  rested  his  load,  cursed  those  who  went  too  fast, 
and  declared  he  would  either  throw  down  his  bundles  or  run 
away  with  them.  "  What,"  cried  he,  "  do  you  take  me  for  a. 
beast  of  burthen,  or  a  ship  to  carry  marble  ?  I  hired  myself 
out  to  do  a  man's  woilc,  not  a  horse's.  I  am  a  freeman  no  less 
than  you,  though  my  father  left  me  poor."  And  not  content 
with  bad  language,  he  lifted  up  one  leg  from  time  to  time, 
and  filled  the  road  with  an  abominable  noise  and  stench. 
Giton  laughed  at  his  insolence,  and  followed  eveiy  explosion 
with  au  imitative  sound  from  his  lips. 

"  Young  men,"  Kumolpus  suddenly  exclaimed,  "  bow  many 
have  been  deceived  in  thinking  they  had  a  vocation  for  poetry  ! 
For  as  soon  as  any  one  can  make  a  Terse  stand  upon  its  feet, 
or  clothe  a  thought  in  dainty  words,  be  forthwith  conceits 
that  he  has  scaled  Helicon.  Hence  it  is  that  so  many,  tired 
of  forensic  labours,  retreat  to  the  calm  delights  of  poetry,  as 
to  an  easier  harbour,  imagining  that  it  is  a  less  difficult  task 
to  compose  a. poem  than  an  argumentative  harangue  tricked 
out  with  sparkling  sentences.  But  a  mind  of  some  elevation 
likes  not  this  vanity ;  nor  can  the  mind  conceive  or  bring 
forth  a  true  poetic  biitb  unless  it  be  inundated  with  a  great 
Hood  of  learning.  You  must  avoid  in  your  choice  of  words 
everything  that  savours  of  what  I  call  lowness,  and  use  ex- 
pressions above  tho  vulgar  reach. 

'  1  hate,  and  bid  avaunt !  the  vulgar  herd.' 

"  You  must  also  take  care  not  to  deform  the  work  with 
sentiments  that  stand  out  from  the  body  of  it  like  excrescences  j 
let  them  rather  be  interwoven  with  its  texture,  and  shine  with 
the  same  colour-  Homer  is  an  example  of  this,  and  the  Greek 
Lyrics,  our  own  Eoman  Virgil,  and  the  bappy  correctness  of 
Horace.'     As  for  the  rest,  they  were  either  ignorant  of  the 

I  true  path  to  poetry,  or  afraid  to  tread  it.  There  is  that  grand 
Bubject,  our  civil  wars  :  whoever  attempts  it,  unless  he  be  fully 
accomplished  in  litei-ature,  will  sink  under  the  task.  For 
the  thing  to  be  done  is  not  to  comprise  a  series  of  facts  in 


venLurea  to  lliink  ullowable  for  tlio  Bake 


FETROmilS  ARBITEB. 

n  historian  can  much  better  execute  such  a  ni 
but  the  free  spirit  must  be  hurried  along  through  taazy  in- 
volutions, tlivine  interveni  iona,  marvellous  machinery,  and 
elaborate  conceptions  ;  so  that  we  may  recognise  rather  the 
inspired  frenzy  of  the  poet,  than  the  scrupulous  veracity  of 
the  narrator  of  attested  facts ;  take  for  example,  if  you  please, 
this  rapid  effusion,  though  it  has  not  yet  received  the  hat 

^        (tokx  on  the  civil  wars^ 
Now  had  Rome  triumph'd  o'er  the  subject  globe 
From  sun  to  sun,  as  far  as  earth  extends 
Or  ocean  rolls  ;  unaated  yet  her  greed. 
With  plunder  fraught  her  vessels  swept  the  seas, 
And  if  a  corner  of  the  earth  was  found 
Pregnant  with  gold,  war  to  that  land  of  gold ! 
War  to  accumulate  the  fatal  cause 
Of  civil  war.     All  homely  joys  were  acorn'd, 
All  facile  pleasures  pall'd.     The  soldier  learn'd 
To  prize  the  Assyrian  purple,  and  the  gem 
That  vies  in  lustre  with  the  sea-shell's  dye. 
Numidia  and  the  distant  Seres  sent 
New  kinds  of  fleeces,'  and  Arabia's  shrubs  ' 

'  To  eompriie  a  ta-ia  of  facts  in  lersB.]  It  scarcely  admils  of  doubt 
ibat  Petroniua  poiuts  his  criticism  eapeciail;  againsC  Lncan,  whose  Phar- 
sdia  ia  composed,  accordint;  to  Quialiliim,  ralbEr  in  the  style  of  hi^ioiy 
ihnn  of  po£lry.  SerWus  (in  bis  commentary  on  the  lirat  book  of  the 
.-Eneld)  says  the  same  ttiiDg  of  Lucan :  In  numero  poetacum  esse  non 
meruit,  quia  bistoriam  composoiBBe  videlur,  non  poema.  The  reader  wili 
ohserre  ibat  tbe  following  poem  on  the  Civil  Wars  ia  not  an  improvisa- 
lion,  like  [he  Cnptiu«  of  Troy  previously  icciled  by  Eumolpiis,  but  Rn 
ebiborate  composition,  in  wbicb  the  author  has  put  out  all  hia  slrenglh, 
in  accordance  willi  the  critical  canotis  be  has  propouuded  in  tbe  paaaage 

■  JVeiB  tiytds  of  jfeecM.]  Sereral  commenlalors  have  been  under  the 
impression  that  Numidia  supplied  the  Romans  villi  nothing  but  mar- 
ble. Aalonius,  however,  quotes  a  passage  from  Pliny  (lib-  v.  o.  1)  lo 
the  following  effect:  The  roots  of  Mouiil  Alias  are  full  of  forests  of  an 
unknown  kind  of  tree,  covered  witli  a  fiae  down,  from  which,  with  tbe 
help  of  art,  garments  can  be  made  like  those  woven  ofailk  (e  bombyre]. 

>  Arabia's  lAruii.]     Pliny  (lib.  ii.  c.  11)  speaks  of  the  cotloa  plant 
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Were  of  their  down  riespoil'd.     Lo  !  other  acen-iB 

Of  blood  and  h.iToc,  desecraiing  peace  : 

The  Mauric  wilda  are  track'd,  the  utmost  vei;ge 

Of  Aminoa  runsack'd,  lest  for  carnage  fail 

The  precious  rarager,  and  that  o'er  sea 

Borne  in  his  gilded  cage,  the  tiger  may 

Lap  human  gore  amidst  the  applnuse  of  Rome. 

I  blush  to  tell  of  the  nefarious  art 

From  Persia  borroVd ;  how  with  impious  stpel 

Was  lopp'd  the  germ  of  manhood,  that  the  change 

Which  should  accompany  progreasive  years 

Might  be  deiay'd,  and,  thwarted  in  her  courae, 

Nature  might  fail  to  recognise  herself. 

Each  had  bia  minion,  loved  its  mincing  gait, 

Its  snaky  locks,  its  wantonness  of  dress. 

And  odioua  ambiguity  of  sex. 

Lo!  more  profusion:  citron  tables'  brought 

ta  ihe  grnvth  of  ArabiiL,  and  elsewhere  (lix.  1)  us  indigonous  in  Uutl 
pBrt  of  Dppar  Egypt  which  adjoins  Arahia.  It  is  thus  mentioned  by 
Virgil,  (Georg.  ii.  12U,)  Quid  neniora  .ffilhiopuoi,  molli  canentia  lam  ! 

'  Ciiroa  Cables.']  In  no  articles  of  ftimiture,  says  Bekker,  (Gallus.  p. 
21 .  n.,)  wa9  greater  expense  incuired  than  in  liie  tables  ;  indeed  tiie  ei- 
traTDgunce  in  this  particular  vroult!  be  Ecarcety  credible,  did  not  the  most 
Iruslworlhy  writers  give  ua  express  infonnalion  about  it.  The  orbei 
especially  cost  immense  sums  of  money  :  by  this  weed  orbit  is  nat  lo  be 
understood  always  round  tables,  but  massive  slabs  or  plates  of  wood,  cut 
off  iho  Item  in  its  whole  diameter.  For  this  purpose  the  wood  o{  the 
citrus  wai  preferred  above  all  others,  by  which  we  must  not  understand 
the  citron  tree,  but  the  Thnya  cypressoides,  Quia.  Biov,  as  is  evident 
Ikiin  Pliny,  lii.  16,  who  expressly  distingniahea  it  from  the  regular  eiinii. 
This  tree  was  found  especially  in  Mauritania,  (heuce  lesli  Ailanlide  ij/lt-a 
orbei,  Luc.  1. 144;  Mart.  xiv.  69,)  and  was  of  such  magnitude  as  the 
uilroii  tree  nevei  attainad  to.  Pliny,  c.  15,  mentions  plates  nearly  four 
feet  in  diameter,  which  woro  cut  oil  the  trunk  of  the  tliiokness  of  nearly 
half  a  foot.  Unlike  other  tables,  they  were  not  provided  with  several  feet, 
but  rested  on  an  ivory  column,  and  were  thenc«  termed  Moiupodui,  Liv. 
xziix.6i  Mart.ii.43,9.  The  price  of  such  lableBwasenormous.  Pliny 
relates  that  Cicero  himself  had  paid  fur  one,  thai  was  then  still  extant, 
1,OUO,(H)0  sesterces,  [between  £8000  and  £<KIUO,]  and  he  mentions  even 
more  extraordinary  coses.  The  most  costly  specimens  were  those  cut 
oS'  near  the  root,  not  only  because  the  tree  was  broadest  there,  but  on  ac- 
count of  the  wood  being  dappled  and  speckled.     Pliny  ra 
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From  Africa,  enrich "d  ivith  golden  stains; 

Whole  troops  of  slaves,  bright  purple  tapestry, 

Making  their  owners  beggars,     Rtiund  the  board   | 

So  mischievously  precious,  drown'd  in  wine, 

Lie  the  imbruted  revellera  ;  his  arms 

The  soldier  leaves  to  rust,'  and  banqueting 

Consumes  the  wealth  wrung  from  a  plunder'd  world. 

Ingenious  too  is  gluttony ;  the  scare, 

Caught  in  Sicilian  seas,  is  brought  alive 

To  Roman  tables ;  from  the  Lucrine  shore 

The  oyster  comes  to  give  the  feast  its  zest, 

More  appetising  for  its  cost ;  the  banks  of  Fhasia, 

Mourning  their  ravish'd  birds,  resound  alone 

To  the  winds  piping  through  the  trees  forlorn. 

Nor  less  the  frenzy  in  the  Campus,  where 
The  bought  Quirites,  brawling,  turn'd  their  votes 
To  lucre  ;  venal  was  the  people's  choice. 
Venal  the  senate  j  by  the  chink  of  gold 
Men  won  their  favour.     Age  itself  had  lost 
Its  ancient  dower  of  freedom  ;  lawful  rule 
Was  merged  ia  interest,  and,  undone  by  gold. 
Home's  majesty  was  trampled  in  the  mire. 
Cato  was  spum'd  and  spat  on  ;  more  abasb'd 
Was  he  who  gain'd  the  people's  suffrage,  eharaed 
Ev'n  by  his  victory  that  from  Caio's  hand 
Wrested  the  fasces.     0  disgrace  to  Rome  ! 
0  downfal  of  her  virtues  !  It  vias  not 

panthcrinre  vadatim  criijm.  pavenum  cauda  ocaloi  imitantea,  apiata  out 
TheEe  Ubles,  iioweTi?r,  were  too  dear,  and  not  large  enough  to  nat 
meftla,  fUthougk  the;  did  aomuLimes  lerve  for  this  piirpoao.     Mart,  ix, 
B.    Hence  larger  ones  of  cooimon  wood  were  niade,  and  vanearod  i   ., 
llie  wood  of  llie  ciUna,  and,  according  ta  Pliny,  etea  Tiberius  used  suctV 

'  Bi3  oTTia  the  toldier  leanei  Co  riiil.^    The  eomaion  rcadiag 
armia,  hatiij  njokea  senae.      Burmnna  auggeals  contwnft*.  i 


le  man  alone  they  apurn'd,  but  with  tliat  one 
Their  liberty  and  glory.     So  lost  Rome, 
Sold  hy  herself,  became  a  helplesa  prey. 

Immersed  moreover  in  a  double  slough 
On  either  hand,  of  usury  and  debt, 
The  whole  republic  lay.     No  man  could  call 
His  house,  nay,  nor  his  very  self,  his  own  ; 
So  like  a  creeping  pestilence  debt  wrought 
The  tortured  vitals  of  the  social  frame. 
Wretched  and  desperate,  now  they  rush'd  to  arma, 
That  rapine  might  repair  the  ruins  made 
By  luxury.     He  safely  dares  whom  want 
Secures  from  loss.     Could  aught  else  wake  up  Rom% 
As  wallowing  in  the  mire  entranced  she  lay. 
But  fire,  and  sword,  and  the  fierce  lust  of  war  ? 
Three  mighty  chiefs  had  Fortune  raised,  all  whom 
The  fell  Erinnys  brought  in  various  ways 
To  blomly  death.     Crassus  in  Parthia  fell  s 
Great  Pompey  perish'd  on  the  Libyan  shore; 
And  thankless  Rome  saw  greater  Julius  bleed. 
As  though  one  soil  too  narrow  were  to  hold 
Their  mighty  dust,  world-wide  apart  they  lie. 
Of  Glory's  service  such  the  recompense. 

Between  the  Siren's  city  and  the  fields 
Of  great  Dicarchla '  yawns  a  gulf  profound. 
Through  which  Cocytus  rolls  its  sulphurous  flood 
Poisoning  the  upper  air.     Within  the  reek 
Of  its  hot  surge  no  lusty  autumn  crowns 
The  year  with  gladness  ;  verdure  never  decks 
The  blasted  sod  i  nor  vernal  choristers 
With  jocund  turbulence  of  melody 
Make  the  green  copses  vocal ;  all  around 
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Blank  desolation  reigns,  roclw  piled  on  rocks, 
Sagged  and  black,  on  which  the  cypress  casia 
A  darker  horror.     'Tvvas  amid  these  scenes 
The  monarch  of  the  shades  put  forth  his  bead, 
With  funeral  firea  and  hoary  ashes  crowo'd, 
And  to  swift  fleeting  Fortune  spoke  these  words  : 

"  O  awayer  of  things  homan  and  divine. 
Fortune,  who  never  on  that  power  dost  look 
Complacently,  that  too  securely  stands. 
Thou  who  delight'st  in  new  things,  and  bat  giv'st    \ 
Thy  favours  to  resume  them,  dost  thou  not 
Begin  to  weary  of  Rome's  ponderous  weight. 
And  long  to  let  her  tottering  grandeur  fall  ? 
Her  manhood  aickena  of  its  very  might, 
And  the  stupendous  fabric  ill  sustains. 
Its  valour  rear'd.     Behold  o'er  all  the  land 
The  lavish  waste  of  spoil,  the  mad  escesa 
Of  sumptuous  luxury.     They  build  in  gold. 
Their  mansions  flout  the  stars.     Seas  into  land, 
Land  into  sea,  are  turn'd;  they  break  the  laws 
Of  Nature,  and  invert  her  order.     Lo  ! 
Me  too  they  threaten,  and  invade  my  realms. 
Tearing  Irom  out  the  bowels  of  the  earth 
Whole  mountain  masses,  scooping  caverns  deep, 
That  groan  and  threaten  ruin,  till  the  ghosts 
Begin  to  hope  for  day.     Come  therefore,  Fortune, 
Change  thy  mild  aspect  for  grira  looks  of  war  ; 
Fire  every  Roman  breast  with  civil  rage. 
And  people  with  more  dead  my  ghostly  realms. 
My  lips  have  not  eujoy'd  a  plenteous  draught 
Of  human  blood,  nor  my  Tisiphone 
Slaked  her  hoi  thirst,  since  Sylla's  reeking  blade 
Made  fat  the  crimson'd  earth,  and  harvests  sprang 
Exuberant  from  fields  manured  with  gore." 
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He  spoke,  and  stretching  forth  Lis  hiind  to  clasp 
The  goddess'  hand,  reat  the  firm  earth  ia  twain. 
Fortune  replied  :  "0  sire,  hj  all  beneatli 
Tho  upper  world  obey'd.  if  truth  to  apeak 
Be  not  forbidden,  I  shall  have  my  wish. 
For  know  that  in  my  breaat,  as  in  thine  own, 
Wrath  fiercely  burns.     All  I  have  done  for  Rome 
With  loathing  J  repent.     Let  that  same  god  ' 
Pull  down  her  towering  might,  who  piled  it  up 
So  arrogantly  high.      My  purpose  holiis 
To  arm  her  Bons  against  her,  and  with  blood 
To  pamper  their  profusion.     I  descry 
Philippi'a  mutaal  carnage,  corpses  heap'd 
On  the  Thessalian  plain,  and  funeral  piles 
Innumerous  blazing  on  Iberia's  shore. 
Tlie  clash  of  arms  smites  on  my  ears  j  I  see 
The  Libyan  camp,  thine,  Nilus,  ihe  aea-fight 
At  Actium,  and  the  barks  in  panic  flight 
Shunning  Apollo's  shafts.^     Throw  open  wide 
The  gates  of  greedy  hell,  give  free  access 
To  thy  new  subjeeta.     Charon's  boat  will  be 
Too  scanty  for  the  ghostly  multitudes. 
That  throng  the  dismal  banks ;  the  ferryman 
Will  need  a  fleet.     Revel,  Tisiplione, 
In  the  huge  havoc  ;  lick  the  gaping  woumis. 
And  glut  thyself  with  blood.     The  mangled  world 
Is  hurrying  headlong  to  the  Stygian  shades." 

Scarce  tad  she  ended  ere  fork'd  lightnings  flash'd 
From  the  rent  clouds,  and  thunder  peal'd.      Down  sank 
The  king  of  shades,  and  hid  within  the  earth, 

;  l^TZ'X]   u  °S  ,t"-.f  r.i.h  „»i.  w.i,a  0,.  b,  A.E 

.  ^r  t  S^  Jhi.  ™r>.  ■£..  A,.U.  lb.,b.  ta  ,™.  ..  li  J. 
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Aghast  with  terror  at  hia  "brother's  bolts. 

Straightway  with  portents  dire  the  gods  announced 

The  coming  devaatatioD  ;  the  Sun  vcil'd 

His  blood-red  fa«e  in  hideous  fogs,  aa  though 

Already  he  beheld  the  butchery  ; 

Nor  Icaa  abhorring  on  such  deeds  to  shine. 

The  Moon  her  full  orb  qucnch'd.     Mountain  tops  riVn 

Down  thunder'd  ;  and  wide -straying  rivers  left 

Thdir  channels  dry.     Hosts  battled  in  the  heavens. 

And  clarions  peal'd  their  death-calls  'mid  the  stars; 

Whilst  ^Cna,  with  unusual  fires  devour'd, 

Pulmined  against  the  sky.      Among  the  tombs 

And  bones  unsepulchred,  with  horrid  shrieks, 

Terrific  phantoms  wander'd  ;  meteors  flamed, 

Led  by  a  blazing  comet,  and  red  Jove 

In  showers  of  blood  descended. 

Soon  the  gods 
Kesolved  these  purtenta ;  for  on  vengeance  bent, 
Impati&nt  of  delay,  Casar  withdrew 
His  arms  from  Guul,  and  rush'd  to  civil  war. 
Amid  the  Alps,  where,  by  the  Grecian  god 
First  trodden,  lower  sink  the  rocks,  and  yield 
Passage  for  foot  of  man,  there  is  a  place 
Sacred  to  Hercules  ;  there  winter  dwells 
Perpetual,  lock'd  in  frozen  snow,  whereon 
The  sky  appears  to  M;st;  meridian  suns 
Avail  not,  nor  the  genial  breath  of  spring, 
To  thaw  those  adamantine  piles  of  ice. 
Whose  giant  shoulders  might  support  tlie  worli 
Here  Ciesar  with  his  joyful  legions  elimb'd  j 
Here  camp'd  j  and  from  the  lofty  pinnacle 
Surveying  all  Ilesperia's  fertile  plains. 
With  hands  and  voice  uplifted  tims  exclaim'd: 
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"Almighty  Jove,  and  thou  Saturniau  land, 
GIndden'd  so  oft  by  my  rictorioua  arms, 
Bear  witneaa  both  with  what  unwillingness 
I  enter  on  thia  war,  compell'd  by  wrongs 
Too  keen  to  bear,  prohibited  my  home. 
Whilst  I  with  native  gore  purpled  the  Rhine, 
And  drove  back  from  the  Alpa  the  threatening  Gaul, 
Prepared  once  more  to  storm  our  Capitol. 
For  Germans  quell'd,  exile  is  my  reward  ; 
And  fifty  victories  o'er  my  country's  foes 
Make  me  a  manifest  traitor.     Who  are  they 
Whom  glory  ao  affrighta,  at  whose  behest 
War  is  begun  ?  Base  hireling  tools  of  faction, 
Unworthy  of  my  Rome,  whom  she,  methinks, 
Not  with  impunity  adopts  ;  this  arm 
To  dastards  yields  not  tamely.      Victors,  on  ! 
On  in  your  wrath,  my  valiant  men  !  and  plead 
Yonr  cause  with  your  good  swords.    Our  crime's  the  same. 
One  common  danger  waits  us.     Not  alone 
I  conquer'd ;  you  who  shared  the  toil  must  share 
The  recompense.     Since  therefore  punishment 
la  for  our  trophies  the  appointed  meed, 
And  we  with  all  our  victories  have  eam'd 
Nought  but  defilement,  let  the  die  be  oast,' 
Judge,  Fortune,  how  it  falls.     Onward  to  war. 
And  fry  your  strength  upon  these  challengers. 
My  course  is  fix'd.     'Mid  such  a  gallant  hoat 
Not  all  the  world  can  vanquish  me  in  arnis." 

He  spoke  ;   the  Delphic  bird,  on  pinions  swift 
Descending  from  the  sky,  glad  omens  gave  ; 
Forth  from  the  awful  forest  on  the  left 

L'  Let  the  die  he  coat.]     "  The  die  is  c^t ! "  said  Caaai  as  be  crossed 
liB  Rubicon.     Butur,  inquil,  quo  dpuruin  oatGiitB,  etinlmicorumiiiiquiEas 
itxn.    JaclSi  esl  aJea,  inquiL     EJuclon.  Jul.  312. 
-* .  


436  PETBONIDb  AKBITBS. 

Unwonted  Toices  came,  and  flashing  iire  ( 

And  Fh(cbu3,  ia  surpassing  plenitude 

Of  glory  orown'd,  tinveil'd  his  golden  orb. 

Fired  by  these  omens,  Caesar  bade  advance 

His  standards,  he  himself  the  first 

To  dare  the  perilous  path.     Passive  as  3"et 

Its  gelid  horrors  lay  ;  but  when  the  feet 

Of  men  and  horse  the  icy  fetters  thaw'd, 

Tlie  melted  snow  adown  the  mountain  stream'd ; 

But  soon  Bgun,  as  if  by  Fate's  command. 

Arrested  in  their  fall,  the  floods  stood  fast. 

Whilst  o'er  the  treacherous  path  men,  horses,  arms 

Were  roll'd  in  piteous  heaps ;  fierce  whirlwinds  lash'd 

The  broken  ranks,  and  from  the  storm-swept  clouds 

Down  pour'd  their  ponderous  freight ;  maasive  and  thick 

The  pelting  hail  crasb'd  on  their  arms,  as  though 

A  frozen  sea  were  falling,     Heaven  and  earth. 

Merged  indiscriminate  in  ice  and  snow, 

Were  vanquish'd ;  but  not  vanquish'd  was  the  soul 

Of  dauntless  Caesar;  leaning  on  his  spear, 

Onward  he  strode  across  the  horrid  waste 

With  steps  unswerving.     So  strode  Hercules 

From  the  Caucasian  summit,  or  grim  Jove 

From  high  Olympus,  in  his  wrathful  might, 

Descending  to  the  Giants'  overthrow. 

Kumour  meanwhile,  with  speed  by  terror  urged,    I 
Flew  to  Mount  Palatine,  and  scatter'd  thence 
These  tidings  of  dismay  :  "  A  hostile  fleet 
la  riding  on  the  main,'  and  vengeful  legions. 
With  German  conquests  flush'd,  suiTnount  the  Alps. 
Nought  hovers  now  before  the  frighted  eyes 

I  A  hoitUe  fieet  U  riding  cm  the  maiii.]  Here  Ruiiioii 
for  hislary  telld  lliBt  Ca^anrwas  unabie  to  pursue  hifl  rein 
yond  BrundusLuni  fur  wuiit  of  ships. 
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Of  Rome's  ii  habitants  but  fire  and  swotiI, 

And  all  the  Lideous  ills  that  civil  war 

Brings  in  its  train.     Doubt  and  perplexity 

Rack  every  bosom  ;  one  his  flight  puraues 

By  land,  another  to  the  sea  commits 

His  safety,  for  the  aea,  he  thinks,  is  still 

His  country.     Fear,  bold  through  its  own  excess. 

Would  try  the  chance  of  arms :  fear  wiags  the  speed 

Of  those  that  fly.     Thus  variously  impell'd, 

The  panic-stricken  people,  woeful  sight ! 

Forsook  the  city  ;  vanquish'd  by  a  breath 

Of  rumour,  the  Quirites  left  behind 

Their  sorrowing  homes ;  one  leads  his  children  forth 

With  trembling  hand ;  his  household  gods  another 

Hides  in  his  bosom,  from  his  threshold  turns. 

And  hurls  his  curses  at  the  absent  foe. 

Here  the  fond  husband  to  his  bosom  press'd 

His  sobbing  wife ;  there  pious  sons  bore  off 

Their  aged  parents,  and  nor  felt  their  load, 

Nor  fear'd  but  for  their  venerable  charge. 

Others,  insensate,  all  their  precious  store 

Bore  with  them,  to  increase  the  victor's  spoils. 

And  (as  upon  the  tempest-tumbled  deep. 

When  unavailing  are  the  seamen's  toils, 

The  master's  skill,  some  lash  the  ponderous  pine, 

Others  look  out  for  some  safe  bay  with  shores 

Unvex'd  by  storms)  there  were  those  who  thought 

Only  of  swiftest  flight,  abandoning 

To  Fortune'B  keeping  all  that  they  possess'd. 

But  wherefore  dwell  upon  these  lesser  griefs  ? 
Great  Pompey  fled,  with  both  the  consuls  fled, 
Pompey,  Hydaspes'  and  proud  Pontus'  scourge, 
The  rock  to  pirates  fatal,  thrice  whom  Jove 
H»d  wonderirg  seen  in  the  triimiphal  car. 


33S  PETBONmS  ARBITER. 

That  migbtj'  chief  who  gave  the  Euxine  laws, 
And  whom  the  Bosphorus  obe/d  with  awe, 
O  dftstardy !  forsook  the  imperial  name. 
And  Fortune  joy'd  in  the  great  champion's  flighL 

From  Rome's  afirighted  denizens  to  heaven's 
The  sad  contagion  spread  i  the  goda  themselves 
Join'd  in  the  universal  rout,  forsook 
The  desecrated  earth,  and  tum'd  their  hacks 
On  the  doom'd  race  of  men.     First  gentle  Peace 
Beating  her  arms,  her  olive  wreath  pull'd  down 
To  hide  her  drooping  brow,  fled  from  the  world, 
And  sought  the  realms  of  Fluto ; '  with  her  went 
Meek  Faith,  and  Justice  with  diahevell'd  hair. 
And  weeping  Concord  with  her  mantle  torn. 
But  jojnus,  through  the  yawning  mouth  of  hell, 
Swarm'd  up  its  evil  choir  j  Erinnys  loathed, 
Bampant  Belloua,  and  Megtera  arm'd 
With  blazing  brands,  hlood-thiraly  Treachery, 
And  Murder,  and  the  lurid  phantom  Death. 
Among  them  Fury,  from  his  fetters  freed, 
Lifts  high  his  gory  head ;  a  blood-stain'd  casque 
Hides  bis  gash'd  visage ;  on  his  left  arm  hangs 
His  batter'd  shield,  with  darts  innumerous 
Bristling  all  over  ;'  and  bia  right  hand  wields 
A  flaming  torch  to  set  the  world  on  fire. 

The  gods  again  descended  to  the  earth. 
Leaving  heaven  tenantless  ;  for  all  the  court 
Of  Jove,  inclining  either  way,  took  part 

'  Soughe  thg  realms  of  Plato.]     She  went  of  course  to  Ihe  Blymin 
fields,  the  oaly  place  ol'  refuge  left  her,  for  -vai  raged  in  lieavea  M  wcU 

'    Wil/i  darts  innumerous  bnMling.']     That  is,  with  dorta  shot  into  it  in 
figlit.    Appiaa  relates  that  CsBOr's  shield  had  two  hundred  misailea  Btuclc 
into  it  in  a  battle  ia  Spain,  and  that  Minulius,  one  of  his  otticera,  rcc»ved    . 
one  huodied  and  thirty  in  the  same  way  at  the  battle  of  Dvicachium. 
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With  the  contending  mortals.     First  Dione 
Champion'd  her  Cseaar's  cause ;  her  Pallas  join'd, 
And  Mars  terrific  with  his  brandish'd  apearj 
Whilst  in  espouanl  of  great  Pompey's  part 
Cynthia,  with  Phtebus,  and  Cyllcne's  son, 
And  hia  own  model,  great  Alcides,  join'd. 

The  clarions  peal'd  to  arms ;  in  upper  wr 
Her  Stjgean  head,  with  ragged  locks  defiled, 
Discord  uplifted.     Clotted  gore  stood  thick 
Upon  her  face ;  her  livid  eyes  dropp'd  brine  j 
Foul-rusted  were  her  brazen  teeth;  her  tongue 
Swelter'd  with  venom  ;  hissing  serpents  writhed 
About  her  cheeks  ;  ragged  and  rent  her  garb ; 
And  flames  danced  madly  in  her  restless  hand. 
From  black  Cocytua'  pit  emerged,  slie  stalk'd 
Up  to  the  crest  of  lofty  Apennine, 
Whence  as  she  gazed  o'er  all  the  lands  and  seas, 
And  legions  deluging  the  earth  with  war, 
Thus  into  words  her  joyful  fury  broke : 

"  Now  rush,  ye  nations,  rush  in  burning  hate 
To  arms,  and  ply  the  devastating  torch 
In  populous  cities.     Woe  to  those  who  hide  ! 
Vengeance  shall  find  them  out.     Let  not  a  hand 
Hold  back  from  the  dread  work,  woman's,  nor  boy's. 
Nor  tottering  elder's ;  let  earth  quake  and  groan, 
And  roofs  crash  down  upon  their  inmates'  heads. 
Do  thou,  Marcelius,  the  decree^  uphold; 
Stir  up  the  people.  Curio;'  Lentulus,^ 

1   Th«  rfeiTM.]    The  decipe  of  the  Senate,  passed  at  tiie  inslance  ol 
I   the  Consul  MBrccllus,  by  which  Ciesar  was  deprised  of  hia  govarnineni 
'    gf  Gaul,  and  commatidtn  to  lay  down  hia  anna,  under  pain  of  being  de- 
clared an  enemy  lo  the  republic. 
•  Curio.J     Tribune  of  ihe  People,  a  partisan  of  CiHsar. 
LmtuTw.]     Cullengue  of  MarceDus  in  the  consulaliip. 
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I.liou  slack  not  in  thy  mnrtial  zeal. 


Be  SI 

Why  dost  tliou  tarry,  Caisar?     Why  ao  slow 

To  burst  the  gates  of  Rome,  lay  low  her  walls, 

And  seize  her  treasures  ?     If  thou  canst  not,  Pompey, 

Hold  out  in  Rome,  to  Epidamnum  hie. 

And  Boak  Thessaliaa  fields  with  liuinan  gore." 


'Twas  done  oa  earth  as  Discord  gave  c 


land. 


CHAPTER  XV. 


I 


Edtbolpus  having  thus  copiously  exhaled  his  bile,'  we  at 
last  arrived  at  Crotona,  where  we  refreshed  ourselves  at  a 
paltry  inn.  On  the  following  day,  as  we  were  in  search  of  a 
dwelling  of  richer  appearance,  we  fell  ia  with  a  pack  of  legacy 
hunters,  who  inquired  what  manner  of  men  we  were,  and 
whence  we  came.  According  then  to  the  plan  prearranged 
between  us,  we  answered  both  questions  with  bouncing 
volubility,  and  were  heard  with  entire  belief.  Inataully 
they  almost  fought  for  the  honour  of  throwing  their  fortunes 
at  Eumolpus's  feet,  and  all  emulously  coiu-ted  his  favour  by 
dint  of  presents. 

Things  having  gone  on  in  this  way  for  a  long  while  at 
Crotona,  Euraolpus  forgot,  in  the  intoxication  of  prosperity,  his 
former  abject  fortune  to  such  a  degree,  that  he  boasted  to  his 
followers  that  no  one  could  resist  his  credit  and  influence,  and 


I 
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that  if  they  committed  any  offence  in  the  town  they  were  siii-e 
of  impunity  through  the  protection  of  his  friends.  1  however, 
though  I  revelled  and  Fattened  daily  more  and  more  uii  no 
end  of  good  things,  and  thought  that  ill  Fortune  had  with- 
drawn her  watol:5ul  eyes  from  me,  yet  often  reflecled  both  on 
my  present  state  and  its  origin.  "  What,"  said  I,  "  if  some 
cunning  legacy  hunter  should  send  for  information  to  Africa, 
and  discover  our  imposture?  What  if  Enmolpus's  servant, 
surfeited  with  his  present  enjoyment,  should  give  a  hint  to  his 
companions,  and  maliciously  betray  our  whole  intrigue?  We 
should  have  to  take  flight  again,  fall  back  upon  that  penury 
we  have  so  lately  overcome,  and  be  beggara  once  more,  0 
all  ye  gods,  how  unhappy  are  lawless  lovers !  Always  ex- 
pecting the  punishment  they  deserve." 

[Full  of  these  reSeclions,  1  left  Ihc  hmise  in  a,  veiy  melancholy  maad, 
to  revire  my  spirils  ^ith  fresh  air ;  but  had  hardly  entered  the  public 
walk  wlien  a  girl  by  no  means  uncomely  met  me,  and  caliing  PolyaaioB, 
ihe  feigned  Dame  1  had  bome  since  my  metamorphosis,  told  me  her 
miglresa  desired  la  speak  with  me. 

"  You  are  mislakea,"  I  answered  in  surprise.  "  1  am  a  servant  and  a 
Rtranger,  and  not  worthy  of  that  honour." 

"  My  message,"  said  she,  "  is  to  yourself,  but]  because  you  know 
your  power  of  pleasing,  you  hold  your  head  high,  and  sell 
your  favours  instead  of  bestowing  them.  To  what  purpose 
else  those  combed  and  wavy  locks,  that  face  so  smoothed  with 
cosmetics,  and  the  provoking  languish  of  those  glances?  To 
,whal  purpose  that  studied  gait,  and  those  steps  that  never 
deviate  from  their  regular  measure,  but  to  show  ofl'your  per- 
son that  you  may  make  your  market  of  it?  Lookatme:  lam 
not  skilled  in  augury,  nor  do  I  concern  myself  with  star-gazing 
like  the  astrologers,  yet  I  ean  spell  a  man  by  his  physiognomy, 
and  as  soon  as  I  saw  you  I  read  your  thoughts.  So  if  you 
sell  what  I  ask  for,  a  purchaser  is  ready ;  or  if  you  bestow  it, 
which  is  more  genteel,  let  me  be  under  an  obUgation  to  you. 
As  for  your  confessing  that  you  are  a  servant  and  of  low  con- 
dition, that  only  inflames  the  desires  of  her  who  is  burning 
for  you !  for  there  ore  women  who  are  hot  after  dregs,  whose 
fancy  is  only  roused  at  the  sight  of  a  slave,  or  a  running  foot- 
man with  his  gown  tucked  up.  Others  dote  upon  a  gladiator, 
or  a  dusty  muleteer,  or  a  player  who  parades  his  graces  on  the 
stage.     My  mistress  is  one  of  this  sort ;  her  glances  slioot 


tMK  raws  of  bencbts '  from  the  orchestra  u[ 
<H*»Trt>hit  A^Wpaf  the  mphitheatre.  in  search  of  the   { 


is;;; 


k  idi^kl  b)-  Has  flattering  deciaration,  Pra/  tell 
■i^  tail  1,  Ai9  penoB  tkat  lores  me, — is  it  yourself*?  | 

TW4.iillim,hi1m,iinitiVil  illlii   ml 1  ijiiiili    "Pim'i 

W  a»  omaitti,'  dm  aii  t  "no  BbT<e  ever  got  over  me  that   | 
WW  jie^  sad  Ifce  gods  fbrUd  tliM  I  should  throw  away  my  I 
fbfiiei  OM  tbe  galknrs.*     If  ladies  like  to  kiss  the  marks  of  ] 
Ae  i^p^  tlnl  is  (bar  oim  sAair ;  for  mj  part,  though  I  am 
kM  a  semu,  I  botct  {hu  up  with  aoTthing  below  a  knight."   ' 

Saw  •tnngelT  to^tes  nry,  aa  fancy  disposes ! 
TVen  in  soae  gather  tliorns,  some  better  like  roses.' 

I  wu  astooished  at  sucb  an  ioeqaality  of  tastes,  and 
nctooed  it  a  marvellous  phenomenon,  that  the  maid  should 
Ihtc  (be  pri<l«  of  the  mistress,  and  the  mistress  the  humble 
inclinatioas  of  the  maid.  After  many  other  pleasantriea  I 
asked  (ho  giri  lo  briug  her  lady  into  the  grove  of  planes  j  she 
rtradily  as^ented,  and  tucking  up  her  skirts,  tripped  into  a 
Uutvl  thicket  that  a<\joiued  the  walk.  After  a  sliort  absence 
»lie  brought  out  her  lady  from  her  concealment,  and  placed  by 
oiy  side  a  form  more  perfect  than  sculptor  ever  fashioned. 
No  words  can  express  her  charms,  and  whatever  I  siiy  will 
be  unworthy  of  them.  Her  bwr,  which  curled  naturally,  fell 
all  over  her  shoulders ;  her  forehead  was  very  small,  and  she 
wore  her  bair  turned  back ;  her  eyebrows,  the  fine  curve  of ' 
which  extended  to  the  spring  of  the  cheek,  almost  met  at  the 
othur  end  j  Iier  eyes  were  brighter  than  stars  on  a  moonless 
night;  her  nose  was  a  little  aquiline,  and  her  little  moulh 
was  like  that  which  Praxiteles  attributed  to  Diana.  Then 
her  chin,  her  neck,  her  hands,  her  white  feet  confined  by  the 
slender  bauds  of  her  gold -embroidered  sandals,  would  have 

'  IXb  fotirlem  beiteKm.']  Appropriated,  lo  peraona  a!  eenatocial  and 
kniglitly  aegree. 

•  Tttn)v  mcav  my  mbraces  on  tht  paaoiw.]  Lilerall/,  on  the  orosa ! 
1.  a,  thU  I  should  embrace  one  who  is  liable  al  any  momeDt  to  sulTei  lbs 
pm^tlimenl  of  the  cross. 

*  Invinim  quud  quisque  velit.    Nan  omnibus  unum  iM 
gui>d  placet :  hie  spinas  colUgiC,  ille  roua. 
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ilipsed  Porian  marble.     Tt  was  then  for  tbe  first  time  that 
ink  to  nothing  in  the  esteem  of  her  old  admirer. 
Why,  a  mute  fable  'mongst  the  heavenly  power8, 
Reclin'st  thou,  Jove,  in  thy  Olympian  bowers  ? 
Now,  now  ttsaume  the  ball's  majestic  pride ; 
Now  thy  white  locks  in  whiter  plumage  hide  s 
Here's  the  true  Danae ;  touch  but  this  bright  fram^ 
'Twill  melt  thine  own  in  passion's  subtle  flame. 
She  was  delighted,  and  smiled  so  sweetly,  that  she  seemed 
Hike  the  full  raoon  breaking  from  a  cioud ;  then,  accompanying 
'  her  words  with  an  expressive  movement  of  the  fingersj  she 
said,  "  If  you  do  not  disdain  a  woman  of  rank,  who  has  only 
known  your  sex  within  this  year,  I  present  you,  young  man, 
with  a  sister.     I  know  you  have  a  brother,  for  I  thought  it 
worth  while  to  inquire ;  but  what  hinders  you  from  adopting 
a  sister  too  ?     I  lay  tbe  same  claim  to  your  caresses :  only 
deign  when  you  please  to  try  how  you  like  my  kisses." 

"Bather,"  I  replied,  "let  me  entreat  you  by  your  charming 
self,  do  not  disd^n  to  admit  an  alien  among  your  adorers ;  you 
will  find  him  truly  devout  if  you  permit  him  to  worship  you : 
and  that  you  may  not  suppose  I  approach  this  temple  of  Love 

•  without  an  otFering,  I  sacrifice  my  brother  to  you." 
"  Oh  very  likely,"  said  she,  "you  will  sacrifice  to  me  him 
Vrhom  you  cannot  live  without ;  on  whose  lips  your  life  hangs ; 
ivhom  you  love  as  I  would  have  you  love  me."  As  she  spoke 
this,  there  was  such  a  fascination  in  her  voice,  the  air  thrilled 
with  BO  sweet  a  sound,  you  would  have  thought  the  tones  of 
ihe  Siren  choir  floated  on  the  breeze.  In  an  ecstasy  of  ad- 
niration,  my  eyes  filled  as  it  seemed  with  a  light  more  lus- 
.rouB  than  all  the  effulgence  of  heaven,  I  desired  to  know  the 
name  of  my  goddess. 

"  What ! "  she  said,  "  has  not  my  maid  told  you  that  my 
name  is  Circe  ?  I  am  not  indeed  the  daughter  of  the  Son ; 
nor  could  my  mother  stop  the  revolution  of  the  heavens  at 
her  pleasure;  yet  I  shall  have  something  to  thank  my  stars 
for  if  oar  fates  unite  us.  Ah,  yes  1  the  mysterious  purpose 
of  some  god  is  acting  upon  us,  I  know  not  how.     It  is  not 

E:  cause  that  Circe  loves  Poly^snos  ; '  tliere  is  a  sympa- 
a  bmtt  Polvanai.]  Bhe  alludes  to  the  umool  between  Ciice,  tlif 
- 
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thy  between  these 
You  have  no  need 
far  from  us." 

So  Baying,  Circe  folded  me 
down,  and  pulled  me  witL  her 
turf. 


o  names.     Be  happy  then  if  you  will. 
fear  any  prying  eyea ;  your  brother  is    I 


her  arms  more  soft  than   '. 
ahe  sank  upon  the  flowery 


On  lofty  Ida,  when  imperial  Jove 
Indulged  in  June's  arms  bis  lawful  love, 
His  parent  Earth  her  balmy  odoura  threw 
Aroand  the  raptured  god :  the  violet  blue, 
The  blushing  rose,  the  fragrant  rosraarine, 
And  anowy  lilies  laughing  through  the  green. 
Such  WH9  the  couch  on  which  my  Venus  lay, 
And  smiling  on  our  secret  love,  the  day 
Was  bright  like  her,  and  shone  profusely  gay. 

Zjocked  in  each  other's  anna  on  the  grassy  couch,  we  dallied 
with  a  thousand  kisses,  preluding  a  more  vigorous  joy.  [Bui 
a  sudden  weakness  of  my  nenes  diaB.pp[>[utEil  Circe,  imd  reddeoing  with 
anger  at  tha  affront,]  ■'  What  is  the  meaning  of  this  ?"  she  cried. 
*'  Are  my  kisses  revolting  ?  Is  my  breath  offensive  ?  Do  I  ] 
betray  my  neglect  of  cleanliness  by  any  repulsive  odour? 
there  is  nothing  of  the  sort,  are  you  afraid  of  Gitou  ?" 

Flashed  with  shame  by  her  reproaches,  if  I  had  any  vigour 
remaining,  I  lost  it  ihen  ;  my  whole  frame  seemed  nnstrung, 
"Forbear,  my  queen,  I  beseech  you,"  said  I,  "to  aggravate 
my  distress.     I  am  bewitched." 

[Too  much  enragod  to  be  appeased  by  «o  trivial  an  eicuse,  Ciree 
turned  from  me  viLh  contempt,  and  said  to  her  maid,]  '■  Tell  me, 
Chrysis,  but  tell  me  true,  is  there  anything  disgusting  about 
me  ?  Anything  sluttish  in  my  attire  ?  Does  any  natural  de- 
feet  sully  my  beauty  ?  Do  not  deceive  your  mistress :  there 
must  be  something  amiss  with  me." 

Chrysis  was  dumb.  Circe  snatched  a  mirror  out  of  her 
hand,  and  after  trying  all  the  looks  and  smiles  that  quiver 
over  the  face  when  lovers  fondle,  she  shook  out  her  rumpled 

IS  call  Poljffiiios  la  Ui« 
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trobe,  and  flung  into  a  neighbouring  temple  of  Venua.  Ant! 
there  waa  I,  a  convicted  culprit,  shuddering  lilte  one  who  has 
seen  some  horrible  vision,  and  asking  mynelf  whether  the 
happiness  of  which  I  was  cheated  was  a  reality  or  a,  dream. 


So  when  a  dream  our  sleeping  sense  beguiles, 
And  the  earth  opening  shows  us  hoarded  piles. 
With  greedy  hands  we  clutch  the  prize,  we  fill 
Our  bursting  vest,  while  down  our  cheeks  distil 
Cold  drops  of  sweat,  as  with  a  sickening  fear 
We  hark  to  fancied  spoilers  drawing  near. 
But  when  the  dear  illuaion  fades  away, 
And  blank  reality  returns  with  day. 
That  which  we  ne'er  possess'd  as  lost  wo  mourn, 
And  for  imaginary  blessings  burn. 


[My  miafortune  actually  apptutred  lo  me  a  dream,  or  ralher  a  fasrina- 
I  so  long  unnerved  that  I  liad  no  powet  to  rise.  Bui  at 
length  the  oppiession  of  my  spirits  abaljng  a  little,  and  my  strength  re- 
viving ty  degreag,  I  returned  home,  where  feigning  illness  I  went  lo 
bed.  A  little  alUr,  Giton,  hearing  I  waa  ill,  entered  the  room  in  great 
concern.  To  moke  him  easy,  1  told  him  1  had  only  lain  dawn  to  repose 
myself,  with  a  great  deal  of  other  chat,  but  no,,  a  word  of  my  adventure, 
because  I  dreaded  hia  reaentmeat ;  and  ta  avoid  all  suspicion,  earn  lateri 
applicana  meo,  amoris  specimen  priebere  tentavi :  sed  anhelitns  sudoresque 
fiiorunt  irrili.  He  got  up  in  a  pasaion,  and  upbraiding  my  inconaraucy, 
told  me  he  bad  for  some  lime  clearly  perceived  that  1  expended  all  my 
vigour  elsewhere. 

"  Nay,  ttrother,  aaid  1,  my  love  foe  you  hns  always  bepn  the  aame ;  but 
now  reason  prevails  over  passion. "] 

"And  therefore,"  said  he,  "I  thank  you  for  the  Socratic 
disinterestedness  with  which  you  love  me.  Alcibiades  never 
left  his  master's  bed  with  more  innocence  than  I  yours." 

"  Believe  me,  brother,"  I  replied,  "  I  no  longer  know  or  feel 
myself  to  be  a  man.  That  part  of  me  is  dead  and  buried  in 
which  I  was  once  an  Achilles." 

[Giton  perceiving  that  I  was  really  unmanned,  and]  fearing 
if  iie  wa^  found  there  it  might  occasion  scandal,  hurried  off 
and  withdrew  lo  an  inner  apartment.     [He  waa  scarcely  gone 
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when]  Chryala  entered  the  room,  and  delivered  me  her  mis- 
tress's tablets,'  in  which  these  words  were  written ; 
CiBCE  TO  PoLT.a:Nos,  greeting, 
"  If  I  were  lasciviouB  I  should  complain  of  having  been 
disappointed  ;  but  on  the  contrary,  I  am  thanki'ul  foF  your 
weakness ;  owing  to  it  I  have  t^ied  the  longer  with  the 
image  of  pleasure.  I  wish  to  know,  however,  how  you  do,  and 
whether  you  got  home  on  your  own  legs ;  because  phyaicianb 
declare  that  without  nerves  a  man  cannot  walk.  Mark  my 
words,  young  «ian ;  beware  of  paralysis.  I  never  saw  a 
tienC  in  such  danger.  On  my  honour,  you  are  in  part  a  dead 
man.  If  the  same  lethargy  befall  yonr  legs  and  arms,  jou 
may  send  for  the  undertaker.  But  come  :  though  I  have  r 
ceived  such  a  flagrant  af&ont,  I  will  not  grudge  you  a  remedy 
for  your  miserable  condition.  If  you  wish  to  be  well,  ask 
leave  of  Giton ;  you  will  recover  your  vigour  if  you  sleep 
ftlone  for  three  nights.  As  for  myself,  I  am  not  afraid  but 
that  I  shall  find  some  one  who  will  think  me  not  without 
charms.  Neither  my  mirror  nor  report  flatters  me  falsely. 
Farewell,  if  you  can." 

that  I  had  read  the  whole  of  this  bitter 


When  Chrjsis 
epistle,  "  Such  accidents 
she  said,  "  especially  ii 
can  bring  down  the  i 
afiair  shall  be  looked 


yours  are  ot  common  occurrence, 
1  city,  where  there  are  women  who 
from  the  sky.  However,  your 
ights;   only  r 


tender  answer  to  my  mistress,  and  appease  her  in  the  hand- 
somest manner  you  can  ;  for  to  teU  you  the  truth,  since  the 
moment  you  affi'onted  her  she  has  been  beside  herself." 

I  willingly  complied  with  the  girl's  advice,  and  wrote  the 
following  reply : 

POLT^NOS  TO   ClHCB,    GREETING. 

"I  confess,  madam,  that  I  have  often  offended,  for  I  ai 
man,  and  still  young  ;    but  never  before  this  day  was  I  so 
capitally  delinquent.     You  have,  I  say,  the  confession  of  the 

'  Tabltts.'j  Lellcre  wpro  somelimos  written  on  papyrns,  (cAartn,)  but 
mure  frequenlly  on  tabctiie,  thin  talilela  of  wood  coaled  wilh  wax  uid 
hinged  together.  The  writing  was  forniEd  wilh  a  ilt/ltti,  and  the  UbleU 
were  bound  rouad  with  a  thread  and  sealed. 
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minaL     Whatever  you  inflict,  I  have  de-eerved.     I  have 

played  the  part  of  a  ti-aitor,  committed  homicide,  violated  a 
temple.  Detiae  a  puDishment  for  all  these  crimes.  Is  it 
your  pleasure  I  should  die  ?  I  come  to  you  with  niy  sword. 
Will  stripes  content  you  ?  I  rim  to  cast  myself  naked  at  the 
feet  of  my  mistress.  Only  remember  it  was  not  myself,  but 
my  implements  that  failed.  The  soldier  waa  ready  to  eng^e, 
but  wanted  arms.  Who  robbed  me  of  them,  I  know  not. 
Perhaps  my  imagination  outran  my  tardy  body  ;  perhaps  ia 
the  excess  of  my  desire  I  too  soon  expended  my  sensibility. 
I  know  not  what  ailed  me.  You  bid  me  beware  of  paralysis ; 
as  if  a  worse  could  befall  me  than  that  which  deprived  me  of 

Phe  power  of  possessing  you.  The  sum  and  substance  how- 
Kcr  of  my  excuse  is  this  :  I  will  give  you  eatisfaetion  if  you 
rill  grant  me  an  opportunity  to  repair  my  fault.  -  Farewell." 

Having  dismissed  Chrysis  with  these  fair  promises,  I  took 
special  care  of  my  culpable  body ;  and  abstaining  from  the 
bath,  I  contented  myself  with  a  slight  friction.  1  adopted  a 
more  stimulating  diet,  such  as  onions  and  raw  oysters :  I  also 
took  a  little  wine.  I  then  took  a  short  walk  before  lying  down, 
and  slept  alone ;  for  I  was  so  anxious  to  make  my  peace  that 
I  durst  not  run  any  risk. 

Finding  myself  fresh  in  body  and  mind  when  I  rose  next 
morning,  I  hastened  to  the  grove  of  planes ;  and  though  I 
looked  upon  the  place  as  ominous,  I  waited  there  for  my  guide 
Chrysis.  Having  taken  a  turn  or  two,  I  sat  down  ia  the 
same  spot  as  on  the  preceding  day,  when  Chrysis  appeared, 
accompanied  by  a  little  old  woman.  After  she  had  saluted  nie, 
■'  Well,  my  squeamish  sir,"  she  said,  "  does  your  stomach  begin 
to  come  to  you  a  little  ?"  Then  the  old  woman  took  out  of  her 
bosom  a  hank  of  various  colours,  and  bound  it  round  my  neck  ; 
after  which,  mlsing  spittle  and  dust  into  a  paste,  she  dipped 
her  middle  finger  into  it,  and  in  spite  of  my  resistance  marked 
my  forehead  with  it. 

There  'a  hope  whilst  life !  Priapus,  hear  our  prayer  ; 
Benerve  our  strength,  and  aleel  our  arms  to  dare. 

f  Having  chanted  these  verses,  she  made  me  spit  thrice,  and 
Trice  put  into  my  bosom  little  stonea,  which  she  had  wrapped 
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in  purple,  after  mnttering  a  charm  over  them. 
began  to  l«Bt  m;  virile  condition  manually.  Quicker  than 
speech  the  nerves  responded  to  the  appeal,  and  tilled  tlie  old 
woman's  hand  with  a  huge  erection.  Skipping  for  jay,  she 
turned  to  Chrysis,  "See  here,  my  dear,"  she  cried,  "eec  herej 
I  have  started  the  hare  for  others  to  course." 

[Tbis  done,  the  old  voman  returned  me  to  Chrj'sis,  hIid  was  OTeij<7e4 
al  the  recovery  a!  her  mislreBa's  tieasare,  and  haslening  to  her,  led  ma 
inlo  a  most  dclighirul  aequeslered  spot,  which  natnie  had  piodigillf 
adorned. J 

The  plane  diffused  its  bowering  verdure  wide. 
With  nodding  pines  which  to  the  zephyrs  sigii'd ; 
Daphnes  with  berries  crown'd  their  boughs  inwove. 
And  the  soft  cypreaa  ever  whispering  love. 
Foaming  'mid  these  a  gleesome  brooklet  stray'd, 
Chiding  the  pebbles  over  which  it  play'd. 
'Twas  love's  elysium !  There  in  tendereat  strains 
Aedon  moura'd,  there  Progne  told  her  pains. 

Circe  lay  with  her  garments  loose,  her  marble  neck  pressinjf 
a  golden  cushion,  and  fanned  the  air  with  a  flowering  branch 
of  myrtle.  When  she  saw  me  she  crimsoned  a  little,  at  the 
thought,  no  doubt,  of  the  affront  of  the  preceding  day.  When 
we  were  left  alone,  she  made  me  eit  down  beside  her,  then 
laid  the  branch  on  my  eyes,  and  emboldened  thereby,  as  if  a 
wall  had  been  raised  between  us,  "  Well,  paralytic,"  she  said, 
"  are  you  come  entire  to-day  ?  " 

"  Will  you  rather  ask  than  try  ?"  I  answered  j  and  throw- 
ing myself  into  her  arms  without  waiting  to  be  invited,  I 
satiated  myself  with  kisses.  The  charms  of  her  fair  body 
summoned  me  of  themselves  to  pleasure.  Our  lips  encoun- 
tered in  many  a  sonorous  kiss ;  our  hands  lacked  together 
played  all  kinds  of  amorous  ireaks  ;  and  now  our  bodies  em- 
braced as  if  our  souls  too  had  grown  together  ;  [but  iii  themidat 
of  these  delicioua  pcoluaious,  u  audden  collapse  again  deprived  me  of  the 
higheaC  bliss.] 

Eitasperated  by  two  such  flagrant  affronts,  the  lady  flew 
to  revenge,  summoned  her  chamberlains,  and  ordered  them  to 
warm  my  shoulders.     Nor  was  she  content  with  this  cruel 
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Batment,  but  colliiig  all  the  drudging  weucLes,  and  the  mean- 
est of  the  house  aervantB,  she  bode  them  spit  upou  me.  J 
clapped  my  hands  to  lay  eyes,  and  without  making  aoj  sup- 
plications, (for  I  well  knew  what  I  deserved,)  I  was  driven 
out  of  doors  with  blows  and  volleys  of  spittle.  Froselenoa 
was  also  kicked  out,  Chrysis  beaten,  and  the  whole  ljou.<(e  was 
in  dismay,  every  one  whispering  and  asking  w)iut  had  put 
their  mistress  so  out  of  humour.  This  was  a  sort  of  com- 
pensation for  what  I  had  endured,  and  it  cheered  me  up  some- 
wliat.  I  skilfally  concealed  the  marks  of  the  blows,  lest  I 
should  grieve  Giton,  or  make  Eumolpus  merry  with  my  mis- 
fortune. I  pretended  to  be  nnwell,  (it  was  the  only  thing  I 
could  do  to  hide  my  ahame,)  and  went  to  bed,  where  I  turned 
the  whole  dre  of  my  wrath  against  the  author  of  all  ray  dis- 


I 


Thrice  in  my  hand  I  graap'd  a  trenchant  blade ; 
Thrice  from  the  bloody  deed  I  shrank  dismay'd; 
Nor  could  I  now  exact  the  vengeance  due. 
For  cold  as  ice  the  sniyelling  coward  flew 
Beyond  my  reach,  and  struck  with  panic  dread, 
Behind  a  thousand  wrinkles  hid  hia  head. 
But  though  the  rascal  haulk'd  my  first  design, 
Tet  words  more  sharp  than  razors  still  were  mice. 


Eaising  myself  then  on  my  elbow,  I  addressed  the  sullen  im- 
potent nearly  in  these  terms  :  "  What  canst  thou  say  for  thy- 
self, thou  shame  to  gods  and  men  ?  For  in  fact  it  is  forbidden 
even  to  name  thee  among  serious  things.  Have  I  deserved 
this  of  thee,  to  be  dragged  down  from  the  heaven  of  my  joys 
to  the  region  of  the  damned  ?  To  have  a  scandal  fixed  on  the 
prime  and  vigour  of  my  years,  and  to  be  reduced  to  the  fee- 
bleness of  extreme  old  age  ?  Give  me,  1  beseech  thee,  aome 
ahght  evidence  of  thy  vitality."     Thus  1  vented  my  wrath  : 

But  still  his  gaze  he  bent  upon  the  ground, 

Kor  at  my  words  more  raised  his  guilty  head 

Than  poppies  drooping  in  the  noontide  heat.' 

a  parody  of  a  passage  ia  iLe 
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However,  when  I  had  finished  this  ignohle  chiding,  I  began 
to  repent  of  what  I  had  said,  and  inwardly  blushed  at  haTing 
so  far  forgot  my  self-respect  as  to  hold  discourse  with  that  1 
part  of  the  body  which  men  of  gravity  do  uot  even  ecndescend  | 
to  notice.      But  then,  ai'ter  rubbing  my   forehead  awhile. 
What  harm  have  I  done,  thought  I,  in  giving  such  a  natural  I 
discharge  to  my  resentment?    la  it  not  usual  to  confound  our  1 
bellies,  our  throats,  or  our  heads  when  they  ache  ?     Did  not  I 
Ulysses  quarrel  with  his  heart?     And  do  not  our  tragediana  J 
rail  at  their  eyas,  as  if  tliey  imagined  they  could  hear  them  ?  I 
The  gouty  abuse  their  feet  or  their  hands,  the  blear-eyed  thdr  I 
eyes ;  and  those  who  have  often  hurt  ihetr  toes,  vent  all  their  | 
iU-humoiir  on  their  feet. 

Why  those  knit  brows,  ye  Catoa  of  the  age  ? 

Can  plain  simplicity  provoke  your  rage? 

Outspoken  truth  becomes  a  writer  well; 

What  Romans  do,  a  Boman  tongue  may  telL 

Who  ia  a  stranger  to  the  joys  of  Venus  ? 

Is  dallying  in  bed  a  crime  so  heinous  ? 

Wise  Father  Epicurus  tells  us,  love 

Is  all  the  heaven  the  goda  possess  above. 

There  ia  nothing  falser  than  the  stupid  prejudices  of  the 
world,  nor  anything  sillier  than  affected  gravity. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 


roi.TMKCm  PRiYS  11 
HAVIMO     lUPLICi' 

raiESTBaa   of  PHiiTus,  r 

POBTIOAI.   DEB 


Aftek  this  declamation  I  called  Giton  to  me  and  said, 
"  Tell  me,  brother,  but  tell  me  honestly,  did  Aacyltos  oflfer 
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iolecce  to  jou  lliat  night  he  stole  j'ou  from  me,  or  did  be 
i  with  modesty  and  reserve?"  The  boy  touched  his 
md  swore  solcmiily  that  A^cyltoa  Lad  done  him  no 
p^oience.  [la  iruth,  1  was  so  overwhelmed  by  my  misforlunes  ihat  1 
inies  beaide  myself,  and  iaiew  not  what  1  said.  But  why, 
tliDughtl.  recall  Lhinga  to  mind,  the  remembrance  of  wliich  can  only  make 
me  uneasy !  After  tliia,  I  applied  all  my  altantioii  lo  the  recovery  of  my 
lost  vi^ur.  1  resolved  even  to  devote  myself  to  the  gods,  and  accordingly 
I  want  to  implore  the  aid  of  Priapus.]  Happen  what  might,  I 
feigned  a.  hopeful  countenance,  and  kneeling  nt  the  door  of  the 
temple,  I  thus  implored  the  deity  in  verse  : 

10  thou,  beloved  of  nymphs,  of  Bacchus  graced, 
Whom  o'er  the  groves  the  fair  Dione  placed  ; 
Thee  Lesbos,  blooming  Thasos  thee  adores, 
And  soft  Hypiepa  on  the  Lydian  shores. 
Joy  of  the  Dryads,  Bacchus'  champion,  grant 
Relief  to  me,  thy  trembling  suppliant 
I  kneel  not  here  with  guilty  hands,  bloodstain'd ; 
No  temples  of  the  gods  have  I  profaned; 
Helpless  and  poor,  alas !  I  fell  to  shame 
In  part  alnne,  I  was  not  aU  to  blame. 
Wan*  pleads  its  own  excuse,  thy  vengeance  cease, 
Absolve  my  indigence,  and  grant  me  peace. 
And  when  kind  fortune  shall  my  wishes  bless, 
Bich  offerings  shall  my  grateful  thanks  express  ; 
A  full-horned  goat,  the  pride  of  all  his  breed. 
And  a  young  pig,  shall  on  thy  altars  bleed  ; 
The  bowl  with  new-bom  Bacchus  shaU  be  crown'd. 
And  reeling  youths  shall  hymn  the  mystic  round. 

'Whilst  I  was  thus  at  my  devotion,  and  sedulously  intent  c 
my  purpose,  an  old  woman  with  her  hair  in  disorder  an 
hideously  dressed  in  black,  entered  the  shrine,  laid  hold  a 
me,  and  dragged  me,  all  trembling,   out  of  the  vestibule. 


"  What  witches,"  she  said,  "  have  devoun 

I  What  filth,  or  what  carcase,  have  you  trod  upon  in 
by  night?  You  could  not  so  much  as  acquit  you 
poj,  but  flabby  and  faint,  you  laboured  and  swe 


manhood  ? 


lelf  to  the 
ed,  like  a 
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jaded  horse  up-hill,  and  all  for  nothiug.     And   uot  com 
with  your  own  delinquency,  you  have  brought  down  the 
aoger  of  the  gods  upon  me ;  and  do  you  think  1  will  not 


make  you  si 


t  for  it?' 


i  withont  resistance  into  the 
priestess's  chamber,  threw  me  on  the  iied,  and  snatching  a 
cana  from  behind  the  door,  belaboured  me.  I  did  not  utter 
a  word,  and  had  not  the  cane  split  at  ibe  first  Btroke,  and 
diminished  the  force  of  her  blows,  she  would  perhaps  have 
broken  my  arms  or  my  bead.  I  groaned  piteously,  especially 
when  she  began  to  lease  me  with  attempts  to  arouse  my  vi- 
gour ;  and  bursting  into  a  flood  of  tears,  bid  my  face  with  my 
right  arm,  and  leaned  upon  the  pillow.  The  old  woman  too 
wept  no  less  bitterly,  and  sitting  down  on  the  other  aide  of 
the  bed,  began  with  a  shaky  voice  to  complain  that  she 
had  lived  too  long.  At  laat  the  priesteaa  came  in.  "  What 
brings  yon  here  into  my  room,"  she  said,  "  as  melancholy  as 
as  if  you  were  at  a  funeral  ?  And  that  too  on  a  holiday, 
when  sorrow  itself  should  laugh." 

"  0  CEnothea,"  replied  the  other,  "  this  young  man  yoa 
see  here  was  bom  under  an  evil  star ;  he  can't  dispose  of  hia 
goods  to  either  woman  or  boy.  You  never  saw  so  unfortunate 
a  man  j  he  has  no  more  pith  in  him  than  a  bit  of  wet  leather. 
In  sliort,  you  may  guess  what  he  is,  who  could  rise  from 
Circe's  bed  without  having  tasted  pleasure." 

Upon  this  CEnothea  sat  down  between  us,  and  nodding  her 
head  awhile,  "  I  am  the  only  one,"  said  she,  "  that  knows 
how  to  cure  that  malady ;  and  that  you  may  not  suppose  I 
don't  know  what  I  am  about,  I  ask  to  have  the  young  man 
sleep  ooe  night  with  me,  and  see  if  I  don't  make  that  same 
as  stiff  as  horn  !" 

Through  the  wide  world  all  things  obey  my  power ) 
My  voice  can  wither  every  vernal  flower ; 
Can  pour  from  desert  rocks  a  Nile-like  tide. 
And  make  the  tumult  of  the  waves  subside. 
The  Zephyrs  breathless  fall  before  ray  feet ; 
And  headlong  torrents,  when  I  bid,  retre-at. 
I  queoch  the  tiger's  rage,  the  di^gon'a  fire: 
Slight  efforts  these ;  still  greater  feats  admire. 
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The  Moon  descends  ray  magic  verse  to  liear, 

And  Sol  hia  chariot  backward  rolls  in  fear. 

Such  power  have  charms  !  By  charms  the  Cokliian  maid 

The  fiery  bulls  subdued ;  by  charms  betray'd, 

Ulysses'  comrade*  into  brutes  most  vile 

Saw  themselves  changed  in  Circe's  fatal  isle. 

Proteus  assumes  what  shape  soe'er  he  please  ; 

And  I,  imbued  in  equal  mysteries. 

Can  plant  proud  Ida's  forest  in  the  deep, 

And  make  strange  fountains  on  its  summit  weep. 

I  shuddered  with  afirigbt  tfl  hear  her  profess  such  marvel- 
lous things,  and  began  to  look  very  earnestly  at  old  Frosele- 
nos.  "  Come  then,  CEnothea,"  she  cried,  "  set  about  your 
potent  work."  Then  carefully  washing  her  hands,  she  lay 
down  on  the  bed,  and  kissed  me  again  and  again. 

CEnothea  placed  an  old  table  on  the  middle  of  the  altur, 
filled  it  with  live  coals,  and  then  patched  up  with  pitcli  an- 
other damaged  antiquity,  a  wooden  bowl.  Her  next  act  was  to 
replace  in  the  smoky  wall  a  nail  which  she  had  pulled  out  in 
reaching  down  the  bowl.  Then  putting  on  a  square  mantle, 
she  set  a  great  kettle  on  the  fire,  and  with  a  fork  drew  out 
of  her  cupboai-d  a  cloth  containing  her  provision  of  beana 
and  an  old  piece  of  a  pig's  cheek,  with  the  marks  of  a  tbou- 
sand  cuts  upon  it.  She  untied  the  cloth,  shook  out  part  ot 
the  beans  on  the  table,  and  ordered  me  to  strip  them  speedily. 
I  obeyed,  and  separated  the  grains  from  their  filthy  pods  witli 
a  careful  hand  ;  but  she,  chiding  my  slowness,  snatched  theni 
from  me,  and  cleverly  stripping  ofi"  the  pods  with  her  teeth, 
spot  them  out  on  the  floor  like  dead  flies.  The  ingenuity 
of  poverty  is  wonderful,  and  there  is  a  knaok  in  everything. 
[Tlie  priealeaa  appeared  ao  great  a  lover  of  Ihia  Tirlue,  that  it  ttu  emi- 
jn  everylhiiig  about  her,  aad  hei  dwelliiig  ia  particular  was  a  veij 

Here  ahone  no  ivory  roofs  inlaid  with  gold, 
■ble  floor  press'd  the  deluded  mould ; 
But  banded  sheafs  of  empty  Ceres,  laid 
On  hurdled  boughs,  the  humble  covering  mada 
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Here  earthen  mugs  in  homely  order  etood. 

Ami  tliere  s  pitcher  from  the  limpid  flood  ; 

With  bftfikets,  eartbea  mugs  of  rude  design. 

And  an  old  cask  crusted  with  lees  of  wine. 

The  walls  were  fltubbled  mud,  heap'd  up  in  hasta. 

O'er  which  the  reed  and  bulrush  droop'd,  disgraced. 

Within  the  hut  a  amokj  pole  was  slung 

From  aide  to  side,  on  which  its  tre-asures  hung ; 

Apples  and  wither*d  savory  dangled  down, 

With  gropes  disposed  in  many  a  rural  crown. 

In  such  a  cot  was  Theseus  entertain'd, 

And  Hecnle  immortal  honour  gain'd  ; 

As  Bottus"  Bon,  who  sang  in  happier  days. 

Records  the  theme  of  wonder  and  of  praise. 
(Unolhea  [having  shelled  tiie  beans]  and  eaten  a  moTset  orl 
two  of  the  pig's  cheek,  went  to  replace  the  remainder,  whicliT 
was  as  old  as  herself,  with  her  fork  in  the  cupboard  ;  wheal 
the  rotten  stool  on  which  she  was  mounted  broke  down  anderl 
her,  and  threw  her  against  the  altar.  The  kettle  was  broken,  F 
the  Are  which  had  just  begun  to  burn  up,  was  put  out ;  her  I 
elbow  was  burnt  by  coming  in  contact  with  a  brand,  and  her  | 
faoe  was  grimed  all  over  with.the  ashes  raised  by  her  fall. 

I  jumped  up  in  a  hurry,  and  set  the  old  woman  on  her  lef,_, 
not  without  laughing  at  her  accident ;  and  she  immediately  I 
ran  out  to  fetcli  fresh  fire  from  the  neighbourhood,  that  nothing-  I 
might  retard  the  sacrifice.  As  I  then  advanced  to  the  door 
uf  the  lodge,  suddenly  three  holy  geese,  which  as  I  suppose 
were  accustomed  to  be  fed  by  the  old  woman  about  noon, 
rushed  upon  me,  and  put  me  ia  a  flurry,  besetting  me  with 
their  nasty  rabid  cackling.  One  of  them  tore  my  tunic,  ano- 
ther untied  and  dragged  at  ray  shoe-strings ;  a  third,  the  leader 
and  director  of  the  onslaught,  had  the  audacity  to  worry  my 
leg  wilh  his  serrated  bill.  Thinking  it  no  time  to  trifle,  I 
pulled  off  one  of  the  legs  of  ihe  table,  and  belaboured  the 
warlike  fowl,  and  not  content  with  a  slight  blow,  I  avenged 
myself  by  the  death  of  the  goose. 

Such  were  the  birda  Herculean  art  subdued, 

And  such  the  harpies,  fiHhy.  p^sonous  brood, 
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Tliat  on  Pliinpus'  board  dropp'd  pestilence, 
Till  the  wing'd  brothers  drove  them  shrieking  thence. 
The  heavens  were  startled  at  their  clamorous  flight 
And  b&ckward  seem'd  to  roll  in  wild  afinght. 

I  left  him  aprawling ;  tlie  other  two,  having  picked  up  the 
beans  that  lay  scattered  over  the  floor,  and  having  lost  their 
leader  as  I  presume,  returned  into  the  temple,  when  I,  exulting 
in  my  prey  and  my  vengeance,  threw  the  slaughtered  goose 
behind  the  bed,  washed  the  slight  wound  in  my  leg  with 
^^negar,  and  for  fear  of  a  scolding  resolved  to  be  ofi".  I 
gathered  up  my  clothes  and  set  about  my  departure,  but  had 
not  reached  the  threshold  when  I  saw  CEnothea  coining  back 
with  an  earthen  pot  full  of  fire.  I  retreated  therefore,  and 
throwing  down  my  clothes,  planted  myself  at  the  entry,  as  if 
I  stood  there  impatiently  awaiting  ber  return.  She  heaped 
her  fire  on  some  broken  reeda,  put  some  sticks  upon  it,  and 
began  to  excuse  heraelf  for  staying  so  lung  ;  telling  me  that 
her  &iend  would  not  let  her  go  until  she  hitd  drained  three 
cups  according  to  custom.  "  But  what  have  you  been  doing 
in  my  absence?"  she  said  ;  "and  where  are  the  beans?" 

Conceiving  that  I  had  done  a  very  laudable  deed,  I  gave 
her  a  description  of  the  whole  battli',  and  to  put  an  end  to 
her  grief,  I  presented  the  goose  to  her  as  a  compensation  for 
her  loss.'  But  when  the  old  woman  savf  its  carcase,  she  set 
up  such  an  outcry  you  would  have  ihouglil  the  geese  were 
come  in  again.  Bewildered  and  astonished  at  being  thought 
criminal  upon  such  novel  grounds,  I  asked  her  why  she  was 
90  angry,  and  why  she  pitied  the  goose  rather  than  me, 

"You  dare  to  speak,  villain?"  she  cried,  clapping  her  hands. 
"  You  know  not  what  an  enormous  crime  you  have  committed. 
You  have  killed  the  delight  of  Friapus,  a  goose,  the  darling  of 
all  matrons.  And,  to  let  you  know  it  is  no  trilie,  if  the  ma- 
gistrales  come  to  know  of  it,  you  will  go  to  the  cross.  You 
have  polluted  with  blood  my  domicile,  which  was  never  pro- 
■faned  before  this  day ;  and  you  have  done  what  is  enough  to 
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put  it  in  the  power  of  any  one  that  haa  a  spile  against  me  t 
lurn  me  out  of  the  priesthood." 

Trembling  ahe  spoke,  and  in  her  wild  despair. 
She  tore  her  checks,  and  pluck'd  her  silver  hair. 
With  no  dry  eyes  did  she  her  caae  deplore  i 
As  down  the  hills  the  rapid  torrents  pour 
When  Auater  with  indulgent  softness  blows. 
Unlocks  the  streams,  and  niells  the  mountain  snows  ; 
So  down  her  cheeks  a  flood  of  sorrow  roll'd. 
And  sighs  and  sobs  her  bosom's  anguish  (old. 

"Do  not  cry  and  roar,"  said  I,  "  I  beseech  you ;  in  plac 
of  your  goose  1  will  give  you  an  ostrich. "  But  she  Blill  sat 
upon  the  bed,  stunnini^  me  with  fresh  lamentations  over  the; 
death  of  her  goose.  Meanwhile  Proaslenos  came  in  with  the 
materials  for  the  sacrifice ;  when  seeing  the  slaughtered  g00B(^ 
and  inquiring  the  cause  of  her  friead's  distress,  she  herself 
began  to  cry  still  more  bitterly,  and  to  pity  me,  aa  if  I  hat' 
killed  my  own  father,  and  not  a  public  goose.  Tired  of  thl 
tedious  scene,  "I  beseech  you," said  I,  ''might  I  not  purchasa 
espiatioQ  for  a  price,  though  I  were  the  aggressor,  and  had  even 
committed  homicide  ?  See,  here  are  two  gold  pieces,  ^ 
which  you  may  buy  both  gods  and  geese." 

"  Forgive  me,  young  man,"  said  CEnothes,  "  as  soon  aa 
set  eyes  on  them,  I  am  anxious  on  your  account;  and  thi 
a  proof  of  affection,  not  of  malice.     So  we  will  take  care 
nobody  knows  of  this  matter.     Only  do  you  pray  to  the  gods 
to  pardon  what  you  have  done." 

Whoe'er  has  magic  gold,  secure  may  sail 
Where'er  he  please,  he's  lord  of  fortune's  gall 
May  in  a  Danae's  arms  be  blest  as  Jove, 
And  make  her  father  pander  to  his  love. 
He  may  turn  poet,  orator,  what  not  ? 
When  he  harangues,  old  Cato  is  forgot. 
A  lawyer  is  he  ?  Ail  in  him  behold 
What  Servius  and  wlial  Labeo  were  of  old. 
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Iq  short,  when.oftbe  money  you're  pOBsess'd, 

You  need  but  wish:  you've  Jove  within  your  chest, 


I  Meanwhile  the  bustling  priestess  placed  a  bowl  of  wine 
der  my  hands,  made  me  spread  my  fingers  evenly,  and 
purified  them  with  leeks  and  parsley  ;  then  she  threw  filberts 
into  the  wine,  muttering  some  mystic  words,  and  as  they  sank 
or  swam,  ao  she  drew  her  prognostics.  But  I  knew  well  that 
the  blind  nuts,  which  were  filled  with  air,  floated  on  the  sur- 
face, and  those  which  had  full  and  sound  kernels,  naturally 
sank  to  the  bottom.  Then  she  applied  herself  to  the  goose, 
opened  its  breast,  and  drawing  out  a  lusty  liver,  predicted 
from  it  my  future  fortune.  Nay,  that  no  vestige  of  my  crime 
might  remain,  she  cut  up  the  goose,  and  putting  it  on  &  spit, 
prepared  a  dainty  banquet  for  the  person  whom  a  little  before 

Ighe  devoted  to  death, 
.  Meauwhile  draughts  of  pure  wine  went  merrily  round, 
hnd  the  two  old  women  joyfully  decuurcd  tlie  goose  they  ao  lately  la- 
lOeliled.  After  this  (Haoihea,  who  was  half  drunk,  turned  to  me  and 
taid,  "  Now  we  must  accomplish  our  mysteries,  in  order  that  you  may 
recover  your  airenglh ;"  and  forthwith]  she  produced  an  emblem  of 
Priapus,  which  she  smeared  with  a  mixture  of  oil,  ground 
pepper,  and  bruised  nettle-seeds,  and  began  to  insert  it  by 
degrees  ano  meo.  The  merciless  old  woman  then  greased  the 
inside  of  my  thigha  with  the  same  composition  ;  next  she 
mixed  nasturtium  juice  with  southernwood,  and  having  bathed 
my  foreparts,  she  took  a  bunch  of  green  nettles,  and  gently 
whipped  my  belly  all  over  below  the  navel.  Feeling  the  net- 
tles bum  me,  I  took  to  my  heels  ;  the  old  women  made  after 
me  vrith  all  their  might ;  and  though  disordered  with  wine 
and  lust,  they  took  the  same  direction  and  followed  me  through 
two  or  three  streets,  crying.  Stop  thief !  I  escaped,  however, 
but  not  without  making  all  my  toes  bloody  in  aij  headlong 
flight. 
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[When  I  got  home,  I  waa  so  fatigued  that  I  imtnediately  went 
but  I  could  not  eleep;   for  all  my  miafortunes  thronged  together 
mind,  and  reflecting  how  incomparably  wretched  I  was,  1  exclatme 
"  Haa  not  Fortune  always  persecuted  me  enough,  hut  that  she  must  ni 
tall  Love  to  hec  aid  to  torment  me  the  more  ?     Wretch  thai  I  i 
Fortune  and  Love  now  uaile  Ilieii  forces  for  my  destruction.   Cruel  Lot 
himself  lias  never  spared  me  ;  whether  I  love  or  am  loved,  I  am  toclurei 
There  is  Chrjsia  nowj  she  dotes  on  me  and  nevei  ceSBea  to  tease  In 
Yes,  that]  Chryais  who  at  first  loathed  your  humble  condltiol 
IB  now  bent  on  following  it  at  the  hazard  of  her  life;  [^ 
thus  she  protested  with  the  moat  solemn  oatha  when  she  discovered  to  m 
the  vehemence  of  her  passion.    Bin  Circe  possesses  me  wholly :  all  oLha 
I  despise.    And  indeed  who  is  so  charming  na  she  f] 

"What  waa  Arisdne  or  Leda  (wmpared  to  her?  Whl 
Helen,  or  even  Veaua  herself?  Paris  himself,  when  he  judge 
between  the  rival  goddesses,  itad  he  seen  her  sparkling  e_ 
would  have  sacrificed  to  her  both  hia  Helen  and  the  goddesae 
Were  I  but  allowed  (o  kiss  that  mouth,  to  press  to  n  ' 
heayenly  and  divine  bosom,  my  bodily  powers  would  perhap 
return  j  and  those  parts  would  revive  which  now  lie  in 
lethargy,  cast  upon  them,  I  believe,  by  wilchcrafl. 
she  casta  upon  me,  exhaust  my  patience  ■  that  I  have  1 
beaten  is  nothing ;  that  I  have  been  kicked  out  is  a  joke) 
only  let  me  be  restored  to  favour ; 

Celestial  fires  thy  star-bright  eyes  illume ; 
Boses  invisible  thy  neck  perfume ; 
More  bright  than  burnish'd  gold  thy  tresses  flowf 
Thy  honey'd  lips  with  finest  crimson  glow ; 
Meand'ring  veins  sublime  thy  bosom's  white  j 
And  every  Grace  adorns  thee  for  delight. 


Each  goddess'  boasted  charms  in  thine  we  see, 
And  Vftnquish'd  Venua  yields  tbe  prize  to  thee. 
Thy  hands  are  silver,  and  witli  amorona  pride 
The  silken  threads  through  thy  Boft  fingers  glide  j 
Thy  feet,  too  loTely  e'er  to  kiss  the  ground, 
From  no  invidious  pebblet  fear  a  wonnd ; 
On  beds  of  lilies  even  you  may  walk. 
Nor  with  your  light  step  crush  one  tender  Btalk. 
Let  costly  gems  be  meaner  beauties'  care, 
No  gauds  you  need  to  seem  surpassing  fair. 
Some  blemish  fancy  finds  in  all  we  view. 
But  envy's  self  can't  niend  a  charm  in  you. 
Could  they  but  hear  the  magic  of  your  tongue, 
Sirens  and  Muses  both  would  cease  theii'  song. 
But  oh  how  dangerous  the  sweet  accents  prove 
When  every  one  wings  the  keen  dart  of  Love  ! 
A  deadly  wound  is  rankling  in  my  heart  ; 
No  herbs  can  cure  me,  nor  the  surgeon's  art ; 
Your  tips  alone  my  anguish  can  control, 
And  still  the  wild  disorders  of  my  soul. 
Back  me  no  longer  ;  let  me  not  bo  slain, 
The  victim  of  your  beauty  and  disdain  ; 
Or  if  too  ranch  this  fond  request,  yet  grant 
The  dying  prayer  of  your  poor  suppliant, 
Embrace  me  when  I'm  dead,  with  pitying  anni. 
And  I  shall  soon  revive  to  bless  your  charraa.' 

'  Cimdidii  aldereia  ardeacutil  lumina  flammia, 
FnniJunl  colla  roias,  et  i  edit  LTinibua  aiirum, 
MelleSi  purpureum  deproinunt  ora  ruborem, 
LacteaqaB  iidmiiua  sublimal  peclora  aanfuis, 
Ac  lolua  libi  setrit  honor,  fonnaque  deojum 
Fulgea,  et  Verierem  cmlesli  corpora  vmcis, 
Arganto  slat  facta  manna,  digitisque  lenellis 
SericB.  Eltt  Wahens,  pretioso  alamine  India. 
Planla  decena  medicos  iieai'il  calcure  laptlloi^ 
Et  dura  Itsdi  welus  est  Testigia,  t.emt : 
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[Tlliu  thinking  upon  the  luvely  Cir«(.-,  my  imagination  became  ro  ex* 
..ltd  Uiat]  I  disordered  all  my  bed  in  the  ardour  with  which  1 
tlasped  &a  imaginary  Circe.  [But  baing  still  powerlsss  I  loal 
patience,  and  besui  to  accuse  the  cruel  divinity  that  had  enchanted  me. 
At  taat  recollecting  how  many  ancient  heroea  had  felt  the  anger  of  the 
fioda,  I  derived  some  comfort  from  Iheii  miGforlunes,  and  thiu  hriike  out ;} 

Not  I  alone  iramortal  wrath  have  felt; 

Fiercely  with  others  too  the  goda  have  dealt, 

Compell'd  by  Juno  and  his  rigorous  fate, 

Alcides  bent  beneath  the  alarry  weight ; 

Nor  WB8  her  rage  at  impious  Pehas  vain ; 

By  sudden  war  Laomedon  was  slain ; 

Four  vengeful  gods  'gainst  Telephua  engaged  ; 

And  angry  Neptune  'gainst  Ulysses  raged. 

I  abo,  or  on  iand,  or  Nereus'  flood, 

By  stern  Priapus'  vengeance  am  pursued. 
[  [  passed  s  wretched,  anxiaus  night,  and  as  eooa  as  it  was  day,  GitoD, 
oho  had  heard  of  my  coming  home  to  bed,  entered  my  chamber,  when, 
after  grievous  complaints  of  my  licentious  life,  he  told  me  that  all  the 
houaehotd  complained  loudly  of  my  behaviour,  in  absenting  myself  almoit 
entirely  from  the  buainaBs  ol'  the  household,  and  that  the  intrigue  I  WM 

Ipsa  luo9  cum  ferre  veiis  pet  HI  in  gresaus, 
Nulli  alernnntitr  ieviori  pondere  florea. 
Gultum  nunc  alice  moguis  monilibuB  oinent, 
Aut  gemmas  aptent  capiti :  tu  sola  placere 
Vel  apollata,  poles.     NuUi  laudabile  totum  : 
In  te  cunclx  probat,  si  qniEjquam  cemere  possit. 
Sirentim  contus  et  dulcia  pleeira  ThnliiB 
Ad  Yocem  laouisse,  reor,  qua!  mella  propagaa 
Dulcia,  et  in  miseros  leltiin  jaculares  amorui. 
Coi  grave  vulnus  alit,  tiiiliu  oanabile  ferrOi 
Bed  lua  labra  mea  stecum  ile  corde  dalarem 
Depellant,  morbumque  anime  medicaminia  bnjuB 
Cura  fuget,  nee  lanta  pulres  violentia  nervos 
Dissecel,  alque  tus  moriar  pro  crimine  cauasK. 
Bed  ai  hoc  grande  pulaa,  Ballera  concede  precaikti, 
Ut  jam  defunclum  niveis  ambire  lacertis 
Oigneris,  vilamque  mihi  post  fata  leducu. 
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pursuing  might  chance  to  prore  inji  ruin.  Finding  he  was  no  alranKct 
to  my  affaira,  I  eurmiBed  that  some  one  had  liecn  lo  the  houae  to  inquiii: 
about  ma;  and  ILorBfore]  I  asked  Giton  whether  any  one  had 
cottio  in  quest  of  me. 

"  Not  to-day,"  be  replied ;  "  but  yesterday  there  come  a 
very  well  dressed  woman,  who  after  a  long  conversation,  in 
which  ahe  bored  me  with  her  inquisitiveneas  about  you, 
ended  by  saying  that  you  deserved  ponishment,  and  that  you 
would  aufler  servile  chaatiaement,  if  the  person  you  had 
wronged  persisted  in  his  compkint."  [Thia  newa  tormeuled  me 
exceedingly,  itnd  1  ngnin  launched  out  into  inTeclLrea  againat  fonune.] 

I  had  not  yet  ended  my  ejaculations,  when  Chryaia  came  in, 
and  throwing  herself  upon  me,  smothered  me  with  kisses, 
crying  out,  "  At  laat  1  have  got  you,  my  heart's  desire  !  ray 
love  !  my  delight  1  Never  will  you  quench  this  fire  of  mine, 
hut  with  my  blood." 

[I  was  very  much  disconcerted  by  this  wantonness,  and  gaie  Chryais  all 
the  fair  worda  I  could  la  get  rid  of  her;  fori  was  afraid  leat  in  the  excess 
of  her  fondness  she  should  muke  herself  heard  by  Eumolpns,  who  vai  so 
puffed  up  with  his  good  fortune  thut  he  began  to  behave  like  a  master  in 
earnest ;  therefore  I  used  every  arlitice  lo  caira  her  down,  pretended  love, 
-whispered  soft  things,  and  in  short  played  the  part  of  a  lover  so  cleverly 
that  ahe  believed  me  one ;  representing  to  her  how  dangerous  it  would  be 
for  us  liolh  should  she  be  found  in  my  room,  for  our  master  Eumolpus 
punished  even  the  Icaat  offence.  On  hearing  this  she  left  me  at  once. 
End  in  the  more  baste  becaose  she  aaw  Giton  retarning,  who  bad  quieted 
the  room  abarlly  before  ahe  came  in.     She  was  hardly  gone  when] 

rOne  of  our  newly-hired  aervanta  ran  in,  and  told  me  that 
tnir  lord  was  highly  displeased  at  my  two  days'  abaence  from 
duty  ;  and  he  advised  by  all  means  to  invent  aome  plausible 
excuse  ;  for  it  was  scarcely  poaaible  that  the  storm  of  wrath 
should  subside  without  a  shower  of  blows. 
[Giton  aaw  I  was  eo  vened  that  he  said  nothing  lo  me  about  the  woman. 
He  talked  only  of  Eumolpua,  and  adviaed  me  to  joke  with  bim  rstber  than 
pat  a  serioUB  face  on  the  mallei.  I  took  the  advice,  and  appeared  before 
the  old  man  with  so  gay  an  air,  that  instead  of  giviog  me  a  alem  recep- 
tion, he  began  to  rally  me  on  the  eucceaa  of  my  amours,  and  praised  the 
elegance  of  my  figure  and  my  address  which  found  such  bvour  among 
the  ladiea.  "It  is  notonloown  to  me."  be  said,  "  that  you  are  passionately 
1  lored  by  a  very  beautiful  woman.     Now  this  raay  ba  of  use  to  us  on 
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litcasiim ;  ihercfi're,  Encolpins,  play  ihe  lover'a  part  wiUi  apltil,  whilsl 
f  ontinue  to  aUBlain  that  which  I  have  asaumed." 

While  he  was  yet  speaking,  in  fame]  a  matron  of  the  first  dis- 
tinction, named  Fhilumene,  who  had  ol'ten  used  her  charms 
with  success  to  fish  for  legacies,  and  who  now  being  old  and 
jiuBt  her  bloom,  thrust  her  son  and  daughter  before  old 
men  who  h)ul  no  children,  and  thus  continued  her  old 
trade  through  these  aucceaaors.  This  woman  then  cami 
Eumolpus,  to  commend  her  children  to  his  wisdom.  And 
commit  herself  and  her  hopes  to  his  goodness ;  declarir^  he 
was  the  onlj'  man  in  the  world  to  form  the  minds  of  ;oung 
people  by  the  daily  incalcation  of  wholesome  precepts ;  and 
that  in  fine  she  would  leave  her  children  in  Eumoipus's  house 
that  they  might  learn  from  his  lips,  and  bo  acquire  the  moa 
precious  heritage  that  could  l>e  bestowed  on  youth.  Nor  wa 
she  worse  than  her  word,  but  leaving  a  very  pretty  girl  will 
her  brother,  a  stripling,  went  out  under  pretence  of  going  t 
the  temple  to  perform  her  devotions. 

Eumolpus,  who  was  so  continent  that  even  I  was  a  boy  h 
his  eyes,  lost  no  time  in  inviting  the  giri  to  sacrifice  to  Venus 
Callipyge.  But  he  had  told  everybody  that  he  was  gouty, 
and  crippled  in  tlie  kins,  and  if  he  did  not  fully  keep  up  the 
pretence,  be  ran  great  risk  of  ruining  the  whole  drama,  It&que 
ut  constaret  mendacio  fides,  puellam  quidem  eioravit  ut  sederel 
supra  comraendatam  honitatem,  Coraci  autem  imperavit  ut 
lectum,  in  quo  ipse  jacebat,  aubiret,  positiaque  in  pavimento 
manibus,  dominum  lumbis  suis  eommoveret.  llle  lento  parebat 
imperio,  puellteque  artificium  pari  motu  remunerabat.  Cum 
ergo  res  ad  effectum  speetaret,  elara  Eumolpus  voce  eshor- 
tabatur  Coraca,  ut  spiasareC  officium.  Sic  inter  mercenarium 
amicamque  positus  senex,  veluti  osciltatione  ludebat.  Hoo 
semel  iterumque  ingenti  ritiu,  etiam  suo,  Eumolpus  fecerat. 
ItaquG  ego  quoque,  ne  desidia  consuetudinem  perderem,  dum 
frater  sororis  suce  automata  per  closCellum  miratar,  acceesi 
tentaturus  an  pateretur  injuriam.  Nuc  se  rejiciebat  a  blan- 
ditiis  doctisaimus  pucr,  sed  numen  inimicum  ibi  quoque  inveni. 
[However,  I  was  not  so  much  conc«inad  at  Ihia  failure  as  at  those  I  had 
suffered  berore,  for  aoon  after  my  vigour  returned,  and  finding  myself  in 
a  more  efficient  mndilion,   I  eielaiined,]    "It   is  the  celestid   goda 

who  have  made  me  entire  again  !"  Mercury,  who  conveys  i 
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mveya  aoula,  has  by  Ma  bounty  restored  to  me  wliat  an 
infriendly  hand  had  deprived  me  of.  Look  here  !  you  see  I 
ore  pleasingly  endowed  than  Proteailaua  or  any  other 
if  yore  ?  Saying  this  I  lifted  up  my  tunic,  and  showed 
ttyaelf  to  Euraolpus  in  all  my  glory.  At  first  he  atarted  back 
in  aatoniahment,  then,  the  better  to  convince  himself,  he  felt 
with  both  hands  the  pledge  of  the  goodnesa  of  the  gods. 

[This  great  bleaaing  reviving  my  rairlh,  we  laughed  heartily  at  Philu- 
mena's  canning,  scd  at  the  experlnesa  of  her  children  in  their  trade, 
which  would  avail  them  little  with  ua;  for  it  was  plain  ehe  had  pat  the 
boy  and  girl  into  our  hands  only  with  the  hops  of  inheriting  a  fortune. 
Reflecting  on  this  Eoidid  method  of  circumventing  childleaa  age.  1  look 
occasion  to  remark  on  onr  own  predicament,  and  1  warned  EumolpuB 
that  in  hiting  Ihehitpra  he  might  be  bitlenat  lasL  The  least  indiscretion 
on  the  part  of  any  of  the  servants  might  ruin  UB.] 

And  trust  me,  every  mouth  of  human  mould. 

Much  aooncr  than  a  secret,  fire  can  hold ; 

For  whataoe'er  in  secrets  you  confide, 

Straight  flies  abroad,  exulting  far  and  wide. 

While  such  additions  the  proud  wonder  swell. 

As  burthen  even  Fame  heraelf  to  tell. 

Thus  Midaa'  ears  were  whiaper'd  to  the  ground  ; 

The  impatient  earth  straight  quicken'd  at  the  sound. 

And  every  murmuting  reed,  with  vocal  tongue, 

Cried,  Midas'  ears  are  an  an  ass's  long.' 
[All  our  actions,  I  cried,  must  be  governed  by  prudence.] 
aerates,  who  in  the  opinion  of  gods  and  men  was  the  wisest 
t  mortals,  used  to  boast  that  he  had  never  looked  into  a 
I,  nor  allowed  himBelf  to  be  present  at  any  tumultuous 

'  Nam  cilius  flammas  morlnles  ore  tenebunl, 
Quam  secreta  tegant.    Quidquid  dimittia  in  aula, 
Effiuit,  et  Bubitis  lumoribus  oppida  puliat. 
Nee  satis  eat  vulgaase  Hdem  :  simulaliui  exit 
Proditionis  opus,  famamque  onerare  laborat. 
Sic  Gommiaaa  verens,  avidus  reaerare  miniater, 
Fodit  humum,  regisque  patentes  prodidil  nurea, 
Coneepit  tiam  terra  aoDoa,  calamique  loqueatM, 
Invenere  Midam,  qualem  narraTcral  index. 
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assembly.  So  iQcomparably  expedient  it  is  always  to  take 
counsel  of  wisdom.  What  I  say  is  certain ;  nor  are  any  mea 
more  liable  to  mischances  than  those  who  covet  what  belongs 
to  others.  How  should  vagabonds  and  swindlers  live  unless 
they  wei'e  sometimes  to  shake  a  purse  or  a.  jingling  bag  of 
money  in  the  ears  of  the  crowd  by  way  of  bait?  As  dumb 
fish  are  taken  with  something  they  can  eat,  so  men  are  not  to 
be  caught  by  empty  hopes,  without  something  solid.  The 
ship  h  not  come  from  Africa,  with  your  money  and  your 
retinue,  as  you  promised.  I  perceive  that  our  exhausted  for- 
tune-hunters begin  to  stint  their  liberality,  and  I  am  much 
mistaken,  if  Fortune  has  not  already  begun  to  repent  of  her 
favours  to  us. 

["  I  hare  dariaed  ft  method,"  anid  Enmolpia,  "  which  will  aoroly  per- 
plex these  fellows  i"  aad  taking  bia  tablets  aut  of  his  icrip,  he  read  hia 
last  tegtameatiiiy  directiona,  as  fjllows  :] 

"  All  who  have  legacies  bequeathed  them  by  my  will,  my 
"  freedraen  excepted,  receive  them  on  this  condition,  that  they 
"  cut  my  body  in  pieces  and  eat  it  in  the  sight  of  the  people. 
"  Nor  need  they  be  inordinately  shocked  at  tliis  proptBal, 
"  since  we  know  that  to  this  day  it  is  a  custom  in  aome  coun- 
"  tries  for  the  dead  to  be  eaten  by  their  relations,  for  which 
"  reason  the  sick  are  often  chided  for  spoiling  their  desb  by 
"  lingering  too  long.  I  put  my  friends  in  mind  of  this,  that 
"  they  may  not  refuse  compUunce  with  my  last  desires,  but 
"  devour  ray  body  with  the  same  good  will  as  they  wished  the 
"  breath  out  of  it." 

[WMUt  Eumolpus  was  reading  Ihia  fiist  article,  same  of  hia  most  inti- 
mate friends  enteied  the  room,  and  seeing  tlie  will  in  his  hand,  eameslly 
flDUeated  he  would  impart  the  contents  to  them.  He  complied  at  tmee, 
and  read  the  doenment  to  them  from  beginning  lo  end.  When  they 
heard  the  clause  imperatively  directing  that  hia  hody  should  be  eaten, 
they  were  greatly  caat  down  by  so  eitraordinuTy  a  provision,]  I)ut  the 
great  repute  of  hia  wealth  blinded  the  eyes  and  souls  of  the 
wretches,  [and  they  were  so  crouching  in  his  presence  tiat  they  durst 
not  complain.  One  of  them,  however,  Darned]  Gorgiaa,  W8S  ready  to 
comply,  [provided  he  had  not  too  long  lo  waiU  To  lliis  Eumolpus 
replied :] 

*'  I  am  under  no  apprehension  of  a  refusal  on  the  part  of 
your  stomach  ;  it  will  obey  orders,  if  you  promise  it  a  profusion 
of  good  things  in  ct>mpensation  far  a  mument's  disgust.     Il  is 


roniy  shutting  your  eyes,  and  fancying  instead  of  man's  fleali 
you  are  eating  a  hundred  thousand  sesterces.     Besides,  we 
shall  find  some  condiment  to  correct  the  flavour ;  indeed  no 
flesh  pleases  by  itself,  but  miiBt  be  altered  in  some  way  by  art, 
eo  as  to  be  recoociied  to  the  repugnant  atomach.     K  you  will 
I  have  examples  in  point,  the  Saguntines,  when  besieged  by  Han- 
■(Uibal,  ate  human  bodies,  yet  without  the  hopes  of  nn  inherit- 
^ftnce.    TJie  Ferusians  did  the  same  in  the  extremity  of  famine, 
uid  all  they  sought  from  dining  in  that  manner  was  to  escape 
tarvation.     When  Numantia  was  taken  by  Scipio,  mothers 
rere  fonnd  with  their  children  half  eaten   in   their  arms, 
.□ce  it  is  only  ihe  ItiouRht  of  ealiDg  mon'e  flesh  that  con  cause 
uisput,  you  -will  Btrive  with  all  your  might  to  oTercome  this  repugnance, 
it  you  may  receivE  Ihe  inimenae  legacies  I  bequealh  you." 
Eumolpns  deliTered  these  shameless  extiavagances  with  so  little  cii- 
Fcumspeclion,  that  our  legacy  hunters  began  to  distrust  his  promises,  and 
immediately  scrutinizing  our  words  and  actiona  more  closely,  Iheir  sus- 
picions grew  wilh  Iheir  observations,  and  nt  lest  they  set  us  down  for 
vagabonds  and  swindlers  ;  and  this  was  coDfirmed  by  the  arrival  of  some 
Btrangera  to  whom  we  happened  to  be  known.     Thereupon   those  whose 
I  purses  had  smarted  moat  for  our  cnlertainment,  resolved  to  seize  us  and 
■italce  (heir  just  reveiige.     But  Chrysis,  vim  was  privy  to  all  the  intrigues 

■  »foot,  gave  me  notice  of  what  the  Crolooians  intended  for  us.    This  so 

■  terrified  me  that  I  immediately  made  09"  with  Giton,  leaving  Enmolpus 
1  lo  Ms  fate ;  and  a  few  days  afterwards  we  learned  that  the  Crotouiana, 
&  enraged  at  the  old  rogue's  having  lived  so  long  and  so  sumplnoualy  at  their 

Bxpcmie,  had  put  Mm  to  death  in  the  Massiliau  way.  That  you  may 
I  understand  what  that  was,  I  must  leli  you  thai]  whenever  the  Mas- 
lailians  were  visited  with  the  pestilence,  ono  or  other  of  the 
I  poorest  of  the  people  would  offer  himself  as  a  voluntary 
a  condition  of  being  maintained  for  a  whole  year  on 
t  choice  food  at  the  public  expense.  After  tliia,  wreathed  with 
t  vervain,  and  dressed  in  sacred  garments,  he  was  led  in  pro- 
I  eession  all  over  the  city,  loaded  with  imprecations,  that  all  the 
T  public  afflictions  might  devolve  bodily  upon  his  head,  and  so 
a  tbrown  headlong  from  a  rock. 


_  Because  in  this  book  of  mine  I  sing  of  kiei^i 
oua  strain,  swarthy  Lycinna  jeers  at  my  verses ;  and  ^lia, 
who  pliea  the  work  of  Venus  in  the  streets,  calls  me  "  a  poet 
of  no  penetration."  They  long,  forsooth,  to  koow  what  I  ani 
made  of.  Leave  me  alone,  lewd  ones,  I  have  nothing  for  you, 
I  sing  not  for  you ;  my  Kisses  are  not  for  you.  Be  ihey  rend 
hy  the  artless  maid,  the  tender  youth's  betrothed,  and  by  the 
tender  and  enamoured  youth,  not  yet  mature  for  the  warfare 
which  bounteous  Venus  esercises  in  various  ways. 

LrciNNA  Bcorna  my  Kisses  [  they  are  chaate. 
Not  stout  enough  for  her  experienced  taste. 
And  ^lia  calls  me  "  bard  with  languid  strings," 
She  that  to  Love  in  streets  tier  off'rings  brings. 
Perhaps  ray  utmost  atrenglh  they  seek  to  know  ! 
To  prove  ray  vigour  1 — Go  I  vile  wantons,  go ! 
My  strength,  my  vigour,  long  despair  to  find ; 
For  you  these  Kisses  never  were  desigu'd ; 
Never  for  you  were  these  soft  measures  wrought: 
Rend  me,  ye  tender  brides  of  hoys  untaught ; 
Read  me,  of  brides  untaught  ye  lender  boya. 
Yet  now  to  Venus'  sweetly- varying  joys  I       Oole. 


TBE   KISSES   or 


EPIGRAM  II.     TO  THE  GRAMMARIANS. 

WHT  KE  WRTTES  WANTOSIT. 

Do  you  ask  why  I  fill  all  my  books  with  wanton  poema  P  fl 
I  do  it  to  tepel  dull  grammarian 8.  If  I  sang  the  warlike  e: 
ploits  of  magnanimous  Ctesar,  or  the  pious  deeds  of  holy  me 
what  a  loiid  of  notes,  what  coirectiona  of  the  text,  I  shoaklfl 
liave  to  endure !  What  a  torment  I  should  become  for  littltsff 
boya  !  But  now  that  moist  kisses  are  my  theme,  and  the  lustyfl 
bloud  tinglea  at  my  prurient  verses,  let  me  be  read  by  tbea 
youth  who  hopes  to  please  his  virgin  miatresa,  by  the  gentli^* 
girl  who  loDga  to  please  her  new-made  spouse,  and  by  every  I 
spriglitly  brother  poet  who  loves  voluptuous  ease  and  mirth.  1 
But  stand  aloof  &om  theae  frolic  joys,  ye  sour  pedanta,  andl 
keep  off  your  injurious  hands,  that  no  boy,  whipped  and  cry-T 
iiig  on  account  of  my  amorous  fancies,  may  wiah  the  es 
pie.'ia  hurt]  upon  my  bones. 

You  ask  why  thus  I  sport  in  wanton  strains ; 

Why  Love,  in  every  verse,  luxuriant  reigns  ? 

Because  I  would  not  have  dull  pi^dants  cumber 

My  light  effusions  with  their  learned  lumber. 

If  lives  of  sainted  men  inspired  my  lays. 

Or  if  I  sang  heroic  Caesar's  praise, 

What  notes  (oppressive  weight !)  must  I  endure  j 

What  comments,  obvious  readings  to  obscure  ; 

What  tedious  stuff  conceived  by  addled  brains, 

Tn  hnys  the  certain  cause  of  future  pains  1 

But  while  on  Kisses  I  employ  my  song, 

Kisses,  ur  moist  or  dry,  or  short  or  long ; 

Me,  summon  the  unmarried  youth  to  aid  ; 

Me,  bent  on  joy,  the  newly-married  maid ; 

Me,  the  gay  bard,  whom  lighter  studies  please, 

Wisely  indulging  in  delicious  ease. 

But  from  tliese  sports,  sour  scholiasts,  abstunl 

These  never  with  unhallow'd  hands  profane ! 

Nor  turn  to  grief,  what  we  to  mirth  design  ; 

Lest,  punish'd  for  some  soft  perverted  line, 

Wrong'd  innocence,  with  tears  unjustly  shed. 

Wish  the  cold  earth  lie  heavy  on  my  head  !     Oqlk. 
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When  Venus  bore  off  Ascanius  in  his  sleep  to  the  heiglita 
of  Cythera,  she  laid  him  on  soft  violets,  encompassed  bini  with 
ahowere  of  white  rosea,  and  bedewed  the  wliole  place  with 
liquid  odours.  Presently  she  recalled  to  miod  her  old  pan- 
sion  for  Adonis,  and  the  wonted  glow  stole  through  her  in- 
most frame.  Oh  how  often  did  she  long  to  throw  her  arma 
round  her  grandson's  neck .'  Oh  how  often  she  said,  "  Such 
was  Adonis  !"  But  fearing  to  disturb  the  hoy's  calm  repose, 
she  printed  a  thousand  kisses  on  the  neighbouring  roses.  Be- 
hold they  glow,  and  a,  gentJo  breath  issnes  in  a  whispering 
sigh  through  the  lipa  of  yearning  Dione.  From  all  the  roses 
she  touched,  so  many  new-born  kissea  returned  the  goddess 
multiplied  delights.  But  Cytherea,  floating  through  the  clouda 
with  her  snow-white  swans,  began  to  traverse  the  globe  of 
the  great  earth,  and  in  the  manner  of  Triptolenjus,  scattered 
kisses  over  tlie  fruitful  soil,  and  thrice  uttered  unknown  sounds 
with  her  mouth.  In  that  way  corn  first  sprang  up  in  the  fields 
for  the  use  of  man ;  in  that  way  sprang  the  sole  remedy  for 
my  pains.  For  ever  hail,  assuagers  of  Love's  poignant  flame, 
ye  bnmid  kisses  born  of  dew-cold  rosea  1  Lo .'  I  am  the  poet 
by  whom  your  honours  shall  be  sung  so  long  as  the  summits 
of  the  Muses'  mountain  shall  be  known,  and  Love,  mindful  ol 
the  ^neades,  and  eloquent  in  the  praise  of  your  beloved  race, 
shall  ^peak  the  tender  words  of  the  aons  of  Romulus. 


When  young  Ascanius,  by  the  Queen  of  Love, 
Was  wafted  to  Cythera's  lofty  grove  ; 
Tlie  slumbering  hoy  upon  a  couch  she  laid, 
A  fragrant  conch  I  of  new-blowa  violets  made  ! 
The  blissful  bower  with  shadowing  roaes  crown'd 
And  balmy -breathing  oira  diffused  around. 

Soon,  aa  she  watch'd,  through  all  her  glowing  st 
Impasfiion'd  thoughts  of  lost  Adonis  stole. 
How  oft,  as  memory  hallow'd  all  his  charms. 
She  loog'd  to  clasp  the  sleeper  in  her  arms ; 
How  oft  she  said,  admiring  every  grace, 
"  Such  was  Adonis  !  such  his  luvuly  face  I" 
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But  fearing  lest  this  fond  excess  of  joy 

Migiit  break  the  slumber  of  the  beauteous  boy, 

On  every  rose-bud  that  around  him  blow'd, 

A  thousand  nedi-nr'd  kisses  she  bcstow'd ; 

And  straight  each  op'ning  bud,  which  late  was  white, 

Blush'd  a  warm  crimson '  to  th'  astoniah'd  sight. 

Still  in  Dione's  breast  soft  wishes  rise, 

Soft,  wishes,  vented  with  aoft-wbiaper'd  sighs. 

Thus,  by  her  lips  unnumber'd  roses  presa'd, 

Kisses,  unfolding  iu  sweet  bloom,  confess'd  ; 

And,  flush'd  with  rapture  at  each  new-born  kiss. 

She  felt  her  swelling  soul  o'erwhelm'd  in  bliss. 

Now  round  this  orb,  soft-floating  on  the  air. 
The  beauteous  goddess  speeds  her  radiant  car  j 
As  in  gay  pomp  the  bai-ness'd  cygneta  fly, 
Their  snow-white  pinions  glitler  through  the  sky! 
And  like  Triptokmus,'  whose  bounteous  hand 
Strew'd  golden  plenty  o'er  the  fertile  land; 
Fair  Cytherea,  as  she  flew  along, 
O'er  the  vast  lap  of  nature  kisses  flung ; 
Pleased  from  on  high  she  view'd  tli'  enuhanted  ground. 
And  from  her  lips  thrice  fell  a  magic  sound : 
He  gave  to  mortals  corn  on  ev'ry  plain. 
But  she  those  sweets  which  mitigate  my  pain. 

Hail  then,  ye  kisses  !  that  can  best  assuage 
The  pangs  of  love,  and  soften  all  its  rage ! 
Ye  balmy  kisses  !  that  from  roses  sprung ; 
Rosea  I  on  which  the  lips  of  Venus  hung  : 

'  And  ttraight  each  op'ning  bud,  &c.]     This  matnmorpIiOBia  remindi 
iG  of  one  somethuig  like  il>  in  SbakspcaT?,  ifidaummer-Nig/U'i  Dream: 
"  Tel  mark'd  I  where  Ihe  bolt  cf  Cupid  ftU  ; 
It  TbU  upon  It  little  western  flower, 
Beroro  milk-white,  now  purple  with  Lave's  wound  ; 
Aad  moidena  call  it  Lore  in  Idleneaa." 
'  And  lika  THptalemus.]     Triptolemus,  according  la  HyginuB,  waa  (he 
m  of  Kleuaiiu ;  ur.  according  to  Piusanins,  son  of  Celeua  of  Elenais,  & 
iwn  of  Athens,     Ha  was  bred  np  from  his  infnncy  by  Ceres,  who  fed 
im  with  milk  in  the  day,  and  corered  him  with  flre  &t  night.    She 
tnuetit  him  agriculture,  and  sent  him  over  the  world  in  a  chariot  loaded 
with  corn,  to  teach  mankind  thai  science ;   when  he  first  instructed 
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Your  bard  &m  I;  while  yet  the  Aonian  shades 
Boaat  their  proud  verdures,  and  their  flowery  glades  ( 
While  yet  a  laurel  guards  the  sacred  spring, 
My  fond,  impassion'd  muse  of  you  shall  sing  ; 
And  Love,  enraptured  with  the  liBtin.  name. 
With  that  dear  race  from  which  your  lineage  came, 
In  Latia  strains  shull  celebrate  your  praise, 
Aud  tell  your  high  descent  to  future  days,     Nott. 
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THB   SAUE. 

When  Venus  to  Cythera's  top  convey'd 

Sleeping  Ascanius,  'mougst  soft  violets  laid. 

Showers  of  pale  roses  on  the  boy  she  strew'd. 

And  with  sweet  waters  all  the  place  bcdew'd ; 

She  then  her  old  Adonian  Bre  retains ; 

The  well-known  flairie  steals  gently  through  her  veins. 

How  oft  her  nephew  offer'd  she  t'  embrace  I 

How  often  said,  "  Such  my  Adonis  was  !" 

But  fearing  to  disturb  hia  soft  repose, 

Thousands  of  kisses  on  the  flowers  bestows ; 

The  breath,  which  from  her  lip  the  rose  receives, 

Whispers  kind  warmth  into  its  glowing  leaves ; 

And  from  her  quick'ning  touch  new  kisses  rise. 

Whose  ripe  increase  her  full  joy  multiplies : 

Then  round  the  earth  the  goddess,  by  a  pair 

Of  milk-white  swans  drawn  through  the  fleeting  air, 

Sows  kisses  all  the  way,  and  as  they  fell 

On  the  fat  glebe,  thrice  murmurs  a  dark  spell. 

Hence  a  kind  harvest  for  sick  lovers  grows ; 

Hence  springs  the  only  cure  of  all  my  woes,  ' 

Dear  kisses  !  you  that  scorched  hearts  renew. 
Born  of  the  rose  pregnant  with  sacred  dew. 
Upon  your  poet  deathless  verse  distil, 
That  may  endure  long  as  Medusa's  hill. 
Or  whilst  Love,  mindful  still  of  Rome's  dear  race, 
Shall  with  his  numbers  their  soft  language  grace. 

SXAMLl^X, 


hi 


KISS  11. 

If,  as  the  vine  clings  amorously  to  the  elm,  and  the  mazf 
ivy  fixes  ita  endless  sprays  all  over  the  tall  oak ;  if  thue^ 
Necera,  thou  couldst  enring  my  neck '  with  thy  binding  arms ; 
if  I,  Neaera,  could  thus  eufold  thy  'white  neck  perpetually,  and 
cling  ta  thee  in  an  everlasting  kiss ;  then  should  no  thought 
of  Ceres,  or  of  friendly  Bacchus,  or  of  pleasant  sleep,  lear 
me,  ray  life,  from  thy  rosy  mouth ;  but  when  we  had  spent 
ourselves  with  mutual  kisses,  one  boat  should  carry  botli  lovers 
to  the  pallid  abode  of  Pluto.  Presently  we  should  be  led 
through  fragrant  fields  and  a  perpetual  spring  to  the  scene* 
where  heroines,  mingled  with  noble  heroes,  and  blessed  for 
ever  in  the  enjoyment  of  their  ancient  loves,  dance,  or  sing 
alternately  their  songs  of  joy  in  the  myrtle  valo  ;  where  the 
light  tremulous  shade  of  the  laurel-grove  plays  upon  violets, 
roses,  and  yellow  blossoms  of  the  narcissus ;  where  tepid  ze- 
phyrs murmur  sweetly  for  ever,  and  the  earth,  uncut  by  the 
ploughshare,  yields  her  fruits  spontaneously.  The  whole  com- 
pany of  the  blessed  would  rise  to  give  us  welcome,  and  would 
set  us  on  grassy  seats  in  the  foremost  place  among  the  Homeric 
choir ;  nor  would  any  of  the  mistresses  of  Jove  be  reluctant 
to  yield  precedence  to  tliee,  nor  even  Helen,  the  daughtt 
Jove. 

As  round  some  ncighb'ring  elm  the  vine 

lis  am'rous  tendrib  loves  to  twine ; 

As  round  the  oak,  in  many  a  maze. 

The  ivy  flings  its  gadding  sprays  j 

Couldst  thou,  Neiera,  thus  enlace 

My  neck  with  clinging  close  embrace ; 

If  thine  with  such  tenacious  hold 

My  arms,  Neffira,  could  enfold, 

And  nought  could  those  sweet  bonds  dissever. 

But  we  cling  on  and  kiss  for  ever  ; 


'"■"?  ™y  "fo*-] 


•.a  nexilibns  protorpen  collal 


°s«.j  oi  (jueaa  in  mea  nexiiiDHS  pnMnpcre  coiian 
exquisite  beauty  in  Ilia  word  pmserpere  (to  creep  ■ 
le  transferred  lo  any  other  language.  In  that  one  ■ 
uie  ot  the  ciseping  plant,  and  (he  comparison  it  1 
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Then  Ceres,  Bacchus,  sleep,  adieu ! 
Good  friends,  I'd  ask  no  more  of  you. 
Oh  not  for  these,  my  love,  oh  no, 
Would  I  thy  vermil  lips  forego ; 
Bat  lost  in  kiasea  never  ending, 
Our  lives  in  mutual  bliss  expending, 
One  bark  should  wei^  our  spirits  o'er. 
United,  to  the  Stygian  shore : 
Then,  passing  tlirougb  a.  transient  night, 
We'd  enter  soon  those  fields  of  light; 
Where,  breathing  richest  odours  round,' 
A  spring  etemaJ  paints  the  ground ; 
Where  heroes,  once  in  valour  proved, 
And  beauteous  heroines,  once  beloved, 
Again  with  mutual  passion  burn. 
Feel  all  their  wonted  flames  return ; 
And  now  in  sportive  measures  tread 
The  flowery  carpet  of  the  mead ; 
Now  sing  the  jocund,  tuneful  tale. 
Alternate  in  the  myrtle  vale : 
Where  ceaseless  zephyrs  fan  the  glade, 
Soft-murm'ring  through  the  laurel  shade  j 
Beneath  whose  waving  foliage  grow, 
The  violet  sweet  of  purple  glow, 
The  daffodil  that  breathes  perfume, 
And  rosea  of  immortal  bloom  : 
Where  Earth  her  gifts  spontaneous  yields, 
Nor  ploughshare  cuts  th'  unfurrow'd  fields. 

Soon  as  we  enter'd  these  abodes 
Of  happy  souls,  of  demi-gorls, 
The  bleat  would  all  respectful  rise. 
And  view  ns  witli  admiring  eyes ; 
Would  seat  us  'mid  th'  immortal  throng, 
Where  I,  renown'd  for  tender  song, 
A  poet's  and  a  lover's  praise, 
At  ouce  should  claim  and  gain  the  bays ; 
While  thou,  enthroned  above  the  rest, 
Shouldst  alune  in  Beauty's  train  confest ; 

Tbis  description  of  Ely^ii 
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Nor  should  the  mistresses  of  Jove 

Such  partial  honours  die&pprove  ; 

E'en  Helen,  though  of  race  divine. 

Would  to  thy  cbarma  her  rank  resign.     Nott. 

THE   SAME. 

As  in  a  thousand  wanton  curls  the  vine 

Doth  the  loved  elm  embrace ; 
Aa  claaping  ivy  round  the  oak  doth  twine. 

To  kiss  his  leafy  face ; 
So  thou  about  my  neck  thy  arms  shalt  fling, 

Joiaing  to  mine  thy  breast ; 
So  shall  my  arms  about  thy  fair  neck  cling, 

My  lips  on  thine  imprest. 
Ceres  Bor  Bacchus,  care  of  life,  nor  sleep. 

Shall  force  me  to  retire ; 
But  we  at  once  will  on  each  other's  lip 

Our  mutual  souls  expire. 
Then  hand  in  hand  down  to  th'  Elysian  plains 

(Grossing  the  Stygian  lake) 
We'll  through  those  fields,  where  spring  eternal  reigns. 

Our  pleasing  journey  take. 
There  their  fair  mistresses  the  heroes  lead, 

And  their  old  loyes  repeat, 
Singing  or  dancing  in  a  flowery  mead. 

With  myrtles  round  beset. 
Roses  and  violets  smile  beneath  a  screen 

Of  ever-verdant  bays ; 
And  gentle  zephyr  amorously  between 

Their  leaves  untroubled  plays. 
There  constantly  the  pregnant  earth  unplough'd 

Her  fruitful  store  supplies ; 
When  we  come  thither,  all  the  happy  crowd 

From  their  green  thrones  will  rise. 
There  theu  in  place  above  Jove's  numerous  train 

Of  mistresses  sbaltsit; 
Hera  Helen,  Homer  will  not  his  disdain. 

For  thee  and  me  to  quit.  Stanley. 


SECUNDU8. 


KISS  III. 

"  Give  me  one  little  kiss,"  I  said,  "  sweet  girl  I "  Tou  Iniil 
ur  delicious  lips  on  mine,  and  then,  like  one  wLo  has  trod  on 
I:*  snake  and  starts  back  in  terror,  you  snatched  your  mouilt 
f.BWay.  Light  of  my  eyes,  this  is  not  what  one  should  call 
I  giving  a  kiss ;  it  is  only  giving  a  piteous  craving  for  a  kiss. 


'■  One  little  kiaa,  sweet  maid  ! "  I  cry ' — 

And  round  my  neck  your  arms  you  twir 
Your  luscious  lips  of  crimson  dye 

With  rapturous  haste  encounter  mine. 
But  quick  those  lips  my  lips  forsake, 

With  wanton,  lanlalizing  jeat; 
So  starts  some  rustic  from  the  snake 

Beneath  his  heedless  footstep  preat. 
Is  this  to  grant  the  wish'd-for  kiss  ? — 

Ah  !  no,  my  love — 'tis  but  to  Are 
The  bosom  with  a  transient  bliss, 

Inflaming  unallay'd  desire.  Nott. 

THE   SAUE. 

A  KIB8  I  begg'd,  and  thou  didst  join 
Thy  lips  to  mine ; 

'  OiM  UUla  kiia,  &c.]  The  reader  may  be  pleued  to 
ovel;  lilUo  poem  appeals  in  a  Freacti  diesa.  Moiia.  Dorat,  * 
;Buser  2,)  enlilles  il  L'EUDcdJe. 


Tu  n'oaa  _  . 

Maia  que  man  bonheui  fill  tapidi  . 

Ta  bouche  i  peine,  Bauviens-(.«u, 

EuC  effienri  niii  bottche  avide, 

Elle  s-en  d«1ache  i  t'inatauu 

Ainsi  B'eihale  line  f  tincelle. 

Out,  plus  que  Tuilale  agili, 

Je  Toia  comme  utie  Onde  infidelle, 

Fair  le  bien  qui  m'eat  pr£aenl£. 

Tod  baiser  m'  fcbappe,  cruelle  I 

Le  dfair  aeul  m'eii  cai  teaii. 


Tben,  as  afraid,  snatch'd  back  their  trtMiire, 

And  mock  ray  pleasure ; 
Agtun,  my  dearest !  for  in  thia 
Thou  only  gav'st  desire^  and  not  a  kiss.     St&nlky. 


KISS  IV. 

It  is  not  kisses  Neierii  gives,  it  is  nectar,  it  is  fragrant 
breatli-dews,  it  is  nard,  and  tliyme,  and  cinnamon,  and  honey 
such  as  the  bees  gather  on  the  browa  of  Hymettua  or  in  the 
Attic  rose-thickeiB,  and  store  in  osier  hives.  If  many  auci 
are  given  me  to  devoar,  I  shall  soon  become  immortal  and 
partake  of  the  banquets  of  tlie  great  gods.  Be  sparing  then 
of  such  gifts,  or  become  a  goddesa  with  me,  Neiera.  Without 
you  I  care  not  for  the  tables  of  the  celestials,  not  though  the 
gods  and  goddesses  would  depose  Jove,  and  force  me  to  rule 
over  the  sunny  realms. 

'Tis  not  a  kias  you  give,  my  love ! 

'Tis  richest  nectar  from  above ! 

A  fragrant  shower  of  balmy  dews. 

Which  thy  sweet  lipa  alone  diffuse  ! 

'Tis  every  aromatic  breeze, 

That  wafts  from  Afric'a  apicy  trees ; 

'Tis  honey  from  the  osier  hive, 

Which  chymist  bees  with  care  derive 

From  all  the  newly-open'd  flowers 

That  bloom  in  Cecrops'  roseate  bowers. 

Or  from  tlia  breathing  sweets  that  grow 

On  famed  Hymettus'  thymy  brow : 

But  if  such  kisses  you  beatow. 

If  from  your  lipa  such  raptures  flow. 

Thus  blest,  supremely  blest  by  thee. 

Ere  long  I  must  immortal  be ; 

Must  taste  on  earth  those  joys  that  waJt 

The  banquets  of  celestial  state. 

Then  cease  thy  bounty,  dearest  fair] 

Such  precious  gifts,  then  spare  1  oh  spare  i 

Or,  if  I  must  immortal  prove. 

Be  thou  inmiortal  too,  my  love  I 
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For,  should  the  heavenly  powers  request 
My  presence  at  th'  amhrosial  feast; 
Nay,  should  they  Jove  himself  dethrone. 
And  yield  to  me  his  radiant  crown ; 
I'd  ecoFD  it  all,  nor  would  I  deign 
O'er  golden  realms  of  bliss  to  reign  ; 
Jove's  radiant  crown  1  'd  acorn  to  wear. 
Unless  thou  might'st  such  honours  share  j 
Unless  thou  too,  with  equal  away, 
Might'st  rule  with  me  the  realms  of  day. 


'Tia  no  kiss  my  fair  bestows ; 

Nectar  'tis  whence  new  life  Hows  j 

All  the  sweets  which  nimble  beea 

In  their  osier  treasuries 

With  unequall'd  art  repose, 

In  one  kiss  her  lips  disclose. 

These,  if  I  should  many  take. 

Soon  would  me  immortal  make, 

Raised  to  the  divine  abodes, 

And  the  banquets  of  the  gods. 

Be  not  then  too  lavish,  fair  I 

But  this  heavenly  treasure  spare, 

"Leas  thou 'It  too  immortal  be  ; 

For  without  thy  company. 

What  to  me  were  the  abodes, 

Or  the  banquets  of  the  goda  ?     Stahlet. 


When  you,  Neiera,  clasp  me  in  your  gentle  amis,  and  liang 
upon  my  shoulder,  leaning  over  me  with  your  whole  neck  and 
bosom,  and  lascivious  face  ;  when  putting  your  lips  to  mine, 
you  bite  me  and  complain  of  being  bitten  again ;  and  dart  your 
tremulous  tongue  here  and  there,  and  sip  with  your  querul- 
ous tongue  here  and  there,  breathing  on  me  delicious  breath, 
dulcet  sounding,  moist,  the  sustenance  of  my  poor  life,  Netera ; 
when  you  suck  away  my  languid  breath,  my  burning,  parched 
breath,  parched  by  the  heat  tliat  rages  in  my  bosom,  and  ex 
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tioguisli  the  flames  that  consume  me,  exhausting  their  heat  b 
yauT  inhalations ;  then  I  exclaim,  "  Love  ia  the  god  of  goc 
and  no  god  is  greater  than  Love;  hut  if  there  he  any  o: 
greater  than  Love,  you,  you  alone,  Necera,  are  in  my  eyes  that 


While  tenderly  around  me  cast 
Your  arms,  Neurit,  Iiotd  me  fast ; 
And  hanging  o'er,  to  view  confeat, 
Tour  neck,  and  gently -heaving  breast ; 
Dowa  on  iny  shoulders  soft  decline 
Tour  beauties  more  than  half  divine; 
With  wandVing  looks  that  o'er  me  rove. 
And  fire  the  melting  soul  with  love: 

While  you,  Neiera,  fondly  join 
Your  little  pouting  lips  with  mine ; 
And  frolic  bite  your  am'rous  swain, 
Complaining  soft  if  bit  again ; 
And  Bweetly-murm'ring  pour  along 
The  trembling  accents  of  your  tongue. 
Your  tongoe,  now  here  now  there  that  strays  I 
Now  here  now  there  delighted  plays ; 
That  now  my  humid  kisses  sips, 
Now  wanton  darts  between  my  tips  ; 
And  on  my  bosom  raptured  lie, 
Venting  the  gently-whisper'd  sigh ; 
A  sigh  that  kindles  warm  desires. 
And  kindly  fans  life's  drooping  fires ; 

'.rBmbling  m 
iphrased 
El  qu'en  cea  jeui  nos  langues  ftetillardea 

S'  iueigaeui  mollGment 

Quand  je  le  baise,  un  giacieux  z^phirc, 

Uq  petit  vent  maite  et  doui  qui  Boupire, 

Va  maa  cceur  £°entant.        L'Abbe  DEBroRlu. 

Out  tongues  in  humid  pleaaurea  roll, 

And,  'mid  the  ftolio,  blenil  each  soul 

Wheno'er  thy  lips  a  kisa  impart ; 
Moiat  bceozea,  "with  voluptuous  aighiug, 

Breezes  that  oool  my  fever'd  hoan  1        SoTt 
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Soft  as  tlie  zephyr's  breezy  wing, 
And  balmy  as  the  breath  of  spring : 

While  you,  aweet  nymph  !  with  air 
In  kisses  suck  my  breath  away ; 
My  breath  with  wasting  warmth  replete, 
Farch'd  by  my  breast's  contagious  heat; 
Till,  breathing  sofl,  you  pour  again 
Returning  life  through  every  vein ; 
Thus  soothe  lo  rest  my  passion's  rage, 
Love's  burning  fever  thus 
Sweet  nymph  !  whose  breath  can  best  allay 
Those  fires  that  on  my  bosom  prey. 
Breath  welcome  as  the  cooling  gale. 
That  blows  when  scorching  heats  prevail: 

Then,  more  than  blest,  I  fondly  swear,^ 
"  No  power  can  with  Love's  power  compare 
None  in  the  starry  court  of  Jove 
Is  greater  than  the  god  of  Love ! 
If  any  can  yet  greater  be. 
Yes,  my  Neiera  I  yes,  'tis  thee  I "     Kott. 

I  Stmet  nymph,  Ac.]    An  expression  bo  beBUlifully.  so  delicately  meta- 
phorical,  19  not  to  be  tbond  in  any  other  writer.    Petrarch  very  frequently 
applies  the  word  gale  to  hia  mistreaa.  for  the  sake  of  tbe  conceUi,  so  pecu- 
liar to  Italian  poetry ;  L'aura,  the  ga]e,  signifying  also  her  naitie,  Laura, 
L'aura  serena,  che  fca  verdi  fronde 
Monnorando,  i  ferir  nel  vollo  vierome.      Pel  Sonet.  103. 
Soft  goJe  1  that  murmurs  through  the  verdant  grove, 
Plays  o'er  my  face,  and  playing  whisjiers  Into. 
L'aura  mta  aacra  ol  mio  stanco  ripoaa 
Spira  ai  spesao.  Sonet.  307. 

O  my  Bvcet  gale  I  gale  dear  to  lost  repose, 
Brealhing  ao  frequent  1 
But  such  conceits  cannot  compare  -with  tbis  one  exqtiiaite  line  of  Se- 
eundua.    Ndtt. 

'  Then,  more  than  bleat,  &e-}     ThUB  beautifully  again  the  French  imi- 

Alora  jo  renais,  et  m'  ^crie : 
L'Amour  soumol  ia  Terre,  asBnjeltit  les  Cieui, 
Lea  Roia  aonl  a  aea  pieda.  il  gouvoroe  lea  Dieux, 
tl  mjle  en  se  jouant  dea  pleura  a  1'  ambruisle, 
II  eat  maltre  abaolu  :  maia  Thais  aujourd'hui 
L'empoite  sor  lea  Roia,  aur  les  Pieui,  et  sut  lui. 

Don  AT,  Baiar  6. 
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WiiBN  thou  thy  pliant  arms  dost  wreathe 

About  my  neck,  and  gently  breathe 

Into  my  breast  that  soft  sweet  air 

With  which  thy  soul  doth  m'me  repair, 

When  my  faint  life  thou  draw'at  away, 

My  life  which  scorvhing  fiamea  decay, 

O'erchorged,  my  panting  bosom  boils. 

Whose  fevfir  thy  kind  art  beguiles. 

And  with  the  breath  that  did  inspire, 

Doth  mildly  fan  my  glowing  fire. 

Transported  then  I  cry,  above 

All  other  deities  is  Love  I 

Or  if  a  deity  there  be 

Greater  than  Love,  'tis  only  thee.     Stanley. 


KISS  VI. 

Barsaikikq  for  two  thousand  kisses  of  the  best  kind,  £1 
gave  a  thousand  and  received  a  thousand.  You  filled  up  thel 
number,  I  own,  aweet  Neiera,  but  no  number  can  ever  givsl 
love  its  fill.  Who  praises  the  field  for  its  numbered  ea 
corn  ?  Who  ever  counted  the  blades  of  grass  in  tiie  watered 
mead  ?  Who  ever  thanked  thee,  Bacchus,  for  a  hundred  clus- 
ters of  grapes,  or  prayed  to  the  rural  god  for  a  thousand  beea? 
When  kind  Jupiter  bedews  the  parched  fields,  we  do  not  count 
the  drops  of  falling  water.  So  too  when  the  air  is  swept  by 
stormB,  and  angry  Jupiter  has  grasped  his  weapons,  he  lashes 
land  and  main  with  hail,  and  cares  not  how  many  crops  he 
spoils,  or  in  how  many  places.  Blessings  and  toils  come  alike 
in  profusion  from  heaven ;  such  magnificence  becomes  the 
abode  of  Jove.  Since  you  too  are  a  goddess,  fairer  than  that 
divinity  who  rides  along  the  deep  in  a  shell  car,  why  do  you 
constrain  me  to  count  your  kisses,  heavenly  gifts  1  whilst  you, 
hard-hearted  girl,  do  not  count  my  groans  ?  whilst  you  do  iiot 
count  the  tears  that  have  made  runnels  of  ever-flowing  water 
along  my  cheeks  and  bosom  ?  If  you  count  tears  you  may 
count  kisses,  otherwise  count  them  not,  but  give  me,  vain 
solace  of  my  woe,  countless  kisses  for  oountleaa  tear» 


I 
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Two  thousand  kissea  of  the  sweetest  kind, 

'Twoa  once  agreed,  our  uiutiial  love  should  bind ; 

First  from  my  lips  a  mpturous  thousand  flow'd, 

Then  you  a  thousand  in  your  turn  bestow'd; 

The  promised  numbers  were  fulfiU'd,  I  own, 

But  love  sufficed  with  numbera  ne'er  was  known  1 

Who  thinks  of  counting  every  Bepantte  blade 

Upon  the  meadow's  verdant  robe  inlaid  ? 

Who  prays  for  number'd  enrs  of  ripening  grain. 

When  lavish  Cores  yellows  o'er  the  plaiu  ? 

Or  to  a  scanty  hundred  would  eoniine 

The  clustering  grapes,  when  Bacchus  loads  thti  vine 

Who  asks  the  guardian  of  the  honey'd  store 

To  grant  a  thousand  bees,  and  grant  no  more  ? 

Or  tells  the  drops,  while  o'er  some  thirsty  field 

The  liquid  stores  are  from  above  distill'd  ? 

When  Jove  with  fury  hurls  the  moulded  hail, 

And  earth  and  sea  destructive  storms  assail ; 

Or  when  he  bids,  from  his  tempestuous  sky. 

The  wiuda  unchwn'd  with  wasting  horror  fly  ; 

The  god  ne'er  heeds  what  harvests  ho  may  spoil, 

Nor  yet  regards  each  desolated  soil : 

So,  when  its  blessings  bounteous  heaven  ordains, 

It  ne'er  with  sparing  hand  the  good  reatr^ns ; 

Evils  in  hke  abundance  too  it  showers  ; 

Well  suits  profusion  with  immortal  powers  ! 

Then  since  such  gifts  with  heavenly  minds  agree. 

Shed,  goddess-like,  your  blandishments  on  me  j 

And  say,  Nesra  !  for  that  form  divine 

Speaks  tliee  descended  of  ethereal  line ; 

Say,  goddess !  than  that  goddess  lovelier  far, 

Who  roams  o'er  ocean  in  her  pearly  car ; 

Your  kisses,  boons  celestial,  why  withliold? 

Or  why  by  scanty  numbers  are  tlicy  told  ? 

Still  you  ne'er  count,  hard-hearted  maid  1  those  sighs 

Wliicli  in  my  lab'ring  breast  incessant  rise ; 

Nor  yet  those  lucid  diops  of  tender  woe, 

Which  down  my  cheeks  in  quick  succession  How, 

Yes,  dearest  life !  your  kissea  number  all ; 

And  number  too  my  sorrowing  tears  that  fall: 


Or,  if  you  count  not  all  the  tears,  ray  fair! 

To  count  the  kisses  sure  you  must  forbear. 

Sut  let  your  lips  now  Boothe  a  lover's  pain, 

(Yet  griefs  like  mine  what  soothings  shall  restrain  I) 

If  tears  unnumber'il  pity  can  rtigard, 

Unaumher'd  kisses  must  each  tear  reward.     Nott. 


OUK  bai^ain  for  two  thousand  kisses  made, 

A  thousand  I  received,  a,  thousand  paid ; 

The  number  I  confess  thou  hast  supplied, 

But  Love  with  number  is  not  satisfied. 

None  praise  the  harvest  who  can  count  their  ears, 

Or  aam  the  blades  of  grass  the  meadow  weairs ; 

Who  for  a  hundred  clusters  Baecbus  fees  ? 

Or  sues  to  Pales  for  a  thousand  bees  ? 

When  pious  Jove  waters  tlie  thirsty  plain. 

We  number  ntrt  the  drops  of  falling  rain  ; 

Or  when  the  troubled  air  with  tempests  quakes. 

And  he  displeased,  iu  hand  his  fear'd  arms  laices,,  j 

At  random  on  llie  earth  he  scatters  haU, 

And  fruit  or  corn  securely  doth  assail; 

Or  good  or  bad,  heaven's  gifts  exceed  all  sum 

A  majesty  that  doth  Jove's  house  become. 

Wilt  thou,  dear  goddess,  then  (more  bright  than  slie 

Who  in  a  shell  sail'd  through  the  smiiing  sea) 

Kisses,  thy  heavenly  gifts,  strictly  confine 

To  number,  yet  to  count  my  sighs  decline  ? 

Or  sum  the  drops  whose  inexhausted  spring 

Flows  from  my  eyes,  my  pale  cheeks  furrowing? 

If  thou  wilt  reckon,  reckon  both  together ; 

If  both  thou  number  not,  ah,  number  neither. 

Give  me  (to  ease  the  pain  my  grieved  soul  beai"s) 

Xumberless  kisses,  for  iianumher'd  tears.     Staslei. 


L  IIUNDQF.D  times  a  hundred  kisses,  a  thousand  times  a 
hundred  kisses,  a  thousand  tiroes  a  thousand  kisses,  and  t 
many  thousand  thousands  as  there  are  drops  in  the  Sicilia 


JOHANNES   SECUNDUS.  383 

itars  ill  Leaven,  I  would  bestow  without  stopping  on 
those  rosy  cheeks,  lliose  pouting  lips,  those  prattling  ejea,  O 
beautiful  Necera.  But  while  I  am  glued  to  your  rosy  cheeks, 
to  your  crimsDD  lips,  to  your  prattling  eyes,  it  is  not  granted 
me  to  behold  your  lips,  iior  your  rosy  cheeks,  nor  your  prat- 
tling eyes,  nor  your  gentle  smiles;  which,  like  the  sun  dis- 
persing the  blaek  clouds  from  the  face  of  heaven,  and  shining 
in  yellow  lustre  through  the  clear  sky,  beams  upon  me  with 
golden  radiance,  and  dispels  tenrs  from  my  cheeks,  and  grief 
and  sighs  from  my  soul.  Oh  what  strife  there  is  between  my 
eyes  and  my  lipa  !  Could  I  endui*  even  Jove  as  a  rival,  when 
my  eyes  cannot  bear  the  rivalry  of  my  lipa? 


Kisses  told  by  hundreds  o'er. 
Thousands  told  by  thousands  more, 
Millions,  countless  millions,  then. 
Told  by  millions  o'er  again  ; 
Countless,  as  the  drops  that  glide 
In  the  ocean's  billowy  tide  j 
Countless,  as  yon  orbs  of  light, 
Spangled  o'er  the  vault  of  night, 
I  '11  with  ceaseless  love  bestow 
On  those  cheeks  of  crimson  glow, 
On  those  lips  so  gently  swelling,' 
On  those  eyes  such  fond  tales  telling. 

But  when  circled  in  thy  arms, 
As  I'm  panting  o'er  thy  charms. 
O'er  thy  cheeks  of  rosy  bloom, 
O'er  thy  lipa  that  breathe  perfume, 
O'er  thine  eyes  so  sweetly  bright. 
Shedding  soft  espressive  light ; 
Then,  nor  cheeks  of  rosy  bloom, 
Nor  thy  lips  that  breathe  perfume, 


Hei  lips  veie  red;  and  one  w  1 

Compated  to  that  woa  iioil  het  ch 

Some  bee  had  iiung  it  newly. 
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Nor  thine  eyes'  expteasive  light, 
Bless  tLy  lover's  envious  sight ; 
Nor  that  soothing  smile,  which  cheerm 
All  bis  t«ni]er  hopes  and  fears: 
For,  as  radiant  Fhoshus  streams 
O'er  the  globe  with  placid  beamB, 
Whirling  through  th'  ethereal  way 
The  dery-asled  car  of  day  : 
And,  from  the  tempestuous  sky, 
While  the  rapid  coursers  fly. 
All  the  stormy  clouds  are  driven. 
Which  deform'd  the  face  of  heaven: 
So,  tliy  golden  smile,  my  fair  1 
Chases  every  amorous  care ; 
Dries  the  torrents  of  mine  eyes ; 
Calms  my  fond,  tumultuous  sighs. 

Oh  !  how  emnlous  the  strife 
'Twixt  my  lips  and  eyes,  sweet  life  ! 
Of  thy  charms  are  these  possest. 
Those  are  envious  till  they're  blest: 
Think  not  then  tliat,  in  my  love, 
I'll  be  rivall'd  e'en  by  Jove, 
When  such  jealous  conflicts  rise 
'Twixt  my  very  lips  and  eyes.      Nott. 


KlSSKS  a  liundred,  hundred-fold, 

A  hundred  by  a  thousand  toid, 

Thousands  by  thousands  oumber'd  o'er. 

As  many  thousand  thousand  more 

As  are  the  drops  the  seas  comprise. 

As  are  the  stars  that  paint  the  skies, 

To  this  soft  cheek,  this  speaking  eye. 

This  swelling  lip  will  I  apply. 

But  whilst  on  these  my  kisses  dwell 

Close  as  the  cockle  chisps  her  shell. 

This  swelling  lip  I  cannot  spy, 

This  so^er  cheek,  this  speaking  eye : 

Nor  those  sweet  smiles,  which  (like  the  ray  I 

Of  Cynthius  driving  clouds  away) 
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From  my  awoln  eyes  dispel  all  tears. 
From  my  sad  heart  all  jealous  feara. 
Alaa  I  wliat  discontents  arise 
Betwixt  luy  emulous  lips  and  eyes  ! 
Can  1  with  patience  brook  thftt  Jove 
Should  be  a  jiurlner  in  my  love, 
When  my  atriiit  eye  the  rivalship 
Disdains  to  suffer  of  my  lip  ?       Stanlet. 


What  fury  impelled  you,  silly  Nesera,  thus  to  assail  and 
wound  my  tongue  with  raveuing  bitet  Do  you  think  it  no- 
thing that  my  whole  bosom  is  stuck  so  full  of  keen  arrows 
shot  by  you,  unless  your  teeth  wreak  their  monstrous  cruelty 
on  that  part  with  which  I  so  often  sang  your  praises  at  dawn 
and  set  of  sun,  through  livelong  days  and  nights  of  biiter- 
ne^s?  It  was  thia  tongue,  know  you  not?  unjust  one  ;  it  was 
this  tongue  of  mine  which  extolled  in  tender  verse  to  the  stars 
and  beyond  the  glowing  home  of  Jove,  till  heaven  was  envi- 
ous, the  snaky  locks,  and  sparkling  eyes,  and  milk-wliile 
hreasta,  and  dainty  neck  of  pretty  Neiera ;  which  called  you 
my  life  and  woal,  the  blossom  of  my  soul,  my  love  and  my 
joy,  my  Dione,  my  dove,  my  white  turtle,  till  Venus  envied 
ihe  praise  it  bestowed  upon  you.  Is  it  indeed  for  that  very  ■ 
reason  tliat  you  delight,  in  the  insolence  of  power,  to  wound 
that  tongue  wliich,  you  know,  lovely  one,  could  never  for  any 
injury  swell  with  so  mucli  wrath  but  that  bleeding  and  stam- 
mering it  would  ever  descant  upon  those  eyes,  those  lips,  and 
tliose  wanton  teeth  that  hurt  it.  Oh  arrogant  power  of 
_iwauty ! 


All  1  what  ungovem'd  rage,  declare, 
Nesra,  too  capricious  fair  ! 
What  unrevenged,  unguarded  wrong. 
Could  urge  thee  thus  to  wound  my  tongue  ? 

Perhaps  you  deem  th'  afflictive  pains 
Too  trifling,  which  my  heart  sustains  ; 
Nor  think  enough  my  bosom  smaria 
With  all  the  sure,  destructive  darts 
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Inceasant  sperl  from  every  charm  ;  _ 

That  thus  j'our  wanton  teeih  must  tuinn,* 
Must  Uftriu  thnt  little  tunelul  thin^. 
Which  wont  so  oft  thy  praise  to  sing  j 
What  time  the  morn  has  atreak'd  the  skiec^ 
Or  evening's  failed  radiance  dies  j 
Through  painful  days  consuming  slow, 
Through  ling'ring  nights  of  amorous  woe. 

Tliia  tongue,  thou  know'st,  has  oft  eztollH'|l 
Thy  hair  in  shining  ringlets  roll'd ; 
Thine  eyes  with  tender  passion  bright; 
Thy  swelling  breast  of  purest  white  j 
Thy  taper  neck  of  polish'd  grnce ; 
And  all  the  beauties  of  thy  face  ; 
Beyond  the  lucid  orbs  above. 
Beyond  the  starry  throne  of  Jove ; 
ExtoU'd  them  in  such  lofty  lays. 
That  gods  with  envy  heard  the  praise. 

Oft  has  it  eall'd  thee  every  name, 
Which  boundless  rapture  tauglit  \o  frame; 
My  life  !  my  joy !  my  soul's  desire  ! 
AU  that  my  wish  could  e'er  require  1 
My  pretty  Venus  !  and  my  love ! 
My  gentle  turtle  1  and  my  dove  ! 
TUl  Cypria's  self  with  envy  iieard 
Ekch  partial,  each  endearing  word. 

Say,  beauteous  tyrant !  dost  delight 
To  wound  this  tongue  in  wanton  spite? 
Because,  alas  !  too  well  aware. 
That  every  wrong  it  yet  could  bear, 

'   Thai  Ihua   your  uoflton  teeth,  &c.]       Doiat  (Bai9Cr  II)    lua    tl>^ 
twautifully  painpliraBed  thin  passage : 

Te»  denis,  ces  paries  qne  j'  adore, 
B'  oil  s'  £uhBpi>e  i.  mon  tsil  trompe 
Cb  aonrire  d^velopp^, 
TcansfugB  dea  Ifewes  de  Bore ; 
Deiiuient-elles  blesaer,  dis  mot, 
tine  organe  lendre  el  Gdelle, 


la  Thnii 


n  pi  119  belle? 


Ne'er  urged  it  onoe  in  angry  Btrnin 

Of  thy  wnkindness  to  complain  ; 

But  sufi^ring  patient  all  its  harms, 

Still  would  it  sing  thy  matclilees  charms ; 

Sing  the  soft  lustre  of  thine  eye; 

Sing  thy  sweet  lips  of  rosy  dye ; 

Nay,  still  those  guilty  teeth  'twonld  sing, 

Whence  all  its  cruel  mischiefs  epring: 

E'en  now  it  liaps  in  fauU'ring  lays. 

While  yet  it  hleeds,  Neiera'a  praise:' 

Thua,  beauteous  tyrant !  you  control, 

Thus  sway  my  fond,  enamoured  soul !      Nott. 


Give  me  not  always  a  humid  kisa,  nor  murmured  endear- 
s  anil  smites,  nor  languish  always  on  my  neck  with  your 
3  clasped  round  it.  Pleasant  things  have  their  limit:  the 
more  sweetly  anything  affects  the  mind,  the  sooner  does  it 
r  produce  satiety  and  distaste.  When  I  shall  ask  for  thrice 
three  kisses,  withhold  seven  and  give  me  but  two,  not  long  or 
hnmid  either  of  them,  but  such  as  chnste  Diana  gives  to  her 
quiver-bearing  brother,  or  a  virgin  daughter  lo  her  sire;  then 
trip  away,  wanton !  out  of  my  sigiit,  and  hide  in  the  most 
secret  corner,  I  will  follow  and  find  you  out  in  your  lurking- 
place,  and,  flushed  with  victory,  I  will  throw  my  masterful 
arms  round  my  prey,  and  bear  it  off,  as  the  hnwk  clutches  the 
I  feeble  dove  in  its  crooked  talons.  With  uplifted  hands  you 
gwill  beseech  me  to  forbear,  and  hanging  from  my  neck  with 


And  agnin,  haw  impassioned  ia  Oto  j 


■   WAile  yet  it  bleedn,  &c.' 
|Bf  the  French  poet,  Dotal,  I 

GroiB-tii  le  Cdntraindio  &  ee  taire  ? 
Nan,  non,  il  brave  en  ce  monienl 
Tons  tes  maox  qne  tu  peux  lul  Ttiire. 
Viens,  renouTelle  eon  tourment : 
AssailU  des  fi&chea  biQIantes. 
De  ceB  daids  peruana  du  baiser, 
II  veut  sur  tes  Ifetrea  ardentes, 

Et,  charg^  d'  heureuaBH  hleBsurea, 
Dam  «estigE9  de  volupi^. 
BaBByer  meme  aO-lieu  d'injarea, 
Da  noQTeaux  elmnla  k  la  hsaut^. 
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appoasf'  nic.  silly  v 
I  will  be  disappointed  J 
in  expiation  of  that  oBence,  I  will  have  seven  limea  eevenm 
kisses,  and  I  will  bind  your  neck  with  these  arms  as  withj 
chnins,  rnnaway !  Until,  all  the  ibrieit  kisses  being  duln 
paid,  you  sliall  swear  by  all  your  charms  dial  you  will  ofd 
gladly  commit  the  same  fault  and  incur  the  same  penalty. 

Cease  thy  sweet,  thy  balmy  kisses  ; 

Cea^e  thy  many- wreathed  smiles ; 
Cease  thy  melting,  murmuring  blisses  j 

Cease  thy  fond,  bewitching  wilea: 
On  my  bosom  soft  reclined, 

Cease  to  pour  thy  tender  joys  ; 
Pleasure's  limits  are  confined,' 

Pleasure  oft  repealed  cloys. 
Sparingly  your  bounty  use ; 

When  1  ask  for  kisses  nine. 
Seven  at  least  you  must  refuse,* 

And  let  only  two  he  mine : 
Tet  let  these  be  neither  long, 

Nor  deUcious  sweets  respire ! 
But  like  those,  which  Tirg;ins  young 

Artless  give  their  aged  sire: 

'  Pleatare't  limits  are  cmfined.'\    Shakapenre  (Romeo  and  Juliet)  e. 

presaea  llie  snnie  (bought,  in  tho  Iklhcrly  reproof  of  tbe  old  tmr  to  KomM 

Ttieaa  riolenl  delights  have  liolent  enda, 

And  in  their  triumph  die ;  lilte  fire  aiid  powder, 

Which,  as  they  meet,  consume.    The  Bweeteal  honey 

Is  loathsome  in  its  own  deUcionsnesg, 

And  in  the  laste  confounds  the  appetite. 

'  Sewn  at  leaat  you  muat  nfuie.l     AH  amatory  poets  have  dwelt  w._ 

delight  on  these  little  cDquelliah  cruellies:  thus  Horace  (lib.  iL  Ode  1^ 

^aka  of  Licymoia.  the  mistress  of  Mectenas  : 

Dum  Hagrantia  detorquet  ad  Oscula 
Cerviceot,  aut  Ricili  asvitiSi  negat, 
Qiiie  pDSceule  magis  gaudeat  eripi, 
Interdum  rapero  occupel. 
Wliile  now  hpr  bending;  neck  she  plies 
Backward  to  meet  the  burninn  k'ns  ; 
Then  with  an  onsy  cruelty  denies. 

And  wishes  you  would  analth.  not  ask  llie  blias.      Fhakcib. 


SECDNWUS. 

Such  1  as,  with  a  sister's  love, 

Beauteous  Dlan  may  bestow 
On  the  radiant  son  of  Jove, 

Phcebus  of  the  silver  bow. 
Tripping  light  with  wanton  grace. 

Now  my  lips  disorder'd  fly ; 
And  in  Borne  retired  place 

Hide  thee  from  my  searching  eye;' 
Each  recess  I  'U  traverse  o'er. 

Where  I  think  thou  liest  conceal'd) 
Every  covert  I'll  explore, 

TiU  my  wanton  "s  all  reveal'd : 
Then  in  sportive,  amorous  play, 

Victor-like  I'll  seize  my  love; 
Seize  thee,  as  the  bird  of  prey 

Pounces  on  a  trembling  dove. 
Captive  then,  and  sore  dismay'd. 

How  you  'II  fondle,  how  you'll  plead  [ 
Vainly  offering,  silly  maid, 

Seven  sweet  kisses,  to  be  freed. 
Not  so  fast,  fair  runaway ! 

Eisses  seven  times  eeven  be  mine  I 
Chain'd  within  these  arms  you  stay, 

Till  I  toueh  the  balmy  fine. 
Paying  then  the  forfeit  due, 

By  your  much-loved  beauties  swear, 
Faults  like  these  you  11  still  pursue, 

Faults  which  kisses  can  repair.      Nott 


<  nide  thte,  &c.]    Cornelius  Gnlliia  n 


la  ihe  El 


Erubuit  vultus  ipsa  puellB  tneos, 
l£t  nunc  siibrideiis  lutehraa  fugilirs  pet^liat. 
At  sjghl  uf  me,  deep  bluah'd  the  lovely  maid, 
Then  GJde-loDg  laagh'd,  and  flying  sought  ihc  shade.     Dci 
:\i  dallionco  nas  equally  gralefnl  to  Horace  (lib.  i.  Ude  9) : 

Gratua  Puellm  riaus  ab  anpilo. 
The  laugh,  thai  from  ihe  comer  Hies, 
The  sporlire  fair  one  shall  beu^y.    Francis. 
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THE    SAME. 


Not  always  give  a  melting  kiss, 

And  smiles  with  pleasing  whispers  join'd  ; 
Nor  always  ecstasied  with  bliss 

About  my  neck  thy  fair  arms  wind. 

The  wary  lover  ieanis  by  Jiiea^jurti 

To  circumscribe  his  greatest  joy  ; 
Lest,  what  well-husbanded  yields  pleasure. 

Might  by  the  repetition  cloy.. 

When  thrice  three  kisses  I  require. 
Give  me  but  two,  withhold  the  other ; 

Such  as  cold  virgins  to  their  sire. 
Or  chaste  Diana  gives  her  brother. 

Then  wantonly  snatch  back  thy  lip. 

And  smoothly,  as  sly  fishes  glide 
Through  water,  giving  me  the  slip, 

Thyself  in  some  dark  corner  hide. 

I  '11  follow  thee  with  eager  haste. 

And  having  caught,  (as  hawks  their  prey,) 
In  my  victorious  arm  held  fast. 

Panting  for  breath,  bear  thee  away. 

Then  thy  soft  arms  about  me  twined. 
Thou  shalt  use  all  thy  skill  to  please  me, 

And  offer  all  that  was  behind, 

The  poor  seven  kisses,  to  appease  me. 

How  much  mistaken  wilt  thou  be  ! 

For  seven  times  seven  shalt  thou  pay ; 
Whilst  in  my  arms  I  fetter  thee. 

Lest  thou  once  more  shouldst  get  away. 

Till  I  at  last  have  made  thee  swear, 

By  all  thy  beauty  and  my  love. 
That  thou  again  the  same  severe 

Reven^^e  for  the  same  crime  wouldst  prove. 

Stanley. 


Tbe  pleasure  I  derive  from  kisses  is  not  limited  to  any 
particular  kind ;  when  you  join  jour  moist  lips  lo  mine,  nioiat 
kisses  delight  me.  Kor  are  dry  kisses  without  their  churma  ; 
many  a  time  they  send  a  thrilling  flush  through  the  frame. 
I'leasnnC  too  it  is  to  lay  kisses  on  wanton  eyes,  and  punish  the 
autiiors  of  our  pain ;  or  to  revel  all  over  a.  cheek,  or  a  Deck, 
or  snowy  shoulders,  or  a  snowy  bosom,  and  cover  cheek  and 
neck,  and  white  shoulders  and  bosom,  with  black  marks  ;  or 
with  eager  lips  to  suck  a  tremulous  tongue,  and  to  mingle 
breath  with  joined  mouths,  and  transfuse  two  souls,  each  into 
the  other's  body,  whilst  Love  lies  swooning  with  ecstasy. 
Welcome  to  me  the  kiss,  whether  short  or  long,  whether  with 
lips  that  lightly  touch  or  that  cUng  close  together,  whether 
you  give  it  me,  light  of  my  life,  or  1  give  it  you.  But  never 
give  me  back  suclk  kisses  as  you  receive,  but  let  each  vary  the 
delight  in  different  ways.  And  let  whichever  of  us  shall  first 
t  fault  for  a  change  of  method,  hear  and  obey  this  sentence 
vith  downcast  eyes :  As  many  sweet  kisses  as  have  been  pre- 

V'Tiously  given  on  both  sides,  so  many  shall  the  delinquent  give 

Kingly  to  the  other,  and  in  as  many  ways. 

In  various  kissea  various  charms  I  find, 
For  changeful  fancy  loves  each  changeful  kind: 
Whene'er  with  mine  tiiy  humid  lips  unite, 
Then  humid  kisses  witli  their  sweets  delight; 
From  ardent  lips  so  ardent  kisses  please. 
For  glowing  transports  often  spring  from  these. 
What  joy !  lo  kiss  those  eyes  that  wanton  rove, 
Then  catch  the  glances  of  returning  love: 
Or  clinging  to  the  eheek  of  crimson  glow. 
The  bosom,  shoulder,  or  the  neck  of  snow ; 
What  pleasure  I  tender  passion  to  assuage ; 
And  see  the  traces  of  o 


■  And  tee  the  traau,  &c.]    The  tender  Tibullus  (lib.  i.  Elegy  9)  n 
robabl;  gave  Secuodna  the  hint  of  these  voluplnous  idea^. 
At  Venus  inTeuiet  Puero  succumbere  furlinii 
Dum  lumet,  et  teneros  conseiil  usque  sinus  : 
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On  the  soft  neck,  or  blooming  check  cxprest, 

On  the  white  shonlder,  or  atill  whiter  breast. 

'Twixt  yielding  lips,  in  every  thrilling  kiss. 

To  dart  the  trembling  tongue — what  mntchless  bliss ! 

Inhaling  aweet  each  other's  mingling  breath, 

"While  Love  lies  gaaping  in  the  arms  of  Death  ! 

While  soul  with  Boul  in  ecstasy  unites, 

Intranct:d,  inipassion'd,  with  the  ibnd  delights. 

From  thee  received,  or  given  to  thee,  my  love  I 

Alike  to  me  those  kisses  grateTal  prove; 

The  kiss  that 's  rapid,  or  prolong'd  with  art^ 

The  fierce,  the  gentle,  equal  joys  impart: 

But  mark — be  all  my  kisses,  beauteous  maid  I 

"With  dJfTrent  kisses  from  thy  lips  repaid ; 

Then  varying  raptures  shall  from  either  flow. 

As  varying  kisses  either  shall  bestow: 

And  let  the  first,  who  with  an  unchanged  kiss 

Shall  cease  to  thus  diversify  the  bliss. 

Observe  with  looks  in  meek  eubraission  dress'd 

Tlmt  law,  by  which  this  forfeiture's  expresa'd: 

"  As  many  kissea  as  each  lover  gave, 

As  each  might  in  return  again  receive  ; 

So  many  kisses,  from  the  vanquish'd  side 

The  victor  claims,  so  many  ways  applied."      Nott. 


Some  say  that  I  practise  too  luxurious  kisses,  such  as  an 
unknown  to  wrinkled  fathers.  Therefore,  my  love,  when  '. 
clasp  your  neck  with  my  eager  arms,  and  faint  upoa  yo 
kisses,  let  me  anxiously  inquire  what  everybody  says  of  n 
though  I  am  hardly  in  a  condition  to  remember  who  or  whe 
J  am.     Lovely  Nesera  smiled  to  hear  me  speak  thus,  and  put 

Et  dare  onhtlonti  pU)^aDlibua  uvida  lin^Is 

Osciiln,  et  in  collo  kgete  dente  nolas. 
But  fav'ting  VenuB,  wBlcbfol  o'er  Ihy  joy. 
Shall  lay  theo  secret  near  &'  impasatoo'd  bny ; 
His  pEmLing  bosom  sball  be  prcst  to  tbin<*, 
And  hia  dear  lips  tbv  breatbleaa  lips  shall  Join  ; 
Wilb  active  loni!iie  he  'tl  rfart  Ibe  humid  kisi, 
Aad  on  tli;  neck  indent  his  eagci:  bliss. 
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both  her  snowy  arms  round  my  neck,  gave  me  such  a, 
voluptuous  kiss  as  never  was  surpassed  by  Venus  when  she 
toyed  with  Mars.  "  What  need  have  you,"  she  s^d,  "  lo  fear 
tiie  judgment  of  the  vensuiious?  That  question  belongs  to 
ly  juriadictiou  only." 

"  Some  think  my  kisses  too  luxurious  told,' 
Kisses,  they  say,  not  known  to  sires  of  old: 
But,  while  entranced  on  thy  soft  neck  I  lie. 
And  o'er  thy  lipa  in  tender  transport  die, 
Shsll  I  then  aak,  dear  life !  perplex'd  in  vain. 
Why  rigid  cjnits  censure  thus  my  strain  ? 
Ah  no !  thy  blandishmente  so  rapturous  prore. 
That  every  ravish'd  sense  is  lost  in  love ; 
Bleat  with  those  blandishments,  divine  I  seem, 
And  all  Elysium  paints  the  blissful  dream." 
Nesra  heard — then  smiling,  instant  threw 
Around  my  neck  her  arm  of  fairest  hue ; 
And  kiss'd  me  fonder,  more  voluptuous  far. 
Than  Beauty's  queen  e'er  kiss'd  the  god  of  War ; 
"  What  I  (cries  the  nymph,)  and  shall  my  am'roua  bard 
Pedantic  wisdom's  stern  decree  i-egard  ? 

>  Saint  think  my  kaaea.  &c.)  Doral'a  Kiu  {Haiser  2U}  on  this  sub- 
ject is  BO  beandful,  Ihal  1  cannot  deny  it  a  place  here :  hi:  cnlU  it  La 
Courollne  de  Pleura. 

Renverse  doucement  dans  lea  bras  de  Thai'a, 
Le  front  celnl  d'uu  leger  tiuoge, 
Jb  lu!  disoid  :  lorsque  tu  me  sourie, 
Peut-^tre  sue  ma  Ifete  U  s'ilfeve  un  crags. 

Que  penae-l-on  de  mea  ecrits? 
Je  doia  aimer  mes  vers,  puiwm'ils  aoiit  ton  ouvra^. 
Occuperai-JB  lea  cent  voix 
De  U  vBgabonde  D^esse  ? 
A  sea  faveura  pour  obtenir  dea  droita, 
8ulBi-il,  6  Thais,  de  sentir  la  tcndresse  ? 
Thai's  alors  siir  de  i^ccns  gazons 
Cueille  dea  flcura,  en  trerae  une  couroi 
Tiens,  c'e^t  utixi  que  je  i^puns  ; 
Voilii  le  priz  de  les  chonsanEi, 
£c  c'est  Dia  main  qui  le  le  doniie : 
Henonce,  me  dit-elle,  a  I'orguiul  des  Uuiiers ; 
Laiase  ces  Iruids  honneura  qu'iti  lu  te  piopose*: 

11  faut  dea  eouronnea  de  roses 
A  qui  peignit  I'amour,  et  chanta  lea  b&isen. 
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WnT  do  you  turn  away  your  modest  faces,  chasta  matron* 
and  damseb?  My  song  is  not  of  tlie  lunoroua  intrigues  of 
gods,  or  moDstrous  forma  of  lust;  in  this  book  of  mine  therS 
are  no  Priapic  poems,  none  which  the  austere  scboolmaster 
might  not  read  to  iiis  innocent  pupils.  I,  a  chaste  priest  d 
the  Aonian  choir,  sing  of  simple  kisaes  that  have  no  barm  is 
itrons  and  damgels  look  petulant!/ 
e  heedlessly  let  slip  here  and  therS 
t  agone,  you  irksome  pack,  prudisb 
V  much  chaater  is  my  Neaera,  wlio 
would  rather  that  her  poet's  book  than  himself  should  be  with* 
OQt  you  know  what ! 


them.  But  all  the  chaste 
upon  me,  because  I  may  hi 
some  naughty  word.  " 
a  and  damsels 


Modest  matrons,  maidens,  say. 
Why  thus  turn  your  looks  nway  ? 
Frolic  feats  of  lawless  love. 
Of  the  lustful  powers  above  ; 
Forma  obscene,  tliat  shock  the  sight. 
In  my  verse  I  ne'er  recite ; 
Verse  where  nought  indecent  reigns  j 
Guiltless  are  my  tender  strains ; 
Such  as  pedagogues  austere 
Might  with  strict  decorum  bear, 
Might,  with  DO  licentious  speech, 
To  their  youth  reproachless  teach. 
1,  chaste  votary  of  the  Nine, 
Kisses  sing  of  chaste  design. 
Maids  and  matrons  yet,  with  rage, 
Frown  upon  my  blameless  page; 
Frown,  becausu  some  wanton  word 
Here  and  there  by  chance  oocurr'd ; 
Or  the  cheated  fancy  caught 
Some  obscure,  though  harmless  thought 
Hence,  ye  prudish  matrons  !  hence, 
laids  devoid  of  sense  I 
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And  ehall  these  in  virtue  dare 
With  mj  virtuous  maid  compare  i 

She,  who  in  the  bard  will  prize 
What  Bhe'U  in  his  lays  despise  ; 
Wantonneaa  with  love  agrees, 
But  reserve  io  verse  must  please. 


Faint  aod  languid  from  the  sweet  conflict,  1  lay,  my  love, 
iritli  my  ai*m  upon  your  neck.  My  breath,  all  wasted  in  my 
Birching  mouth,  could  yield  my  heart  no  refreshment.  Al- 
ready I  had  Styx  before  my  eyes,  and.  the  sunless  realms,  and 
old  Charon's  lurid  boat ;  when  you  breathed  on  my  dry  lips 
H  deep-fetched  moist  kiss,  a  kiss  that  hrouglit  me  back  from 
the  Stygian  vale,  and  left  the  old  ferryman  without  a  freigiit. 
I  vras  wrong :  he  did  not  go  back  with  an  empty  boat,  for  my 
shade  went  with  him  to  the  sad  regions  of  the  dead.  Part  ot 
your  soul,  my  life !  lives  in  this  body,  and  upholds  my  frame  ; 
but  impatient  to  return  to  its  original  command,  it  strives 
fi-etfuUy  to  make  its  way  out  by  secret  issues ;  and  unless  you 
cherish  it  with  your  loved  breath,  it  will  presently  desert  my 
fainting  frame.  Come  then,  glue  your  lips  to  mine,  and  lei 
one  breath  continually  animate  us  both  ;  until,  when  8ge  shall 
have  wearied  but  not  sated  our  passionate  hearts,  one  single 
life  shall  quit  our  two  bodies. 


With  amorous  strife  exanimate  I  lay, 

Around  your  neck  my  languid  arm  I  threw, 
My  trembling  heart  had  just  forgot  to  play. 

Its  vital  spirit  fi'om  my  bosom  flew : 
The  Stygian  lake  ;  the  dreary  realms  below, 

To  which  the  sun  a  cheering  beam  denies  ; 
Old  Charon's  boat,  slow-wan d'ring  to  and  fro. 

Promiscuous  pass'd  before  my  swimming  eyes : 
IVhen  you,  Netera !  with  your  humid  breath. 

O'er  my  parch'd  lips  the  deep-fetch'd  kiss  bestow'd  t 
Sudden  my  fleeting  soul  retura'd  from  death. 

And  freightleas  hence  th'  infernal  pilot  row'd. 
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Yet  aoft, — for  oh !  my  erring  senses  stray  j— 
Not  quite  unfreighted  to  the  Stygian  shore 

Old  Charon  Bteer'd  hia  lurid  bark  away, 
My  plaJQtive  shade  he  to  the  Manea  bore. 

Then  since  my  soul  can  here  no  more  reniaJn, 
A  part  of  tbine,  sweet  life !  that  loss  supplies  ; 

But  what  this  feeble  fabric  must  sustain, 
If  of  thy  soul  that  part  its  aid  denies  I 

And  njuch  I  fear: — for  struggling  to  be  fre^ 
Oft  from  its  new  abode  it  fain  would  roam  j 

Oft  seeks,  impatient  to  return  to  thee, 
Some  secret  pass  to  gain  its  native  home : 

Unless  thy  fost'ring  breath  retards  its  flighty 
li  now  prepares  to  quit  this  falling  frame : 

Haste  then  ;  to  mine  thy  clinging  lips  unite. 
And  let  one  spirit  feed  each  vital  flame. 

Till,  after  frequent  ecstasies  of  bliss. 

Mutual,  unsating  to  th'  impassion'd  heart. 

From  bodies  thus  conjoin'd,  in  one  long  kiss. 

That  single  life  which  nourish'd  both  shall  part.' 

NOTT. 

I  There  is  a  tiltlo  Epigram  in  ManillQH,  (lib.  ii.,)  which  ci  ._  _^ 

lie  thought  as  this  Basiuni ;  it  is  so  neatly  and  delicalely  Cnnjed,  that 
I  uertain  my  readers  will  nut  be  dirjpltased  to  see  it  inserted  here. 
SuBviolaai  inviL 
Impiudens  ve 
Exanimuaque  di   , 

Et  mora  lethalis  quanlutacnmque  foret, 
Miai  cor  quixBitum  animam,  eed  cor  quoque  blandia 

Captum  oculia  nuiiquam  deinde  mini  rediit. 
Qatid  niai  Sunviolo.  Hammain  quoque  casta  Nea>Ta 

HausisseDi,  quiD  me  substinet  eianimnm, 
lie  dies  iniHero  mihi  crede  anpremiiB  amjinli 
LuxisseC,  lapui  ciiin  tibi  Suaiialuni, 

A  kisa  from  chnate  Nea^ra's  lips  I  stole, 
But  on  [hose  lips,  in  kissing,  left  my  aoul ; 
Incamious  yomli! — long  lime  the  loss  I  monm'd. 
And  waited  lonj,  my  soul  still  ne'er  retum'd  ; 
At  length,  exnnimiilc  wilk  alow  delay, 
1  sent  my  heart  to  seek  my  soul  astray; 


JOHANNES 
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I  LAY  of  life,  by  tliee,  my  life,  bereaved. 

About  thy  neck  iiiy  arms  were  loosely  weaved. 

Supplies  of  breath  ray  wasted  spii-ita  fail, 

Kor  could  relieve  my  heart  with  one  fresh  gaJe : 

Styx  now  before  my  eyes  appear'd,  the  dark 

Eegioa,  and  aged  Charon's  swarthy  bark ; 

When  thou  upon  niy  Up  a  kiss  imprest 

Drawn  from  the  depth  of  tliy  enlivening  breast ; 

A  kias,  that  catl'd  me  from  the  Stygian  lake. 

And  made  the  feiTyman  go  empty  back. 

Ah  !  I  mistook  !  he  went  not  back  alone, 

JVly  mournful  shade  along  with  him  is  gone; 

Part  of  thy  soul  within  thia  body  reigns. 

And  friendly  my  declining  limbs  sustains ; 

Which  of  return  iuipatieut,  roves  about. 

Ransacking  every  passage  to  get  out ; 

And  if  no  kindness  she  I'rom  thee  receive, 

Ev'n  now  her  falling  tenement  will  leave. 

Come  then,  unite  thy  melting  lip  to  mine, 

And  let  one  spirit  both  our  breasts  combine, 

Till,  in  an  ecstasy  of  wild  desire. 

Together  both  our  breasts  one  life  expire.     Stanley. 


KISS  XIV. 
Why  do  you  offer  me  your  little  cherry  lip  ?     I  do  not 
choose  to  kifls  you,  hard-hearted  Nexra,  harder  than  hardest 
marble.    Do  you  expect  mo  to  prize  your  mere  kisses  so  mucii 
that  for  Bake  of  them  I  should  be  content  to  lie  so  often  swell- 

Iing  aad  raging  with  unsatisfied  desire  ? '     W^hithei-  are  you 
L 


But  my  poor  heart,  by  benuLy's  power  endmin'd. 

With  my  last  gdul,  uid  witli  the  syniph  remain'd  ; 

Then,  ah  1  unleas,  to  foster  thia  sad  frame, 

I  from  Nexra's  hpa  draw  vital  flame, 

That  da;  I  kisa'd  thee  must  for  ever  prove 

Wretched  to  me,  the  greatest  wretch  in  love  1    Nott. 
wiling  and  raging,  &c.]     Baffled  by  the  eitraurdinary  stUtheaa 
I  the  orlginul,  tkc  traaslator  atilijoiiu  tho  Latin : 
Tantl  Lstaa  ego  at  osculaliones 
ImbelleB  faciam,  auperba,  veatras, 
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going  ?  Stay,  and  deprivt 
lip.  I  will,  I  will  kiss  yo 
est  down. 

Those  tempting  lips,  of  scarlet  glow, 
Why  pout  with  fond,  bewitching  art  ? 

For  to  thoae  lips,  Neffira,  know. 
My  lips  shull  not  oue  kiss  imptirt. 

Perhaps  you  'd  have  me  greatly  prize, 

Hard-hearted  fair,  your  preuiAus  kias ; 
But  learo,  proud  mortal,  I  dt'spise 

Such  cold,  such  unimpassion'd  bliss. 
Think'st  thou  I  calmly  feel  the  flame, 

Tliat  all  my  rending  bosom  fires? 
Aud  patient  bear,  through  ail  my  frame, 

Tlie  pangs  of  unallay'd  desires  ? 

Ah  !  no ; — hut  turn  not  thus  aside 

Those  tempting  lips  of  scarlet  glow ; 
Nor  yet  avert,  with  angiy  pride. 

Those  eyes,  from  whence  such  raptures  ; 
Forgive  the  past,  sweet-natured  maid  ! 

My  kisses,  iove  1  are  all  thy  own  ; 
Then  let  iny  lips  to  (hine  he  laid, 

To  thine,  more  soft  than  softest  down. 


KISS  XV. 

The  Idalian  boy  had  drawn  his  how  and  was  in  the  act  o 
shooting  at  you,  fair  Neiera,  but  seeing  your  forehead,  and  thi 
locks  that  overspread  it,  your  restless,  expressive  eyes,  yona 
rosy  cheeks,  aud  your  bosom  worthy  of  his  mother,  he  droppc 
the  slackened  bow  from  Itis  hesitating  hand,  and  mehing  wil 
boyish  impetuosity  into  your  arms,  he  laid  a  thousand  kissea  a 
you  in  a  thousand  ways,  which  breathed  myrtle  and  Cyj 


Ul,n. 


rigens  siipmo, 
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s  inlo  your  inmost  bosom,  and  swore  by  all  the  gotls  nad 
Y  hiB  mother  Venus,  that  he  would  never  again  think  of  do- 
g  you  any  mischief.  Can  we  wonder  then  why  your  kisses 
e  BO  fragrant,  and  why  your  heart  is  always  untouched  by 
•ntle  love  ? 


Th*  Idalian  boy,  to  pierce  Nefera'a  heart, 
Had  bent  his  bow,  had  chose  the  fatal  dart; 
But  when  tte  child,  in  wonder  lost,  aurvey'd 
That  brow,  o'er. which  your  sunny  tresses  play'd, 
Those  cheeks,  vhat  blush'd  the  rose's  warmest  dye. 
That,  streamy  languish  of  your  lucid  eye. 
That  bosom  too  with  matchless  beauty  bright, 
(Scarce  Cypria'a  own  could  boast  so  pure  a  white,) 
Though  miscliief  urged  him  first  to  wound  my  fair. 
Yet  partial  fondness  urged  him  now  to  spare ; 
But  doubting  still,  he  linger'd  to  decide  ; 
At  length  resolved,  he  flung  the  shaft  aside  i 
Then  sudden  ruah'd  impetuous  to  thy  arms, 
And  hung  voluptuous  on  thy  heavenly  eliarms: 
There  aa  the  boy  in  wanton  folds  was  laid, 
His  lips  o'er  thine  in  varied  kisses  play'd  j 
With  every  kiss  he  tried  a  thousand  wiles, 
A  thousand  gesturea,  and  a  thousand  smiles  ; 
Your  inmost  breatt  with  Cyprian  odours  fiU'd, 
Aud  all  the  myrtle's  luscious  scent  insdll'd : 
Lastly,  he  swore  by  every  power  above. 
By  Venus'  self,  the  potent  Queen  of  Love, 
That  you,  blest  nymph,  for  ever  should  remain 
Exempt  from  am'rous  care,  from  am'rous  pain. 
What  wonder  then  such  balmy  sweets  should  flow, 
In  every  grateful  kiss  your  lips  bestow  ? 
What  wonder  then,  obdurate  maid,  you  prove 
Averse  to  all  the  tenderness  of  love?  Noti. 


Th'  Idaliao  boy  his  arrow  to  the  head 
(N«cra)  drew,  ready  to  strike  thee  dead ; 
But  when  thy  brow,  and  on  thy  brow  thy  hair. 
Thy  eyes'  quick  restless  light,  thy  cheeks  more  fi 
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Breasts  whiter  tlian  liis  mother's,  he  did  view. 

Away  his  wavering  hand  the  slack  shaft  threw  i 

ThsD  to  thy  arms  with  childish  Joj  he  skips, 

Printing  a  thousand  kisses  on  tby  lips  ; 

Which  Cyprian  spirits  and  the  myrde's  juice 

Into  thy  bosom  gently  did  infuse ; 

And  by  the  goda  and  his  fair  mother  swore. 

He  never  would  attempt  to  hurt  thee  more. 

Wonder  we  then  thy  kisses  are  so  sweet  ? 

Or  why  no  love  thy  cold  breast  will  admit  ?     Stanlet. 


KISS  XVI, 

Sweet  girl,  sweeter  thnn  Diana's  silver  orb,  and  lovelier 
than  the  golden  star  of  Venus,  give  me  a  hundred  kisses 
give  me  as  many  as  Leshia  gave  and  took  with  her  importun- 
ate poet ;  as  many  as  are  the  grn(«s  and  the  loves  that  Btraj 
abcwt  your  lips  and  your  rosy  cheeks ;  as  the  lives  and  deaths 
with  which  your  eyes  ore  fraught ;  as  the  hopes  and  feare,  the 
joys  mixed  with  lasting  cares,  and  the  sighs  of  lovers.  Give 
me  kisses  as  many  as  the  darts  which  the  dread  band  of  thti 
winged  god  has  implanted  in  my  breast,  and  those  which  he 
i-ctains  in  his  golden  quiver.  Add  too  caresses,  and  open 
words  of  love,  and  sweet  whispers,  not  without 
laughter,  not  without  pleasant  biles ;  like  as  Chaon: 
coo  and  fondle  alternately  with  tremulous  billings,  when  ths 
frosts  of  winter  yield  to  the  first  zephyrs.  And  leaning  bi 
wildered  on  my  cheek,  roll  your  swimming  eyes  to  and  fr 
and  bid  me  sustain  your  fainting  frame  in  my  arms.  I  vi 
clnsp  you  closely  in  my  arms,  press  your  chilled  form  to  ii:_ 
glowing  bosom,  and  revive  you  with  a  long- breathed  kisa 
till  my  breath  too  fails  and  faints  upon  those  dewy  kisses,  ani 
I  say.  Hold  me  in  your  arms,  or  I  full.  You  will  clasp  m 
closely  in  your  arms,  my  own  girl,  and  will  breathe  life  int( 
me  with  the  dew  of  a  long  kiss.  Thus,  light  of  my  eyes,  le 
us  together  enjoy  the  dehghts  of  our  spring  time,  Infirn 
age  ere  long  will  bring  wiih  it  wretched  cares,  and 
and  death. 


i 
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Brigs T  as  Venus'  golden  star. 
Fair  as  Dian's  silver  car, 
Nymph,  with  every  charm  repleie. 
Give  me  hundi-eJ  kisses  sweet ; 
Then  aa  many  kisses  more 
O'er  my  lipa  profuaely  pour, 
As. til'  insatiate  bard  could  want. 
Or  his  bounteous  Leabia  grant ; 
As  the  vagrant  Loves  that  stray 
On  thy  lips'  nectnreous  way ; 
As  the  dimpling  Graces  spread 
On  thy  cheeks'  carnation'd  bed ; 
As  the  deaths  thy  lo\ers  die ; 
Aa  the  conquests  of  thine  eye, 
Or  the  cares,  and  fond  delights. 
Which  its  changeful  beam  incites; 
As  the  hopes  and  fears  we  prove, 
Or  th'  impassion'd  sighs,  in  love  ; 
As  the  shafts  by  Cupid  sped. 
Shafts  by  which  my  heart  has  bledj 
As  the  countless  stores  (hat  still 
All  his  golden  quiver  fill. 
Whisper'd  plaints,  and  wanton  wilesj 
Speeches  soft,  and  soothing  smiles ; 
Teeth-iraprinted,  tell-tale  blisses. 
Intermix  with  all  tliy  kisses. 
So,  when  Zephyr's  breezy  wing 
Wafts  the  balmy  breath  of  spring. 
Turtles  thus  their  loves  repeat, 
Fondly  billing,  murra'ring  sweet, 
WhOe  their  trembling  pinions  tell 
What  deligJits  their  bosoms  swell. 
Kiss  me,  press  me,  till  you  feel 
All  your  raptured  senses  reel ; 
Till  your  eyes,  half-closed  and  dim, 
In  a  dizzy  transport  swim, 
And  you  murmur  faintly,"  Grasp  me, 
Swooning,  in  your  arms  oh  clasp  me," 
In  my  fond  sustaining  arms 
I  will  Loid  your  drooping  charms ; 

an 
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While  tlie  long,  life-teeming  kiss 
Shall  recall  your  aoul  to  bliss ; 
And,  as  thus  the  vital  store 
From  my  humid  iips  1  pour, 
Till,  exhausted  -with  the  play, 
All  my  spirit  w&stea  away ; 
Sudden,  in  my  turn,  I'il  cry, 
"  Oh  !  support  me,  for  I  die." 
To  your  fost'ring  breast  you'll  hold  me 
In  your  warm  embrace  enfold  me  i 
While  your  breath,  in  neclar'd  gales, 
O'er  my  sinking  soul  prevails ; 
While  your  kisses  sweet  impart 
Life  and  rapture  to  my  heart. 

Thus,  when  youth  is  in  its  prime,' 
liCt  's  enjoy  the  golden  time ; 
For,  when  smiliiig  youth  is  past. 
Age  these  tender  joys  shall  blast : 
Sickness,  which  our  bloom  impairs ; 
Slow -consuming,  painful  cares  j 
Death,  with  dire  remorseless  rage ; 
All  attend  the  steps  of  age.  NOTT. 

TH&  SAME. 

Thou  than  Latona'a  star  more  bright^ 
Fairer  than  Venus'  golden  light, 

A  hundred  kisses  pay  ; 

Many  as  Lesbia 
Gave  and  received  from  her  glad  lover ; 
As  are  the  Graces  round  thee  hover, 

Or  Cupids  that  do  skip 

About  thy  cheek  and  lip  ; 

'   Thus,  iphen  yovth,  6bi^.]     Horace  givea  mucli  Buch  ndvice  to 
lend,  Leuconoe,  Ode  ii.  lib.  i. ; 

Dum  loquiinur,  fugerit  invida 
JE.\m.     Carps  diem,  qu^m  minimum  credula  pOBlero. 
Ev^n  while  we  talk  in  careless  ease, 

'ions  minules  wing  their  flight ; 

Pa  AN  CIS. 
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As  lives  and  deaths  thj-  Liight  eje  wei 
As  many  hopex,  as  many  fears, 
Joya  interlined  with  woe. 
Or  sighs  from  losers  flow ; 
As  many  as  the  darts,  that  on 
My  heart  by  the  wing'd  hoy  are  sown  ; 
As  many  as  do  lie 
In  his  gilt  armoury ; 
To  these  kind  blandishments,  with  gloi 
Whispers,  and  mirthful  dalliance  add  ; 
With  grateful  smiles,  that  may 
Our  full  delight  betray; 
As  two  Chaonian  turtles  hill. 
And  the  soft  air  with  murmurs  fill. 
When  winter's  rigid  snows 
Away  young  Zephyr  blows; 
Eeat  on  my  cheek  in  ecstasy, 
Keady  to  close  thy  dying  eyej 
And  as  thou  faint'at  awoy 
Me  to  uphold  thee  pray; 
My  arms  ahoot  thee  I  will  twine; 
My  warm  to  thy  cold  bosom  join. 
And  call  thee  back  from  death, 
Witli  a  long  kiss's  breath ! 
Till  me  like  fate  of  life  bereave, 
Who  in  that  kiss  my  spirit  leave. 
And,  as  I  sink  away, 
Thee  to  uphold  me  pray; 
Thy  arms  about  me  thou  shalt  tie. 
Thy  warm  to  my  cold  breast  apply, 
And  summon  me  from  death 
With  a  long  kiss's  breath. 
Thus  let  03,  dear,  in  mutual  joy 
The  florid  part  of  time  employ ; 
For  age  our  lives  will  waste  ; 
Sickness  and  death  make  haste.     ! 


with  Bueh  a  colour  as  roses  display  in  the  purple  dawn, 
■  have  been  washed  with  a  -ws,  are  the  lips 

•i  Dt 
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of  my  mistress  in  the  morning,  when  bedewed  through  the 
long  night  with  my  kisses.  A  face  of  snowy  brightness  en- 
circles them,  as  the  white  hand  of  a  virgin  holds  a  violet. 
So  glows  the  cherry  amid  the  late  blossoms,  when  spring  and 
summer  meet  together  in  the  same  tree.  Woe  is  me !  why 
am  I  constrained  to  leave  your  chamber  when  your  kisses  are 
most  burning  ?  Oh  keep,  at  least,  lovely  girl,  this  crimson 
on  your  lips  till  the  stillness  of  night  brings  me  back  to  you  ? 
But  if,  meanwhile,  another's  kisses  brush  off  their  bloom,  may 
they  become  paler  than  my  cheeks. 

Roses,  refresh'd  with  nightly  dew,  display 

New  beauties  blushing  to  the  dawn  of  day ; 

So,  by  the  kisses  of  a  rapturous  night, 

Thy  vermil  lips  at  morn  blush  doubly  bright ; 

And  in  a  face,  as  exquisitely  fair 

As  new-faU'n  snow,  is  set  that  vermil  pair ; 

Deep-purpled  violets  thus  a  deeper  glow, 

Held  in  some  virgin's  snowy  hand,  will  show ; 

And  early-ripening  cherries  thus  assume, 

*Mid  the  late  blossoms,  a  superior  bloom, 

When  spring  and  summer  boast  united  power, 

At  once  producing  both  the  fruit  and  flower. 

But  why,  when  most  thy  kisses  fire  my  heart. 

Why,  from  th'  endearing  transport  must  I  part  ? 

Oh !  let  that  crimson  on  those  lips  remain, 

Till  evening  brings  me  to  thy  arms  again : 

Yet  should  those  lips  ere  then  some  rival  bless. 

Some  youth  whom  thou  in  secret  shalt  caress  ; 

Then  may  they  cease  for  ever  to  disclose 

That  beauteous  blush,  which  emulates  the  rose  ! 

Then  paler  turn  than  my  pale  cheek  shall  prove. 

Whene'er  I  view  this  mark  of  faithless  love  !  ^     Nott. 

'  Then  paler  turn,  &c.]  i.  e.  paler  than  my  cheeks  shall  become  at 
seeing  this  evident  testimony  of  infidelity,  viz.  your  lips  losing  their  rosv 
colour.  The  idea  of  infidelity's  being  punished  by  some  failure  of  beauty 
LB  also  Horace's,  lib.  ii.  Ode  8  : 

Ulla  si  juris  tibi  peijerati 

Poena,  Barine,  nocuisset  unquam  : 

Dente  si  nigro  fieres,  vel  uno 

Turpior  ungui ; 
Credierem:  &c. 


Tn  fiuch  a  colour  oa  llie  morning  rose 
Doth,  water'd  with  clie  tears  of  night,  disclose, 
The  blushing  kisses  of  Neiera  shine. 
When  they  the  humid  print  retain  of  mine ; 
Bound  which  the  beauties  of  her  iiice  beset. 
As  when  some  white  hand  crops  a  violet; 
Aa  flowers  with  cherries,  that  together  wear 
The  spring  and  summer's  livery,  appear. 
Unhappy !  why  now  when  thy  kind  lip  warms 
My  soul,  am  I  constrain'd  to  quit  thy  arms  ? 
This  crimson  treasure,  ah !  reserve  for  me. 
Till  night  return  and  bring  me  back  to  thee  ; 
But  if  mean  time  they  any  other  seek. 
May  they  become  far  paler  than  my  check. 


When  Venus  beheld  the  lips  of  my  girl,  encircled  by  her 
fair  face,  it  is  said  she  wept  and  groaned,  called  together  the 
wanton  Loves,  and  said,  "  What  avails  it  that  with  my  rosy 
lips  I  conquered  on  Ida,  in  the  sheplierd's  judgment,  Pallas 
uand  the  sister-spouse  of  Jove,  since  this  Nea;ra,  surpasses  me 
a  the  judgment  of  the  poet?     But  go  all  of  you,  fall  furi- 

If  ever  iiyureil  power  had  shed 

The  Bliglileat  vengeanee  on  Ihjr  haad  ; 

If  but  a  nail  or  taoth  of  thae 

Were  blftckcn'd  by  thy  perjury, 

A^in  thy  TnlaehoDd  might  deceive, 

And  I  the  lailhless  tow  believo.     Frabcis.  _ 

PlUd  ihuii  0«id  to  llie  same  purpose,  Amor,  lib.  iii.  Eleg.  3  : 
Ease  deoa  erednmlie  f — fidem  jurala  fefellLt, 

£t  facies  JUi,  Qute  fuit  eiile,  miuivt. 
Quam  longos  lisbuil,  nundntn  perjura,  capiltoii, 
Tain  lungos,  pustquam  numiua  Itcsil,  Labet. 
Con  tbeie  be  gods? — the  perjured  faii-Dne  aware, 
Ycl  lonka  aa  lovely  as  ahe  look'd  before. 
Long  flow'd  the  careleaa  treaaes  of  her  hair, 
While  yet  ehs  ehoae  aa  ionocent  aa  fair  ; 
Lon^  flow  Ihe  tresaea  of  the  wanlon  now. 
And  aport  aa  tcopliieB  of  her  broken  tow.    Ddji 
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tiusly  on  this  poet,  and  aboot  sliarpiy  with  your  twaagJDg 
bows  dire  shafts  from  your  full  quivers  into  hia  soft  vital% 
through  his  breast  and  his  gamcBonie  liver.  As  for  her,  1 
her  glow  with  no  fire,  hut,  amiiten  with  a  leaden  arrow,  1 
her  inmost  veins  be  cold  aa  ice." 

.So  was  it  done ;  I  bum  in  my  inmost  vitals,  and  my  Uva 
*aelts  with  scorching  fire.  You,  with  a.  heart  fenced  i 
with  rugged  icicles,  and  rocka  like  those  beaten  by  the  stonnj 
wave  of  the  Sicilian  or  the  Adriatic  Sea,  make  sport  eecurelj 
of  your  distracted  lover.  Ungrateful  girl,  it  is  for  praising  thoa 
ruddy  lips  that  I  am  smitten.'  You  know  not,  infatuated  as  yi 
are,  why  you  liate,  nor  what  the  ungoverned  auger  of  the  g 
and  the  wrath  of  Dione  can  do.  Mitigate,  aweetheart,  yon 
harsh  disdain,  and  adopt  a  behayiour  worthy  of  that  face 
and  join  to  mine  those  honeyed  lips  which  are  the  cause  o 
my  sufferings,  that  you  may  suck  out  a  Hltle  of  my  poboi 
from  my  bead,  and  pine  with  me,  flie  victim  of  a  mutu 
flame.  Hut  fear  not  tlie  gods  nor  Dione ;  a  lovely  girl  c 
swiiy  the  gods. 

When  Cytberea  first  beheld 

Those  lips  with  ruby  lustre  bright, 
Those  lips,  which,  as  they  blushing  swell'd, 

Blush'd  deeper  from  th'  encirchng  white  ; 
(So,  when  some  artist's  skill  inl«ys 
■    Coral  'mid  ivory'a  paler  hue. 
That  height'ning  coral  soon  displays 

A  warmer  crimson  to  the  view ;) 
Then,  tirged  by  envy  and  by  hate, 

Wiiich  rising  sighs  and  tears  be  tray 'd, 
She  call'd  her  wanton  Loves, — and  straight 

The  wanton  Loves  her  call  obey'd : 
To  whom  the  queen  in  plaintive  strain : — 

"  All !  what,  my  boys,  avails  it  now, 
Tiiat  to  these  lips  the  Phrygian  swain 

Decreed  the  prize  on  Ida's  brow  ? 

m  amillon.']     Ingrata  propter  Isti.  labra  rubta 
Laurlali  plectiir. 
j^all  has  mistnkun  the  meaning  of  tbis  poasase. 
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"  That  prize  for  which,  elate  with  pviile. 

The  martial  maid  contentious  strove ; 
That  prize  to  Jnno's  self  denied. 

Though  sister,  thougli  the  wife  of  Jove: 
"  If,  to  pervert  this  swain's  decree, 

A  poet's  partial  judgment  dare 
His  mortal  njmph  prefer  to  me. 

Her  lipa  with  hps  divine  compare  ! 
"  Swift  then,  ye  vengeful  Cupids,  fly 

With  loaded  quivers  to  the  hard ; 
Let  all  the  pangs  je  can  supply 

His  matchless  insolence  reward. 
"  Go,  practise  every  cruel  art 

Revenge  can  frame,  without  delay ; 
His  bosom  pierce  with  every  dart 

Which  Love's  soft  poison  may  convey, 
"  But  wound  not  with  such  darta  the  fair, 

Ker  breast  must  ever  cold  remain ; 
Your  shafts  of  lead'  lodge  deeply  there, 

To  freeze  tlie  current  of  each  vein." 
She  spoke: — now  more  than  uaual  fire 

Consumes  apace  my  melting  soul ; 
And  now,  fierce  torrents  of  desire 

Tumultuous  through  my  bosom  roll. 
While  thou,  whose  icy  heart  betrays 

No  more  concern  than  rocks  that  bravo 
The  fury  of  Sicilian  seas. 

Or  Adria'a  rudely-dashing  wave. 
Canst,  in  unfeeling  scorn  secure. 

Mock  all  thy  tortured  lover's  pain. 
Who  for  fond  praise  is  doom'd  t'  endure, 

Ungratel'ul  maid  1  thy  Mtld  disdain. 
Tet  why,  infatuate,  you  despise, 

You  know  not ; — nor  how  fierce  may  prove 
Th'  ungovern'd  anger  of  the  skies, 

The  vengeance  of  the  Queen  of  Love  ! 
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Oh  put  away  that  cruel  acorn, 

Which  ill  becomes  each  outward  grace  t 
Sure,  sweetest  manners  should  adorn 

The  nymph  who  boasts  so  sweet  a  face. 
Then  let  your  lips  to  mine  be  prest, 

Those  boney'd  lips,  which  cause  my  care  | 
Imbibing  from  my  inmost  bieast 

The  latent  poison  rankling  there. 

And,  as  you  thus  partake  the  smart 
Of  all  my  torture, — in  your  turn 

You'll  cafch  the  flame  that  warms  my  hear^ 
And  soon  with  mutual  passion  burn. 

But  fear  not  thou  the  powers  divine. 
Fear  not  the  potent  Queen  of  Love  ; 

Beauty,  well-guarded  maid,  like  thine. 
Can  sway  ill'  imperial  souls  above. 


THE   SAME. 

Ne^ra's  lips,  (to  which  adds  grace 

The  ambient  whiteness  of  her  face, 

As  coral  berries  smiling  lie 

Within  their  case  of  ivory,) 

When  Venus  saw,  she  wepi,  and  all 

Her  little  Loves  did  to  her  call. 

"  What  boots  it,"  cries  she,  "  that  on  Ide 

From  Pallas  and  Jove's  sister-bride 

My  lips  the  glorious  prize  did  gain. 

By  judgment  of  the  Phrygian  swain, 

If  now  another  arbiter 

"Neajra's  may  to  mine  prefer? 

Go,  spend  upon  him  every  dart, 

Empty  your  quivers  on  his  heart; 

But  into  hers  a  frost,  that  may 

Congeal  her  youthful  veins,  convey," 

This  scarce  was  spoke,  but  straight  I  felt 

My  soul  in  a  soft  flame  to  melt; 

Whilst  thy  white  breast,  which  far  outgcei 

In  coldness  winter's  sharpest  snows, 


In  hardness  Adria's  stubborn  rocks, 

Thy  suffering  lover  safely  mocks. 

Ungrateful,  for  those  lips  am  I 

Tormented  thus,  nor  know'at  thou  why 

Thou  hat'at,  or  what  effects  may  rise 

From  discontented  deities : 

Remit  thy  anger,  and  aasume 

A  smile  that  may  thy  cheek  become; 

Thy  lips  (of  all  my  misery 

The  only  cause)  to  mine  apply ; 

And  from  my  scorching  bosom  draw 

A  warmth  that  may  thy  coldness  thaw. 

Joye  fear  not,  uor  Cjrthera's  hate ; 

Beauty  controls  the  power  of  fate.         SxANi-Er. 
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Why,  ye  winged  honey-gatherei-a,  do  you  still  sip  the  white- 
blossomed  thyme,  the  roses,  and  the  nectareous  dew  of  the 
Ternal  violet,  or  the  flower  of  the  anise  spreading  ita  scent 
afar?  Come  all  of  you  to  the  lips  of  my  mistress.  They 
exhale  all  the  perfumes  o£  roses  and  thyme,  and  the  neetareous 
juice  of  the  vernal  violet ;  thence  is  the  sweet  scent  of  the 
anise  diffused  afar ;  they  are  raoist  with  the  true  tears  of  Nar- 
cissus, and  with  the  fmgranl  blood  of  Hyacinthus,  such  aa 
either  liquid  was  when  it  fell,  and  mixed  with  ethereal  nectar 
and  pure  air,  filled  the  ground  with  a  new  birth  of  changed 
colour.  But  do  not  ungratefully  repel  me  when  I  sip  those 
honeyed  lips  as  is  my  right ;  not  yet  greedily  fill  all  your  cells, 
lest  my  mistress's  lips  bo  left  drained,  and  I  be  woefully  recom- 
pensed for  my  communieativeness,  when  I  press  ray  thirsty 
dry  lips.     And  oh,  do  not  prick  that  soft  lip  with 


I 


your  stings ;  she  too  shoots  out  stings  as  keen  from  her  eyes. 
Believe  me,  she  will  suffer  no  wound  without  exacting  venge- 


ance.    Gather  your  honey,  ye  bees,  genliy  and  harmlessly. 


Whehefore,  ye  bees,  so  widely  do  ye  fly? 
Why  gather  honey  so  laboriously 
From  bloSBom'd  thyme  erapurphng  all  the  ground  ? 
From  the  rich  anise  breathing  odours  round? 
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Why  sip  the  vernal  violet's  nectar'J  dew  ? 

Or  spoil  the  fragrant  rose  of  blusliing  hue? 

Fly  to  the  lips,  ye  wootoDS,  of  my  fair. 

And  gather  all  your  balmy  treasures  there  ; 

Thence  catch  the  fragrance  of  the  blushing  rose; 

Thence  sip  that  dew  which  from  the  violet  flows  i 

Thence  tlie  rich  odours  of  the  anise  steal ; 

And  thence  the  blossom'd  thyme's  perj'iune  inhale : 

Lips,  where  those  tears  in  genuine  moisture  dwell. 

That  from  Narcissus  self-en  am  our'd  feU ; 

Lips  deeply  tinged  with  Uyacinthus'  blood, 

Which,  with  the  tears  in  one  comuingled  flood. 

Impregnating  the  fertile  womb  of  earth, 

First  gave  the  variegated  flower  its  birth ; 

Soon,  by  the  nectar'd  showers  that  heaven  bestow'cl. 

With  fanning  gales,  the  motley  offspring  hlow'd : 

For  drops  of  blood,  lo,  crimson  streaks  appear, 

And  streaks  uncolour'd,  for  each  lucid  tear. 

But  still,  ye  bees  so  favour'd,  grateful  prove. 

Let  no  unkind  refusals  pay  my  love,  

If  e'er  I  claim  (what  sure's  my  rightful  due) 
To  share  those  lips,  those  honey'd  lips,  with  yonii 
Nor,  in  too  greedy  haste  your  cells  to  fill, 
Exhanst  at  once  the  fragrance  they  distil, 
X«st,  when  my  thirsty  kisses  fain  would  sip 
Baim  that  no  more  bedews  Neaera's  lip, 
Sadly  I  own,  with  vain  contrition  wrung, 
I  'm  justly  punish'd  for  my  babbling  tongne. 

And,  oh  !  wound  not  those  tender  lips ;  her 
With  darts  as  poignant  as  your  own  surprise ; 
Hor,  as  ye  sip,  inflict  the  slightest  pain. 
For  unrevenged  the  wrong  will  not  remain  ; 
But  gently  gather,  from  those  precious  rills, 
Til'  ambrosial  drops  each  humid  lip  distils. 


Te  wing'd  confectioners,  why  thyme  and  rosea, 
The  sweets  the  vernal  violet  discloses, 
"Why  suck  ye,  or  the  breath  of  flowery  dill? 
C.orae,  at  my  mislrees'  lips  your  soft  bags  fill 
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Thyme,  and  the  scent  of  roses,  they  prwluee, 

Tlie  vernal  violet's  neolarean  juice ; 

The  blooming  dill's  sweei  breath  far  off  they  spread. 

They're  Bleep'd  in  the  true  tears  Narcissus  shed, 

And  bathed  in  Hyacinthiis'  fragrant  blood, 

Such,  as  when  falling  in  a  mised  flood     • 

Of  heavenly  neelar,  whilst  the  blended  shower 

Raised  from  the  earih  n  party-colour'd  flower. 

But  when  1  come  to  taste  these  joys  with  yon, 
Do  not,  ungrateful !  drive  me  from  my  due, 
Nor  greedy  with  your  store  stretch  every  hiv^ 
Lest  of  all  sweetness  you  her  lips  deprive. 
And  in  her  next  (insipid)  kisses,  I 
Find  the  reward  of  my  discovery, 
Nor  wound  her  soft  lips  with  your  little  darta, 
Wounds  far  more  deadly  her  bright  eye  imparts  ; 
Believe 'I,  your  wrongs  will  never  pass  forgot; 
Suck  honey  gently  thence,  but  sting  her  not.     Stanley. 
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TftF.  hour  is  come  with  the  ordained  changes  of  the  heavens, 
Pthe  sweet  voluptuous  hour ;  hour  for  fondlings,  mirtli,  and 
■Uughter ;  hour  for  sweet  dalliance,  and  sport,  and  whispers ; 
F^hour  for  kisses  and  for  enjoyment  equal  to  that  of  Jupiter 
'  and  the  great  gods ;  hour  than  which  none  happier  could  be 
granted  by  the  holy  goddess  of  Gnidos ;  nor  by  him  who 
roams  the  world  with  his  quiver,  mingling  delicious  joys  with 
sorrows,  the  glittering  golden-winged  Cupid ;  nor  by  the  sis- 
ter-spouse of  the  great  thunderer;  nor  by  the  flower-decked 
dweller  on  the  tuneful  rock.  Hymen,  who  snatches  blooming 
maids  from  their  mothers'  close  embrace,  and  clasps  them  in 
the  bridegroom's  eager  arms.    O  happy  youth  1  happy  maid  ! 
Happy  bridegroom  1  tlie  object  of  thy  ardent  desire  now 
rests  within  thy  arms,  a  maid  blessed  with  heavenly  beauty, 
such  as  might  content  great  Venus,  or  Juno,  or  helmeted 
^I'allas  born  of  Jove's  divine  brain,  should  they  resolve  to  go 
^Bkgain  together  to  the  shady  valleys  of  green  Ida;  beauty  J 

^Hecked  wit*!  which  any  one  of  the  three  would,  by  the  deci<  I 
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io!i  of  any  judge,  victorioualy  bear  back  the  golden  apple  to 

lie  skies.     O  hnpp7  youth  !  happy  maid  1 

Happy  bride  1  the  ohject  of"  thy  ardent  desire,  a  youth 
of  cscelling  beauty,  aoou  stretched  beaide  tliee  in  the  blisaful 
bed,  will  clasp  thy  neck  in  hia  arms ;  the  youth  who,  smitten 
by  those  roay  lipa,  those  snowy  breasts,  that  sunny  hair,  aiii! 
vanquished  by  those  expressive  eyea,  has  long  been  devoured 
by  a  secret  flame,  and  ever  chides  the  slow-paeed  sun,  and 
ever  invokes  the  tnrdy-coming  moon.    0  happy  ytiuth  1  happy 

Forbear  your  wishes,  hot  bridegroom  ;  cease  your  sighs 
and  complaints :  the  sweet  time  is  hurrying  on  j  gentle  Venus 
has  heard  the  prayera  of  her  votaries.  Cynthius  hides  his 
lace,  and  plunging  into  the  Iberean  Sea,  makes  way  for  his 
night -travelling  sister ;  and  Hesperus,  the  leader  of  the  golden 
boat,  of  all  stars  that  shine  the  dearest  to  lovers,  lii^s  his  liead 
and  glitters  in  the  sky.     0  happy  yonth  !  happy  maid  I 

Soon  will  the  virgin  enter  the  chamber,  whence,  bride- 
groom, let  her  not  depart  a  virgin.  Soon  the  virgin  Iwd  be- 
tween the  snowy  sheets,  and  covered  with  ingenuous  btashes, 
will  long  for  and  tremble  at  your  approach.  Perhaps  too  her 
cheeka  will  be  wet  with  tears,  aud  she  will  sigh  and  lament; 
but  you  will  come  without  delay,  and  put  an  end  to  plaints, 
and  sighs,  and  tears,  drying  her  eyes  with  your  lips,  and 
making  a  sweet  murmuring  take  the  place  of  her  complain- 
ings,    O  happy  youth  !  happy  maid  I 

When  then  the  happy  bed  receives  the  fair  limbs  of  the 
beautiful  virgin,  (limba  dispoacd  to  soft  slumber,}  and  when  yon 
too  laid  in  bed,  are  esalted  by  blessed  Dione  above  purpled 
kings  and  Jove  himael!',  soon  stirred  with  due  fervour,  yOQ 
will  address  yourself  to  pretty-phraaed  disputes  and  tender  ■ 
strife ;  boldly  planting  here  and  there  prosperous  slondarde  of 
bloodless  war,  laying  many  kisses  on  her  neck,  many  on  her 
cheeks,  more  on  her  lips,  more  on  her  eyes.  She  vrill  resist 
and  will  call  you  "naughty,"  and  say  "enough"  with  a 
trembling  voice,  and  will  atop  your  froward  lips  with  her 
hand,  and  push  away  your  froward  hand,  O  night  thrice 
blest,  and  more ! 

Let  her  resist  strenuously ;  let  her  resist :  the  tender  loves 
ke  to  be  fed  by  resistance  j  resistance  will  redouble  your 
ardour  and  give  you  new  vigour  for  the  conflict.     Pass  yoiw 
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lustful  liaiid  nimbly  over  her  white  neok,  over  ihat  breast 
Ihnt  vies  in  hue  witt  ivory,  over  her  smooth  (highs  and  her 
belly,  and  the  parts  which  ore  next  to  both,  and  give  her  as 
many  kisses  aa  there  are  shining  stars  in  heaven.  0  lour 
times  blessed  night ! 

And  fail  not  to  utter  phrases  of  endeartnent,  and  all  sorts 
of  touching  words,  and  murmnrings  sweet  as  those  which  the 
leaves  utter  to  tlie  gentle  zephyr,  or  the  dove,  or  the  aged 
swan  emits  with  dying  bill ;  until,  overcome  by  the  potent 
arrows  and  the  secret  fire  of  the  winged  boy,  and  growing  by 
degrees  less  and  less  coy,  she  shall  lay  aside  her  blushing 
bashfulness,  yielding  her  neck  to  your  clamping  arms,  and  fold- 
ing her  arms  round  yours.     O  four  times  blessed  night ! 

Then,  then  you  will  take  delicious  kisses,  not  snatched 
hastily,  but  lingering,  elose,  and  varied.  Then  the  maid  will 
venture  in  her  turn  on  similar  dalliance,  and  putting  her  half- 
open  mouth  to  yours,  which  she  now  allows  you  to  keep  un- 
closed, she  will  enchant  your  glowing  son]  with  the  rupturous 
excitement  of  her  I'ragrant  brealh.  Soon  growing  bolder,  she 
mWiU  utter  sweeter  words  of  endearment,  will  put  forth  her  fin- 
's with  more  freedom,  and  will  practise  more  wanton  toying, 
too  blest  night ! 

1  stand  to  your  arms;  then  Venus  and  Cupid  call  to 
arms ;  then  charge  and  deal  pleasing  wounds ;  nimbly  wield 
the  spear,  whose  frequent  thrusts  are  guided  by  the  raging 
hand  not  of  the  sister  but  the  mistress  of  Mars,  of  Venus, 
who  always  delights  in  new  blood.  Let  your  laborious  flanks 
have  no  rest,  nor  your  active  hip^,  until  panting,  exhausted, 
with  languid  limbs,  both  shall  he  bathed  in  twofold  exudations. 
O  too,  too  blest  night ! 

Toil  thus  to  the  full  of  your  desires,  and  spend  long  days 
and  nights  in  unstinted  dalhance,  and  soon  produce  sweet 
children,  and  children's  children  in  long  succession,  a  little 
throng  to  soslbu  your  age,  relieve  your  pains  in  sickness, 

Cu  in  your  infirm  years,  and  lay  you  in  the  grave 
piety.     0  happy  youth  !  happy  maid  I 
[XI 
31i 
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Lo !  the  hour  with  transport  fraught, 
Yon  revolving  heaven  has  brought ; 
[ir,  that  tenderest  smibs  employ, 
BlandishmentB  of  wanton  joy; 


414  EPITHALAMIUM  OF 

Hour,  that  teeras  with  murmur'd  blisa. 

Teems  with  many  a  frolic  kiss, 

Teems  with  dalliance  and  with  play, 

All  that 's  mirthful,  all  that 's  gay ; 

Hour  that  heaven's  great  sire  might  prize. 

And  the  synod  of  the  skies. 

Not  the  deity  who  reigns 

O'er  the  happy  Gnydian  plains, 

Could  so  sweet  an  hour  bestow ; 

Hour,  where  pleasures  rapturous  flow  5 

Nor  the  boy  of  golden  wing, 

Tempering  joy  with  sorrow's  sting, 

Cupid,  whose  resistless  dart 

Conquers  every  human  heart ; 

Nor  the  sister-bride  of  Jove ; 

Nor  gay  Hymen,  friend  to  love, 

Who  from  her  fond  mother's  arms 

Tears  the  maid  of  blooming  charms ; 

And  upon  a  lover's  breast 

Lays  her  closely,  warmly  prest ; 

Hymen,  sporting  with  delight 

On  the  tuneful  mountain's  height, 

Braiding  with  fresh  flowers  his  hair. 

Happy  youth,  and  happy  fair ! 

Happy  bridegroom  !  thou  shalt  prove 
All  the  expected  sweets  of  love. 
Now  within  thy  soft  embrace 
Rests  the  nymph  of  matchless  grace. 
Juno,  or  the  Queen  of  Love, 
Or  the  maid  whom  mighty  Jove 
Brought  forth  from  his  brain,  in  arms, 
Could  not  wish  for  richer  charms. 
If  the  shepherd-judge  again 
Stood  upon  the  shadowy  plain, 
In  the  lap  of  leafy  Ide, 
Beauty's  contest  to  decide. 
But  the  swain,  beholding  thee, 
Would  reject  the  beauteous  three  5 
Thine  the  golden  prize  declare. 
Happy  youth,  and  happy  fair ! 
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Happ7  bride  1  thou  soon  ahalc  know 
All  taut  rapture  can  bestow : 
How  the  beauteous  youth  is  thins, 
Now  his  anns  thy  neck  entwine  ; 
He  who,  burnt  with  latent  fire 
Languish'd  long  with  iierce  desire 
For  those  lips  of  crimson  glow. 
For  those  breasts  of  virgin  snow. 
For  those  tresses  sunny  bright, 
For  those  eyes  that  look  delight. 
Oft  he  chides  the  god  of  day. 
Loitering  with  unwelcome  ray  ; 
Oft  invokes  the  queen  of  night 
Soon  to  beam  with  amorous  light. 
Thinks  her  slow  pace  mocks  his  prayer. 
Happy  youth,  and  happy  fair  1 

Cease,  impatient  murmurer,  cease  ; 
Be  thy  fretful  heart  at  peace : 
Hither  the  wish'd  moments  fly  j 
Venus  hears  her  votaries'  sigh. 
Phoebus  to  his  billowy  bed 
Sinks  and  hides  his  radiant  head  ; 
Plunging  in  the  western  main, 
To  his  sister's  placid  reign, 
Lovely  wanderer  of  the  night, 
He  consigns  the  realms  of  light : 
And,  behold  !  that  beauteous  star. 
Of  heaven's  lights  most  beauteous  fur 
To  the  soul  that  feels  love's  tie, 
Glitters  in  the  erening  sky, 
Hesperus  of  grateful  ray. 
Leading  on  their  silent  way 
Hosts  that  gild  yon  fields  of  air. 
Happy  youth,  and  happy  fair  I 

Now  the  vit^in,  duly  led. 
Trembling  climbs  the  genial  bed  ; 
Virgin  thence  no  more  to  rise ; 
Bridegroom,  this  be  thine  emprise. 
Now  the  virgin  fair  behold. 
Whom  the  snow-white  sheets  enfold. 
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Half  in  hope  and  half  in  fear, 
Bent  thy  coming  step  to  hear ; 
While  her  mantling  cheek  o'erspread 
Blushes  of  ingenuous  red. 
If  at  intervals  should  rise 
TrickUng  tears,  or  plaints,  or  sighs, 
Let  not  these  thy  pity  move, 
Mindful  of  the  rites  of  love. 
Kiss  each  trickling  tear  away, 
All  her  plaints,  her  sighs  repay. 
Kindly  soothe  her  amorous  care. 
Happy  youth,  and  happy  fair  ! 

When  the  nuptial  bed  is  blest 
With  its  chaste,  its  beauteous  guest, 
And  the  languors  of  soft  sleep 
O'er  her  frame  begin  to  creep, 
Thou,  close  clinging  to  her  charms, 
House  each  sense  with  false  alarms ; 
And  while  this  sweet  joy  you  prove, 
Favour'd  by  the  Queen  of  Love, 
Nor  the  regal  purple  prize, 
Nor  the  empire  of  the  skies. 
Now  the  fervours  of  thy  soul 
Shall  exert  their  strpng  control. 
Blandishments  of  dear  delight 
Now  shall  haste  the  tender  fight : 
Shower  upon  her  many  a  kiss. 
Preluding  the  war  of  bliss ; 
On  her  neck  of  matchless  white. 
On  her  cheek  of  crimson  bright, 
On  her  lip  of  orient  dye. 
On  her  languid,  streaming  eye. 
Still  she  '11  each  attempt  elude, 
Often  call  thy  dalliance  "  rude," 
Oft  in  trembling  accents  blame, 
Urge  full  oft  her  maiden  shame ; 
If  your  lips  should  strive  to  kiss 
Her  dear  lips  averse  to  bliss. 
If  your  hands  in  wanton  play 
O'er  her  lovely  limbs  should  stray  ; 
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She  those  kisses  will  withatund. 
She'll  repulse  your  dnring  head, 
While  soft  tremours  swell  her  bretut. 
O  blest  night,  and  more  than  bleat  I 

Now  the  unwilling  nymph  employs 
Strife  provoking  umorous  joys, 
Strife  that  nurtures,  that  improves. 
All  the  little  tender  loves ; 
And,  in  conflict  iritli  tlie  maid, 
Lends  invigorating  aid : 
Then  all  o'er  that  neck  so  fair 
O'er  her  breast,  that  may  compare 
With  the  ivory's  purest  white, 
Breast  that  courts  the  enamour'd  sight ; 
O'er  her  smooth,  her  well-turn'd  thigh. 
O'er  the  blissful  regions  nigh. 
Far  as  the  secret  bower  of  love, 
Let  thy  hand  voluptuous  rove  : 
While  aweet  kisses  of  delight, 
Countless  as  the  fires  of  night. 
On  her  lips  are  fond  imprest. 
0  blest  night,  night  three  times  blest! 

Let  sweet  speeches,  framed  with  art 
Phrases  fond  that  touch  the  heart. 
Many  a  gentle  murmur'd  tale 
Soft  her  listening  ear  assail ; 
Soft  as  zephyrs  fan  the  groves ; 
Soft  as  turtles  coo  their  loves  { 
Soft  as  swans  their  dying  notes 
Warble  from  their  tuneful  throats ; 
Till,  half-conquer'd  by  the  fires 
Which  the  wanton  god  inspires, 
Vanquiah'd  by  the  thrilhng  smart 
Of  his  soul'subduing  dart^ 
Leas  averse  the  maid  shall  prove, 
Eeconeiled  at  length  to  love. 
Shall  to  raptures  half  divine. 
All  her  glowing  frame  resign: 
Tbou  shnlt  clasp  her  neck's  dear  chamu, 
And  by  her  enamour'd  arms 
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Thy  loved  neck  too  ehall  be  preat. 
0  bleat  night,  0  three  times  bleat ! 

Then,  oh  then,  thy  raptured  lip 

Shall  the  tenderest  kisses  sip, 
Kissea  varied  many  a  way. 
As  thy  lingering  lips  shall  play ; 
Then  the  gameaoma  maid  shall  prove 
Equal  in  the  sports  of  love, 
Equal  dalliance  shall  return, 
And  with  mutual  ardour  burn : 
Those  dear  lips  that  late  with  thine 
She  repngnant  durst  not  join, 
Shall  their  proffer'd  kisses  bring, 
And  to  thine  with  transport  cling ) 
While  lier  soul  in  every  kiss 
Drinks  a  deeper  draught  of  bliss. 
Bolder  grown  from  wanton  play, 
Now  more  wanton  words  she  '11  say  i 
Now  more  free  her  hands  shall  rove. 
And  with  more  licentious  love 
Thou,  deiir  youth,  shott  he  carest. 
0  blest  niglit,  ntght  far  too  blest ! 

Cupid  beats  the  brisk  alarms, 
Venus  .calls,  "To  arms,  lo  arms!" 
This  is  now  the  time  to  prove 
Grateful  wounds,  the  wounds  of  lava. 
Yes,  stem  Mara,  thy  mistress  fair, 
Not  thy  sister,  guides  this  war, 
Cypria,  who  delights  to  see 
Newly-bleeding  chastity ; 
She  incites  the  conflict  here, 
Brandishes  love's  active  spear, 
And  against  the  hostile  maid 
Gives  the  well- urged  weapon  aid. 
Nor  will  either  nimble  foe 
The  delicious  fight  forego 
Till  their  wasted  vigour  flies, 
Till  each  frame  all  breathless  lies, 
Till  the  bliss-excited  tide 
Down  their  dewy  limbs  shall  glide, 


And  the  toil  demands  sweet  rest. 
0  blest  night,  O  far  too  blest ! 

Happy  pair  1  pursue  such  joy, 
Still  be  love  your  dear  employ. 
Through  the  bliss-protraeted  day, 
Through  the  night's  ToluptHous  stny. 
May  a  beauteous,  lengthening  race, 
Crown,  ere  long,  your  fond  embrace ; 
Offsprings  rise  from  offsprings  fair. 
Who  shall  soothe  with  duteous  care 
All  their  aged  parents'  pain, 
And  their  faltering  limhs  sustain  ; 
And  when  life's  sad  scene  they  leave, 
Their  cold  relies  to  the  grave 
Shall  with  filial  sorrow  bear. 
Happy  youth,  and  happy  fair !  Nott. 

TOE   SAME. 

The  hour  is  come,  with  pleasure  crawn'd, 

Borne  in  eternal  order  round : 

Hour  of  endearing  looks  and  smiles ; 

Hour  of  voluptuous  sports  and  wiles ; 

Hour  fraught  with  fondly-murmuring  sighs ; 

Hour  blest  with  softly-dying  eyes ; 

Hour  with  coumiiDgling  kisses  sweet ; 

Hour  of  transporting  bliss  replete ; 

Hour  worthy  ev'n  of  gods  above ; 

Hour  worthy  all-comraanding  Jove ; 

For  not  a  faircr-omen'd  hour 

Could  promise  the  kind  Gnidian  power ; ' 

Not  tender  Cupid  could  bestow, 

The  boy  with  silver-splendid  bow. 

And  golden  wing ;  delicious  boy  I 

That  sorrow  still  allays  with  joy. 

Nor,  wont  at  nuptials  to  preside, 

She,^  that  of  Jove  is  sister-bride  ! 

Nor  he,^  on  tuneful  summit*  born, 

The  god  whom  flowery  wreaths  adorn ; 

■  Venus  '  Juno.  *  Hymen.  '  Helion 
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Who  blooming  beauty  tears  away. 

Bears  off  by  force  tbe  cbarming  prey. 

From  tlie  reluctant  mother  tears, 

To  the  rapacious  lover  bears. 

Hour  long  desired  1  hour  long  delay'd  ! 

Thrice  happy  youth !  thrice  happy  maid ! 

Thrice  happy  youth !  aupremely  blest. 
Of  every  wish  in  one  poBsest; 
To  thee  the  toftid  of  form  divine 
Comes,  seeming  loth,  but  inly  thine. 
Such  form  as  Juno's  self  might  choose. 
Nor  yet  tlie  martial  maid  refuse, 
(Tliough  that  th'  ethereal  sceptre  aways. 
And  this  the  shining  shield  displays,) 
Nor  yet  the  Cyprian  queen  diadiun. 
Bent  to  re-seek  the  Phrygian  awain, 
And  cause  of  beauty  re-decide. 
In  shady  vale  of  flowering  Ide. 
How  sure  to  gain  the  golden  prize, 
(Though  judged  by  less  discerning  eyes,) 
She,  in  that  niatcldess  form  array'd  ! 
Thrice  happy  youth  1  thriee  happy  maid ! 

Thrice  happy  maid  1  supremely  blest, 
Of  every  wish  in  one  possestj 
To  thee,  on  wings  of  love  and  truth. 
Comes,  all-devote,  tbe  raptured  youth. 
Thy  bending  neck  with  eager  hold. 
Thy  waiat,  impatient  to  enfold. 
While,  for  that  hair  of  easy  flow, 
While,  for  that  breast  of  virgin  snow, 
While,  for  that  lip  of  rosy  dye. 
While,  for  that  sweetly-speaking  eye. 
With  silent  passion  he  expires. 
And  bums  with  still  consuming  fires ; 
Now  Phoshus,  slow  to  quit  the  skies. 
Now  loit'ring  Phtebe,  slow  lo  rise, 
Persists,  alternate,  to  upbraid. 
Thrice  happy  youth !  thrice  happy  maid  ' 

Spare,  youth,  your  vows,  vain  off'rings  sps 
Forbear  your  needless  sighs,  forbear  ! 
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Lo !  Time,  in  ever-varying  race, 
Brings  on  at  last  the  wiah'd-for  epaue. 
Mild  Venus,  with  propitious  ears, 
The  sorrows  of  her  votaries  heare. 
While  Cynthius,  down  the  western  steeps, 
Low  plunges  in  Iberian  deeps  ; 
And  quits  the  ample  fields  of  dr, 
To  his  night-wan de ring  sister's  care, 
Than  whom,  no  light  more  grateful  shines. 
To  souls  which  mutual  love  conjoins. 
Ifot  he  that  leads  the  stars  along, 
Brightest  of  all  the  glittering  throng, 
Hesper  with  golden  torch  display'd. 
Thrice  happy  youth  !  thrice  happy  maid ! 

See  where  the  maid,  ail-panling,  lies, 
(Ah !  never  more  a  maid  to  rise  I) 
And  longs,  yet  trembles  at  thy  tread  ; 
Her  cheeks  suffused  with  decent  red : 
Expressing  half  her  inward  dame  I 
H^f  springing  irom  ingenuous  shame ! 
Tears  from  her  eyes,  perhaps,  may  steal, 
Her  joys  the  better  to  conceal ; 
Then  sighs,  witli  grief  unreal  fraught. 
Then  follow  plaints  of  wrongs  nnthought. 
But  cease  not  thou  with  idle  fears, 
For  all  her  plaints,  or  sighs,  or  tears. 
Kiss'd  be  the  tears  from  off  her  eyes  ; 
With  tender  murmurs  stopp'd  her  sighs  j 
With  soothings  soft  her  plaints  allay'd. 
Thrice  happy  youth !  thi'ice  happy  maid ! 

The  maid,  in  decent  order  placed. 
With  every  bridal  honour  graced. 
Through  all  her  limbs  begin  to  spread 
The  glowings  of  the  genial  bed ; 
And  languid  sleep  dispose  to  take. 
Did  not  the  youth,  more  wiitohful,  wake, 
And  the  mild  queen  of  lierce  desire. 
With  warmth  not  disproportion'd,  fire ; 
Taught  hence,  nor  purpled  kings  to  prize, 
Nor  soepter'd  Jove,  that  roles  the  skies. 
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Soon  for  soft  combats  lio  prepares. 
And  gentle  toiliJ  of  amorous  wars,    • 
Declared,  but  with  no  loud  alarms  |  ^ 
Begun,  but  witb  no  dreaded  a 
Kisses  !  which,  wanton  as  he  strays, 
Me  darts  a  thousand  wanton  ways. 
At  mouth  or  neck,  at  eyes  or  cheeks. 
Him  humbly  she  full  oft  bespeaks. 
Entreats,  "  a  helpless  maid  to  spare !" 
And  begs,  with  trembling  voice,  "  Forbear ! " 
Full  oft  his  rudeness  loudly  blames, 
His  boundless  insolence  proctoims. 
Hia  lips,  with  lips  averse,  withstands. 
With  httnds,  restrains  his  roving  bands. 
Resistance  sweet !  delicious  light ! 
O  night !  0  doubly-happy  night  1 

Contention  obstinate  socceeds. 
The  tender  Loves  contention  feeds ; 
By  that  redoubled  ardour  burns ; 
By  that  redoubled  strength  returns. 
Now  o'er  her  neck  take  nimble  flight; 
Her  breast  as  spotless  ivory  white  ; 
Her  waist  of  gradual  rising  charms ; 
Soft-moulded  legs  ;  smooth-polish'd  arm*  , 
Search  all  the  tracts,  in  curious  sport, 
Conductive  to  the  Cyprian  court 
Through  nil  the  dark  recesses  go. 
And  all  the  shady  coverts  know. 
To  this,  unnumber'd  kisses  join, 
Unnumber'd  as  the  stars  that  shine, 
Commingling  rays  of  blended  light. 
0  night !  O  doubly-happy  night ! 

Then  spare  no  blnndishmenta  of  love ; 
Sounds,  that  witb  soft'ning  flattery  move ; 
Sighs,  that  with  soothing  murmur  please. 
The  injured  virgin  to  appease  % 
Such,  as  wlien  Zephyr  fans  the  grove, 
Or  coos  the  am'rous-billing  dove ; 
Or  sings  tlie  swan  with  tuneful  breath, 
IS  of  near  approaching  death  j 
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Till,  pierced  by  Cupid's  powerfxil  dart, 
As  by  degrees  relents  her  heart, 
The  virgin,  less  and  less  severe. 
Quits,  by  degrees,  her  stubborn  fear ; 
Now  on  your  arms  her  neck  reclines ; 
Now  with  her  arms  your  neck  entwines  t 
As  Love's  resiatlesa  flames  incite. 
0  night !  0  doubly-liappy  night  1 

Sweet  kisses  shall  reward  your  paina, 
Kisses  which  no  rude  rapine  stains  ; 
From  lips  on  swelling  lips  that  swell ; 
From  lips  on  dwelling  lips  that  dwell ; 
That  play  return  with  equal  play; 
That  bliss  ivith  equal  blias  repay; 
That  vital  stores,  from  either  heart, 
Imbibing,  soul  for  soul  impart ; 
Till  now  the  maid,  adventurous  grown. 
Attempts  new  frolics  of  her  own ; 
Now  suffers,  strangers  to  the  way, 
Her  far  more  daring  hands  to  stray. 
Now  sports  far  more  salacious  seeks. 
Now  words  far  more  licentious  speaks ; 
Words  that  past  sufferings  well  requite. 
O  night  1  0  doubly-happy  night ! 

To  arms  1  to  arms  '.  now  Cupid  soundi. 
Now  is  the  time  for  grateful  wounds. 
Here  Venus  waves  the  nimble  spear — 
Venus  is  warlike  goddess  here. 
Here  not  thy  sister,  Mars,  presides. 
Thy  mistress  in  these  conflicts  prides ; 
While  close  engage  the  struggling  foes. 
And,  restless,  breast  to  breast  oppose ; 
While,  eager,  this  disputes  the  field. 
And  that  alike  disdains  to  yield; 
Till,  lo !  in  breathless  transports  tost, 
TUl  in  resistless  raptures  lost, 
Their  limbs  with  liquid  dews  distil; 
Their  hearts  with  pleasiag  horrors  thrill  t 
And  faint  away  in  wild  delight. 
0  night !  O  doubly-happy  night ! 
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Oh  may  you  oft  these  sports  renew, 
And  through  long  days  and  nights  pursue ! 
With  many  an  early  moon  begun ; 
Prolong'd  to  many  a  setting  sun. 
May  a  fair  offspring  crown  your  joys, 
Of  prattling  girls,  and  smiling  boys ; 
And  yet  another  offspring  rise, 
Sweet  objects  to  parental  eyes, 
The  cares,  assiduous  to  assuage. 
That  still  solicit  querulous  age ; 
Careful  your.trembling  limbs  to  stay, 
That  fail  with  unperceived  decay ; 
Pious,  when  summon'd  hence  you  go, 
Tl\p  last  kind  office  to  bestow ; 
Office  with  unfeign'd  sorrow  paid. 
Thrice  happy  youth !  thrice  happy  maid ! 

OaLx. 
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^ 


Lydia,  lovely  girl,  whose  complexion  far  aarpasses  milk 
and  lilies,  or  rosea  lioth  red  and  white,  or  polished  Indian 
ivory;  display,  fair  girl,  thy  yellow  hair,  bright  as  burnished 
rgold;  display  thy  wliito  neck,  tapering  finely  from  thy  white 
shoulders  J  display  thy  starry  eyes,  and  the  hiack  eyebrows 
arched  above  them ;  display  thy  rosy  cheeks,  sulfused  with 
the  rich  crimson  of  Tyre  ;  streteh  out  thy  lips,  thy  coral  lips, 
give  ma  sweet  billing  kisses.  Thou  suckest  away  part  of  my 
ravished  aonl ;  those  kisses  of  thine  pierce  my  heart ;  wliy 
dost  fhou  Buck  my  life-blood  ?  Hide  thy  breasts,  hide  those 
twin  balla,  which  begin  to  swell  with  eonapressed  milk.  Thy 
opened  bosom  diffuses  aromatic  sweets ;  delights  exhale  from 
every  part  of  thee.  Hide  thy  breasts,  that  rack  me  with  their 
whiteness,  and  wiih  the  voluptuousness  of  thy  snowy  bosom, 
Cruel  girl,  dost  thou  not  see  that  I  languish?  Wilt  thou 
leave  me  thus  half  dead? 


Lovely  Lydia  I  lovely  maid  ! 

Either  rose  in  thee 'a  display'd; 

Roses  of  a  blushing  red 

O'er  thy  lips  and  cheeks  ore  shed ; 

Hoses  of  a  paly  hue 

In  thy  fairer  charms  we  view. 

Now  thy  braided  hair  nnbind  ( 

Now,  luxuriant,  unconfined, 

'  To  Lydin.']     This  pratty  liltla  poem  is  commonly  altribuled  to  Cor- 


nelius Gullus,  tlie  iinforL 
.  of  Ik  niuch  ln,tai  age. 


e  contemporaiy  of  Viigil ;  but  Uie  style  ii 
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Let  tliy  wavy  tresses  flow ; 
Trea3««  bright,  of  bnrnbh'd  glow  ! 
Bare  thy  iv'ry  neck,  my  fair ! 
Now  thy  Bnowy  shoulders  bare  ; 
Bid  the  vivid  lustre  rise 
In  thy  passion- atreajning  eyes ; 
See,  the  lucent  meteors  gleam  I 
See,  they  speak  the  wishful  flame  I 
And  how  gracefully  above, 
Modell'd  from  the  bow  of  Love, 
Are  thy  arcliing  browa  diaplay'd, 
Sof^'ning  in  a  sable  shade  ! 
Let  a  warmer  crimson  streak 
The  velvet  of  thy  downy  cheek : 
Let  thy  lips,  that  breathe  perfume, 
Deeper  purple  bow  assume ; 
Give  me  little  billing  kisses, 
Intermist  with  murm'ring  blisses. 
Soft,  my  love  I — my  angel,  stay  I — 
Soft  I — you  suck  my  breath  away; 
Drink  the  life-drops  of  my  heart; 
Draw  my  soul  from  every  part ; 
Scarce  my  senses  can  sustain 
So  much  pleasure,  so  much  pain  I 
Hide  thy  broad,  voluptuous  breast) 
Hide  that  balmy  heaven  of  rest  I 
See,  to  feast  th'  enamour'd  eyes, 
How  the  snowy  liilloeks  rise ! 
Parted  by  the  luscious  vale. 
Whence  luxurious  sweets  eshale : 
Nature  framed  thee  but  t'  inspire 
Never-ending,  fond  desire  1 
Again,  above  its  envious  vest, 
S^  tiiy  bosom  heaves  coofest ! 
Hide  the  rapt'rous,  dear  delight  I 
Hide  it  from  my  ravish'd  sight ! 
Hide  it ! — for  through  all  my  soul 
Tides  of  madd'ning  transport  roll 
Venting  now  th'  impaasion'd  sigh 
See  me  languish,  see  me  die  I 
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Tear  not  from  me  tben  thy  charma ! 
Snatch,  ofa,  anauib  me  to  thy  arms  '. 
With  a  life-inspiring  kiss. 
Wake  my  sinking  soul  to  bliss  1     Nott. 


Ltdu.  !  girl  of  prettiest  mien, 
And  fairest  skin,  that  e'er  were  seen: 
Lilies,  cream,  thy  cheeks  disclose ; 
The  ruddy  and  the  milky  rose ; 
Smooth  thy  limba  as  ivory  shinCj 
Bumish'd  from  the  Indie  mine. 
Ob,  sweet  girl !  those  ringlets  spread, 
Long  and  loose,  from  all  thy  head ; 
Glistening  like  gold  in  yellow  light 
O'er  thy  falhng  shoulders  white. 
Show,  sweet  girl  1  thy  starry  eyes, 
And  black-bent  brows  that  arching  rise: 
Show,  sweet  girl !  thy  rose-bloom  cheeks. 
Which  Tyre's  vermilion  scarlet  streaks : 
Drop  those  pouting  lips  to  mine, 
Those  ripe,  those  coi'ul  Upa  of  thine. 
Give  me,  soft,  a  velvef  kiss. 
Dove-like  glued  iu  searching  bliss : 
You  suck  my  breath !  O  heaven  I  remove 
Your  lips — I  faint — my  sweetest  love  1 
Your  kisses — hold  1  they  pierce  my  heart ; 
1  feel  thee  in  each  vital  part: 
Hold — thou  wicked  creature  1  why 
Suck  my  lifij's  blood  thus  cruelly  ? 
Hide  those  breasts,  that  rise  and  fall. 
Those  twian'd  apples,  round  and  small ; 
Fall  with  balmy  juices  flowing, 
Now  just  budding,  heaving,  growing} 
Breathing  from  their  broaden'd  zone 
Opening  aweela  of  cinnamon. 
Delicacies  round  thee  rise : 
Hide  those  globes — 'they  wound  mine  eyes 
With  their  white  and  dazzling  glow, 
With  their  luxury  of  snow  I 
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Cruel  I  see  you  not  I  languish. 
Thrilling  with  ecstatic  anguish? 
Do  you  leave  rae ;  leave  me  lying, 
Almost  fainting,  almost  dying  ?         Eltom. 


Whilst  Lesbia  (she  who  stole  young  Cupid's  bow  i 
torch)  cai'GSses  me  with  a  salacious  kiss,  and  aseails  and  e 
citea  me  with  many  a  bite,  I  bum  in  every  fibre  of  my  frami 
Not  so  many  ore  the  stars  that  shine  in  the  cloudless  sky,  ni 
BO  many  are  the  flushing  clusters  of  the  vine,  as  are  the  de-i 
lights  and  desires  that  fill  me  with  pungent  bliss.'     But,  n 
Lesbia,  say,  dear  one,  why  do  you  caress  me  only  with  a  s 
lacious  kiss,  and  assail  and  excite  me  with  many  a  bite  ?     OU 
let  me  hold  you  on  a  voluptuous  bed,  let  me  hold  yuu  in  a 
straining  arms,  fainting  in  the  fervour  of  love !     And  if  yool 
faint  in  the  fervour  of  love,  surely  you  will  welcome  such  4 
death. 

When  beauteous  Lesbia  fires  my  melting  soul 
(She  who  the  torch  anj  bow  from  Cupid  stole) 
By  many  a  smile,  by  many  an  ardent  kiss. 
And  with  her  teeth  imprints  the  tell-tale  bliss  j 
Through  all  my  frame  the  madding  transport  glows. 
Through  every  vein  the  tide  of  rapture  flows. 
As  many  stars  as  o'er  heaven's  concave  shine. 
Or  clusters  as  adorn  the  fruitful  vine ; 
So  many  blandishments,  voluptuous  joys, 
T'  inflame  my  breast,  the  wily  maid  employs. 
Bat,  dearest  Lesbia!  gentle  mistress  !  say. 
Why  thus  d'  ye  wound  my  lips  in  amorous  playS 
With  kisses,  smiles,  and  every  wanton  art. 
Why  raise  the  burning  fever  of  my  heart  ? 

It  beatulumque. 
Ih  the  brasiiy  aiic 

9S  (beitulum) ;  imd  they  put  Ihc  ehurpesi   edge  I 
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Let  US,  my  love !  ou  yon  soft  coucii  reclined, 
Each  other's  arms  around  each  other  twinecl, 
Yield  to  the  pleasing  force  of  strong  desire. 
And  panting,  struggling,  hoth  at  once  expire ! 
For  oh,  my  Leabia !  sure  that  death  ia  sweet, 
Which  lovers  in  the  fond  contention  meet !     Nott. 


KISS  XV:.  OF  BONEFONIUS. 

Whilst  I  closely  press  your  lips,  my  girl,  and  eagerly  in- 
iule  your  fragrant  breath,  "I  seem  to  myself  one  ol'  the  gode, 
or  something  more  exalted  and  blest.  Presently,  when  you 
snatch  yourself  away,  I,  who  had  deemed  myself  one  of  the 
Eupernals,  or  something  more  exalted  and  blest,  suddenly  find 
myself  cast  down  to  the  shades  of  Orcus,  or  to  some  lower 
)Te  dismal  depths. 

Clasp'd,  sweet  maid  I  in  thy  embrace ; 
While  I  view  thy  smiling  face. 
And  the  sweets  with  rapture  sip, 
Flowing  from  thy  honey'd  lip ; 
Tlien  I  taste,  in  heavenly  state, 
All  that's  happy,  all  that's  great; 
Bub  when  you  forsake  my  arma, 
And  displeasure  clouds  your  charma. 
Sudden  I,  who  proved  bo  late 
All  that's  hsppy,  all  that's  great. 
Prove  the  tortures  of  a  ghost, 
Wand'ring  on  the  Stygian  coast.      Nott. 


THE  PASTIME  OF  TENHB. 

Once,  after  elaborate  meditation,  the  Cyprian  goddess  fabri- 
cated kisses  with  lascivious  band.  She  tempered  ambrosia! 
juices  witli  mystic  skill,  and  tinctured  her  fragrant  work  with 
nectar.     Then  she  added  to  it  a  part  of  the  honey  which 

t roguish  Love  had  stolen,  not  with  impunity,  from  tho  hive, 
and  mixed  with  it  odours  shaken  from  violet  leaves,  and  mul 
titudes  of  spoils  from  summer  roses.     Also  she  added  allure 
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ments,  and  thousands  of  prettinesses,  and  all  the  joys  con- 
tained in  her  own  magic  girdle.  Of  these  ingredients  the 
goddess  composed  kisses.  Taste  fair  Chloe's  lips,  and  you 
find  them  aU  there. 

Intent  to  frame  some  new  design  of  bliss^ 

The  wanton  Cyprian  queen  composed  9,  kiss : 

An  ample  portion  of  ambrosial  juice 

With  mystic  skill  she  tempered  first  for  use ; 

This  done,  her  infant  work  was  well  bedew'd 

With  choicest  nectar ;  and  o'er  aU  she  strew'd 

Part  of  that  honey,  which  sly  Cupid  stole 

Much  to  his  cost,^  and  blended  with  the  whole ; 

Then,  that  soft  scent  which  from  the  violet  flows, 

She  mixt  with  spoils  of  many  a  vernal  rose ; 

Each  gentle  blandishment  in  love  we  find, 

Each  graceful  winning  gesture  next  she  join'd  ; 

And  all  those  joys  that  in  her  zone  abound. 

Made  up  the  kiss,  and  the  rich  labour  crown'd : 

Considering  now  what  beauteous  nymph  might  prove 

Worthy  the  gift,  and  worthy  of  her  love. 

She  fixt  on  Chloe,  as  her  fav'rite  maid ; 

To  whom  the  goddess  sweetly-smiling  said, 

"  Take  this,  my  fair !  to  perfect  every  grace, 

And  on  thy  lips  the  fragrant  blessing  place."     Nott. 

*  Sly  Cupid  stole^  &c.]    See  the  nineteenth  Idjrlliam  of  Theocritua,  t« 
which  this  alludes. 
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Love  reflnes 


The  thoughts,  and  heart  enlarges ;  hath  his  seat 
In  reason,  and  is  Judicious." — 

Milton's  Paradise  Lost,  book  TiiL 


1^  ;■ 
i' 

h 


I 

1 . 


M.. 


'i- 


ll 


1  -i  ' 


,    ,'K   . 


y,! 


Hi 


il 


'I  i 


: 


Tbb  critics  liare  not  yet  decided  at  •nhM,  tin 
OT  indeed  whelhai  or  not  lie  ever  existed  ;  fur,  ns  he 
no  ancient  antliOT,  it  liaa  been  conjecmred  that  there  nerer  vaa  such  a 
person,  ajid  thitt  the  name  prefixed  to  the  tint  Epistle  vaa  taken  hy  the 
publisher  for  that  of  the  writer.  This  worlc  vas  nevei  known  nor  heard 
uf  till  Sambucus  gave  It  lu  the  world  in  the  year  1566 ;  since  which  time 
there  have  been  seTeral  editions  of  it  pubiished  at  Paris,  where  the  book 
ns  to  have  been  held  in  greater  estimation  than  amongst  us.  As  to 
the  real  date  of  its  composition,  we  liave  nothing  but  conjecltire  to  oiTer, 
By  the  twenty-siith  Epistle  it  should  seem  that  the  author  lived  in  the 
time  of  the  later  emperors,  when  Byzantium  vas  called  Mew  Rome  :  aiid 
therein  mention  is  made  of  the  paDtomimo  actor  Caramallus,  who  nas 
contemporary  with  Sidoniiis  Apollmnrid. 

These  Epistles  are  certainly  terse,  elegant,  and  very  poetical,  both  in 
language  and  senlitnent ;  yet,  pleasing  as  they  are,  (hey  have  Bcarcely  any 
thing  original  in  them,  being  a  cento  from  tho  writings  of  Plato,  Lnciun, 
Philostiattis,  and  almost  all  tho  Emcient  Greek  authors,  whose  sentences 
arc  most  agreeably  woven  together,  and  applied  to  ercry  passion  incident 
to  love.  This  circumstance,  though  it  may  lessen  our  idea  of  the  inven- 
tion  of  tho  author,  should  not  in  the  least  depreciate  the  performance,  u 
it  opens  to  us  a  new  source  of  enlerlainment,  in  contemplating  the  taste 
of  the  composer  in  Ihs  selcclioa  of  his  sentences,  and  hia  ingenuity  in 
the  application  of  them,  whilst  the  authority  and  reputation  of  theworlcs 
from  whence  these  sweets  are  extracted,  adds  dignity  (o  the  subject  on 
which  they  are  bestowed. 

"laving  said  thus  much  of  the  original,  custom  seems  to  demand  soms 
apology  for  the  translation.  And,  lirst,  it  may  to  some  appear  a  whimsi- 
cal undertaking  to  give  a  metrical  translation  of  n  prosaic  author ;  but  tha 
EnglLdi  reader,  it  m  to  be  presumed,  will  not  find  any  deficiency  of  poeti- 
cal ihoughtB  on  that  account,  however  the  diction  may  have  suSered  by 
passing  through  unworthy  hands ;  and  to  BHch  as  are  acquainted  with  that 
elegant  luxuriance  which  characterizes  the  Greek  prose,  this  point  will 
It  need  n  solution.  Nor  can  it  be  deemed  derogatory  from  the  merit  of 
a  own  language  to  affirm,  that  the  superiority  of  the  Greek  in  this  re- 
,>ect  is  so  forcible,  that  even  the  most  trifling  of  these  Epistles  must 
have  suffered  considerably  both  in  spirit  and  simplicity,  if  committed  to 
the  languid  formality  of  an  English  proBaiii-lrRnBlation. 

The  ingenious  Tom  Brown  has  translated,  or  rather  imitated,  some  se- 
lect pieces  from  this  collection,  but  he  either  totally  misconceived  the 
spirit  of  his  author,  or  was  very  unequal  to  the  excGulioa  of  it.  He  pre- 
'9  youi  it  is  true,  with  a  portrait  of  the  author,  and  a  portrait  thai  has 
9  resemblance  to  him  ;  but  it  is  painted  in  a  bad  attitude,  and  placed 
disadvantageous  light.  In  the  original,  the  language  is  neat,  tbough 
energetiu  i  it  is  elegant  as  well  as  witty.    Brown  has  failed  in  both ;  and 
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though  a  eiricl  ndhcrence  to  tlieie  poinll  in  a  mclrfcal  trans)atioD  nu 
bu  caleBiucd  diUkult,  yel  it  is  hoped  that  Ihe  Enfilish  d.-e<a  in  vluc 
Arisiicneiua  ii  at  present  offered  to  Uie  public,  will  appear  to  becona  hu 
tnore  thnn  my  he  hus  ever  worn  in  ihia  country. 

Il  were  absurd  [u  pretend  that  (hia  (lUiBlatian  is  perfecll;  literal ;  OtS 
very  geniua  of  prose  and  verEe  forbid  it;  and  tlie  leurned  rnaiavia 
eliall  uonautt  Uie  ori^il,  will  tind  mnny  rsBJons  for  the  iidpr<i])hel)'  i 
well  an  difficultj  of  rollowing  the  author's  expresaions  too  ctosoly.  Son 
things  there  were  which  it  was  scarue  possible  to  handle  in  rerae,  u 
tliey  are  entirely  omitted,  or  paraphraalicallj  imitated  ;  many  pafs^ 
haye  been  soElened  as  indelicate,  some  suppieased  as  indecent.  But  bi 
side  these  allonable  defiations,  a  still  further  licence  has  been  taksD 
for  where  the  sui^iect  would  admit  of  it,  many  new  ideas  are  asEOrialt 
with  the  original  substance,  yet  so  far  affccliug  the  author's  proper  styl 
that  its  native  simplicity  might  not  be  obscured  by  their  inlroductiai 
And  two  or  three  Epistles  there  are  in  this  collection  which  must  sbelti 
themwlies  under  the  name  of  Arialsnetns,  without  any  other  title  lo  h 
protection  than  that  of  adhering  to  the  sulyecl  of  the  screral  Eiualil 
wbioll  ihey  have  Bupplanted.  The  only  apology  which  can  be  offered  fo 
ihis,  is  an  aiowal  ihal  the  object  of  [his  translation  wus  not  so  much  I 
bring  to  light  the  merit  of  an  undialinguished  and  almost  unknown  at 
cienl.  as  lo  endeavour  to  introduce  inio  our  language  a  species  of  poeU 
not  frequently  attempted,  and  but  very  seldom  with  success ;  that  spccii 
which  has  been  called  the  "  simplex  munditiis  "  in  writing,  wUcTB  t! 
thoughts  are  apiiited  and  fanciful  without  quotntneBa,  nnd  tlie  dtyle  sii 
pie,  yet  not  incleganU  Thouich  the  merit  of  succecdiog  ia  tlus  pal 
should  not  be  giron  to  the  present  allempt,  yet  il  may  in  some  measn 
became  serviceable  to  the  cauac,  by  inciting  others  of  belter  lastfi  si 
abilities  to  endeavour  to  redeem  our  langu^  from  the  impatatioo 
barbarity  in  this  respect. 

Aa  to  the  many  different  measures  which  are  here  iutroduced,  sam 
Ihing  beside  the  translator's  caprice  may  be  urged  ia  their  favour. .  F 
by  a  variation  of  metre,  the  al;flo  almost  necessarily  undergoes 

ation;  and  in  general,  the  ptirticulsr  atmiu  of  each  Epistle  suggL 

particular  measure  in  which  il  is  written.  Had  they  been  all  in  one  kii 
of  verse,  they  would  have  fatigued,  they  might  have  disgusted.  At  pn 
sent,  it  ia  hoped  that  some  analogy  wQl  be  found  betweeu  the  modei 
passion  in  each  Hpistle  and  the  versiilcation  by  which  it  is  ezprcMed 
at  the  same  time  thai  a  variety  of  melres,  like  a  variety  bt  prospects  ( 
a  road,  will  conduct  the  reader  with  greater  satiafaction  through  Ike  whl 
stage,  short  though  it  be. 

The  digresaion  in  the  I2th  Epistle  baring  been  censured  as  beine 
an  immorSil  tendency,  the  writer  would  gladly  have  omitted  it,  had  Iwb 
an  earlier  intsliigciica  of  the  republication  of  these  Epistles :  howevec, 
hopes  the  note  annexed  to  that  piece  will  point  out  another  inlerpreMitll 


^^^  Etigator 

^^k         cannot  '■ 


a  trifles  of  this  kind,  be  of  u 
nand  a  suppression.  Tu  a  truly  virtuous  roinil  t 
the  voice  of  folly ;  and  a.  vicious  one  needs  tu  I 
ay  even  be  diverted  at  its  extravagance  ;  the  UtI 
ts  levity. 

H(ALHED).    SCHEKtOAH) 
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EPISTLE  I.    LAIS. 
AMST.EKETUa  TO  PHILOCAIOB.' 

Blest  with  a,  form  of  heavenly  frame,* 

Blest  with  a  soul  beyond  that  form, 
With  more  than  mortal  ought  to  claim, 

With  all  that  can  a  mortal  warm, 
Lais  was  from  her  hirth  design'd 
To  charm,  yet  triumph  o'er  mankind. 
There  Nature,  lavish  of  her  store. 
Gave  all  she  could,  and  wiah'd  for  more  ; 
Whilst  Venus  gazed,  her  form  was  such ! 
Wondering  how  Nature  gave  so  much ; 
Yet  added  she  new  charms,  for  she 

Could  add — "  A  fourth  bright  grace,"  she  said, 
"  A  fourth,  beyond  the  other  three. 

Shall  raise  my  power  in  tliis  sweet  maid." 
Then  Cupid,  to  enhance  the  prize. 

Gave  an  his  little  arts  could  reach ; 
To  dart  Love'a  language  from  the  eyes 

He  taught — 'twas  all  was  left  to  teach. 


'  Thero  ia  a  studied  propriety  in  the  very  n. 


of  the  BuppoBed  ei 
I  this  peculiar  beau., 
ji  ftgiceable  alluBion  U 


le  flubjecl  of  the  several  letters  to  vMcli  they  i.>    . 

'  In  (his  letlec  Aristienetns  describes  [he  beauties  of  b.is  mistress  lo  I1I9 

end.  TliiB  description  diflers  in  one  ctrcumstance  troin  the  usual  poetit: 

jslysis  of  beauty,  which  is  this,  that  (if  we  eicepl  the  epithets  "  ruby," 

KRiony,"  &c..  which  could  not  well  have  beca  avoided)  the  lady  it  paiois 

3Uld  be  le&lly  beautiful;  whereas  it  is  generally  said,  "thataoe^u 

'd  be  handsome,  compared  to  woman  in  poetical  dress." 
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O  fairest  of  the  virgin  band  ! 
Thou  master-piece  of  Nature's  hand  ! 
So  like  the  Cyprian  queen,  I'd  swear 
Her  image  fraught  with  life  were  there  i 
But  silent  all ;  and  silent  be, 
That  you  may  hear  her  praise  from  me : 
111  paint  my  Lais'  form;  nor  aid 
I  ask — for  I  have  seen  the  maid.  « 

Her  cheek  with  native  crimson  glows. 
But  crimson  soften'd  by  the  rose : 
'Twas  Hebe's  self  bestow'd  the  hue, 
Yet  health  has  added  something  too : 
But  if  an  over-tinge  there  be, 
Impute  it  to  her  modesty. 
Her  lips  of  deeper  red,  how  thin  ! 
How  nicely  white  the  teeth  within  ! 
Her  nose  how  taper  to  the  tip ! 
And  slender  as  her  ruby  lip : 
Her  brows  in  arches  proudly  rise. 
As  conscious  of  her  powerful  eyes : 
Those  eyes,  majestic-black,  display 
The  lustre  of  the  god  of  day ; 
And  by  the  contrast  of  the  white, 
The  jetty  pupil  shines  more  bright. 
There  the  glad  Graces  keep  their  court. 
And  in  the  liquid  mirror  sport. 
Her  tresses,  when  no  fillets  bind. 
Wanton  luxurious  in  the  wind ; 
Like  Dian's  auburn  locks  they  shone. 
But  Venus  wreath'd  them  like  her  own. 
Her  neck,  which  well  with  snow  might  vie^ 
Is  form'd  with  nicest  symmetry ; 
In  native  elegance  secure 

The  most  obdurate  heart  to  wound ; 
But  she,  to  make  her  conquests  sure, 

With  sparkling  gems  bedecks  it  round : 
With  gems  that,  ranged  in  order  due, 
Present  the  fair  one's  name  to  view.* 

*  With  gemsy  Sec.']    This  conceit  was  formerly  reckoned  a  pecnliat 
elegance  in  a  lady's  dress. 


OF  AKiaTJENETUS. 

Her  light-spun  robes  in  every  part 
Are  fashion'd  with  the  nicest  art, 
T'  improve  her  stature,  and  to  grace 
The  polish'd  limbs  which  they  embraGB. 
How  beautiful  she  looks  when  drest ! 

But  view  her  freed  from  this  disguise, 
Stript  of  th'  unnecessary  vest — 

"I'ia  Beauty's  self  before  your  eyes. 

How  stately  doth  my  Lais  go  1 
With  studied  step,  composedly  slow  ; 
Superb,  as  some  tall  mountain  flr, 
Whom  Zephyr's  wing  doth  slightly  stir! 
(For  surely  Beauty  is  allied 
By  Nature  very  near  to  Pride  :) 
The  groves  indeed  mild  breezes  move, 
But  her  the  gentler  gales  of  Love. 
From  her  the  pencil  learns  its  dye — 
The  rosy  lip,  the  sparkling  eye ; 
And  bids  the  pictured  form  assume 
Bright  Helen's  mien,  and  Hebe's  bloom. 
But  how  shall  I  describe  her  breast? 

That  now  first  swells  with  panting  throb 
To  burst  the  fond  embracing  vest, 

And  emulate  her  anow-vfhite  robe. 
So  exquisitely  soft  her  limbs  I 
That  not  a  bone  but  pliant  seems ; 
As  if  th'  embrace  of  Love — so  warm  ! 
Would  quite  dissolve  her  beauteous  form. 
But  when  she  speaks ! — good  heavens  1  e'en  now 

Methinka  I  hear  my  fav'rite  song  ; 
E'en  yet  with  Love's  respect  I  bow 

To  all  th'  enchantment  of  her  tongue. 
Her  voice  most  clear,  yet  'tis  not  strong ; 
Her  periods  full,  though  seldom  long  ; 
With  wit,  good-nalured  wit,  endow'd ; 
Fluent  her  speech,  but  never  loud. 
Witness,  ye  Loves  1  witness  i  for  well  I  know 

To  her  you  've  oft  attention  given  j 
Oft  pensile  flutter'd  on  your  wings  of  snow 

To  waft  each  dying  sound  to  heaven. 
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Ah !  sure  this  fair  encbantress  found 
The  zone  whicb  all  the  Graeea  bound : 
Not  Momus  could  a  blemish  find 
Or  in  her  pernou  or  her  mind. — 
But  why  ahould  Beauty's  godtless  spare 
To  me  this  &ll-Bccompbsb'd  fair? 
1  for  her  charms  did  ne'(?r  decide,' 
As  Paria  erat  on  lofty  Ide ; 
I  pleased  her  not  in  that  dispale  j 
I  gave  her  not  the  golden  fruit ; 
Then  wby  the  Papbian  queen  so  free? 
Why  grant  the  precious  boon  to  me? 
Venus !  what  ancrifice,  what  prayer 

Can  show  my  thanks  for  such  a  prize  I 
— To  bless  a  mortal  with  a  fair. 

Whose  charms  are  worthy  of  the  skiea.  | 

She  too,  like  Helen,  can  inspire 
Th'  unfeeling  heart  of  age  with  flre  j 
Can  teach  their  lazy  blood  to  move. 
And  light  again  the  torch  of  love.' 
"  Oh  ! "  cry  the  old,  "  that  erst  such  c 
Had  bloom'd  to  bless  our  youthful  arms ; 
Or  that  we  now  were  young,  to  show 
How  we  could  love — some  yeara  ago ! " 

Have  I  not  seen  tb'  admiring  throng 
For  hours  attending  to  her  eong? 
Whilst  from  her  eyea  such  lustre  shone. 
It  added  brightnesa  to  their  own  : 
Sweet  grateful  beams  of  thanks  they'd  d 
That  shoVd  the  feelings  of  her  heart. 
Silent  we've  sat,  vrith  rapt'rous  gaze  I 
Silent — but  all  our  thoughts  were  praise: 
Each  turn'd  with  pleasure  to  the  rest ; 
And  this  the  prayer  that  warm'd  each  breasn 

'  I  for  her  ekarms  did  ne'er  decide,'\    This  alludes  l(  tho  'n~eU-)ni(l 
contest  between  Juno,  Venua,  and  Minciva,  for  the  gutcien  apple. 
•  She  too.  like  Helen.  &c.] 

Oil  Nf^ioit,  Tfjuiac  mi  ivtii^/ilas  'Ayaio^ 

Aivij  aBavartiat  Si^j  us  >"Ta  lOiav.  HoH. 


or  ARIST£Ii'ETD8. 

"  Tlius  may  tbat  lovely  bloom  for  ever  glow, 

Thus  may  those  eyea  for  ever  Bhiiie ! 
Oh  may'st  thou  never  i'eel  the  scourge  of  woe  I 

Oh  never  he  misfortune  thine  ! 
Ne'er  lusy  the  crazy  hand  of  pining  care 

Thy  mirth  fttid  youthful  spirits  break ! 
Never  come  sickness,  or  love-crosa'd  despair, 

To  pluck  the  roses  from  thy  cheek ! 
But  bliss  be  thine' — the  cares  which  love  Bupplies, 

Be  all  the  cares  that  you  shall  dread ; 
The  graceful  drop,  now  glist'uing  in  your  eyes, 

Be  all  the  tears  you  ever  shed." 

But  husL'd  be  now  thy  am'rous  Bong, 
And  yield  a  theme,  thy  praises  wrong : 
Just  to  her  charms,  thou  canst  not  raise 
Thy  notes — but  must  I  ceaae  to  praise? 
Yes — I  will  cease — for  she'll  inspire 
Again  the  lay,  who  strung  my  lyre. 
Then  fresh  I'll  paint  the  charming  maid. 

Content,  if  she  my  strain  approves ; 
Again  my  lyre  shall  lend  its  aid. 

And  dwell  upon  the  theme  it  loves. 


I 


EPISTLE  II.    THE  PLEASING  CONSTRAINT.' 

In  a  snug  little  court  as  I  stood  t'  other  day, 
And  caroll'd  the  loitering  minutes  iiway ; 
Came  a  brace  of  fair  nymphs,  with  such  beautiful  faces. 
That  thay  yielded  in  number  alone  to  the  Graces : 
Disputing  they  were,  and  tliat  earnestly  too, 
When  thus  they  address'd  me  as  nearer  they  drew : 
"  Bo  sweet  is  your  voice,  and  your  numbers  so  sweety 
Such  sentiment  join'd  with  such  harmony  meet ; 
Each  note  which  you  raise  finds  its  way  to  our  hearts. 
Where  Cupid  engraves  it  wi'  the  point  of  his  darts ; 
But  oh  1  by  these  strains,  which  so  deeply  can  pierce, 
Inform  us  for  whom  you  intended  your  verse : 
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'Tis  for  her,  she  alBrina — I  mainUkin  "lis  for  me — 
And  we  of^en  pull  caps  id  asserting  our  plen." ' 

"Why,  ladies," cried  I,  "you're  both  handsome,  '(ia  tnie, 
But  cease  your  dispute,  I  love  neither  of  you  ; 
My  life  oti  another  dear  creature  dependa  ; 
Her  I  hasten  to  visit: — bo  kiss  and  be  friends." 
'■  Oh  ho ! "  snid  they,  "  now  you  eonvince  us  qiiiie  clear. 
For  no  pretty  woman  lives  anywhere  here — 
That's  plainly  a  sham.     Now,  to  humour  «9  both. 
You  shiil!  swear  you  love  neither  i  so  come,  take  j'otir  oath," 

I  laugliing  replied,  "  'Tis  tyrannical  dealing 
To  make  a  man  swear,  when  'tis  plain  he's  not  willing." 

"  Why,  friend,  we've  long  sought  thy  fair  person  to  seize  i 
And  tliink  you  we'll  take  such  excuses  as  these? 
No,  'twaa  chance  brought  you  hither,  and  here  you  shall  8t*y; —  | 
Help,  Phtedral  to  hold,  or  he'll  sure  get  away." 
Thus  spoken,  to  keep  me  between  'em  they  tried  j 
'Twos  iL  pleasing  constraint,  and  I  gladly  complied. 
If  1  struggled,  'twas  to  make  'em  imprison  me  more. 
And  strove^but  for  shackles  more  tight  than  befoi-e  ; 
But  think  not  I'll  tell  how  tlie  minutes  were  speat ; 
You  may  think  what  you  please — but  they  both,  were  content. 


£FI3TL£  nl.    THE  GARDEN  OF  PHTLLION.' 
PHILOPIATANCS  TO  AKTHOCOMB. 

Bi.EST  was  my  lot — ah  !  sure  'twas  bliss,  my  friea^. 
The  day — by  heavens  !  the  live-long  day  to  spend 
With  Love  and  my  Limona  !     Hence  !  in  vain 
Would  mimic  Fancy  bring  those  aconea  again  ; 

'  And  tee  often  pull  mps,  Ac]     This  is  nlmoat  literally  the  Greelt  b. 
pressiuii :  Koi  ftd  ai  ^lAovrinuc  cai  f^ypt  Tpixuv  trvpirXeiiofuQa  iroXXanf  I 

'  Tliia  ia  Buiely  a  moal  elegant  deacriptive  pnstoral,  and  hardly  ia(k 
lu  any  of  Thoocrilus.  Tha  images  are  all  BUtemely  nalural  and  ^m 
thaugti  the  expression  is  glowing  and  luiurious  :  they  are  selocled^ 
a  variety  of  Greek  Bulbars,  but  chiefly  from  the  Pbeodms  of  PlgtC^!^  I 
Wbst  intersertions  tbere  may  be.  have  been berure  apologized  fur;  blfl  I 
their  detection  aball  be  left  to  the  sagacity  or  inqiiiBitian  of  the  m  ' 
""- '  use  is  tho  same  with  the  iirst  Epiatle,  aud  indeed  nich  mwt  of  U 


In  vain  delighted  memory  tries  to  raise 
My  doubtful  aong,  and  aid  my  will  to  pnuae. 
In  vaia  1     Nor  fanuy  strikes,  nor  memory  know*, 
The  little  springs  from  whence  those  joys  arose, 
Yet  come,  coy  Fancy,  syrapatbetic  maid  I 
Yes,  I  will  ask,  I  will  implore  thy  aid : 
For  I  would  tell  my  friend  whate'er  berell  j 
Whale'er  I  saw,  whale'er  I  did,  I  'II  tell. 
But  what  I  felt — sweet  Venus  1  there  inspire 
My  lay,  or  wrap  his  soul  in  all  thy  fire. 

Bright  rose  the  mom,  and  bright  remain'd  the  day; 
The  mead  was  spangleil  with  the  bloom  of  May : 
We  on  Ihe  bank  of  a  sweet  slraam  were  laid, 
With  blushing  rose  and  lowly  violets  spread; 
Fast  by  our  aide  a  spreading  plane-tree  grew, 
And  waved  its  head,  that  shone  with  morning  dew. 
The  bank  acclivous  rose,  and  awell'd  above — 
The  frizzled  moss  a  pillow  for  my  love. 
Trees  with  their  ripen'd  stores  glow'd  all  around, 
The  loaded  branches  bow'd  upon  the  ground  j 
Sure  the  fair  virgins  of  Pomona's  train 
In  those  glad  orchards  hold  their  fertile  reign. 
The  fruit  neclareous,  and  the  scented  bloom 
Wafted  on  Zephyr's  wing  their  rich  perfume ; 
A  leaf  I  bruiMid — what  grateful  scents  arose!' 
Ye  gods  !  what  odours  did  a  leaf  disclose. 
Aloft  each  eltn  slow  waved  its  dusky  top, 
The  willing  vine  embraced  the  sturdy  prop: 
And  while  we  stray'd  the  ripen'd  grape  to  find, 
Around  our  necks  the  clasping  tendrils  twined  j 
I  witli  a  smile  would  tell  th'  entangled  fair, 
I  envied  e'en  the  vines  a  lodging  there  ; 
Then  twist  them  off,  and  soothe  with  am'rous  plaj 
Her  breasts,  and  kiss  each  rosy  mark  away. 
Cautious  Limona  trod — her  step  was  slow— 
For  much  she  fear'd  the  skulking  fruits  below  j 
Cautious — lest  hapljr  she,  with  slipp'ry  tread, 
Might  tinge  her  snowy  feet  with  vinoos  red. 
A  leaf  I  imiud,  &c.]    Nothing  cnn  be  more  lural.  and  ilI  Ihe  same 
!  mote  foroible,  than  (his  imoge ;  where  Iha  uiiivorsal  fragranco  of  ihe 
.  U  Dot  expniittud  on,  but  marked  at  once  by  ibU  simple  apecimen. 


Ai'ound  with  critic  glance  we  view'd  the  store. 

And  oft  rejected  what  we  'd  praised  before ; 

This  would  my  love  accept,  and  this  refuse, 

For  varied  plenty  puzzled  ue  to  choose, 

"  Here  may  the  bunches  tasteless,  iiuniature. 

Unheeded  learn  to  blush,  and  swell  secui-e ; 

In  richer  garb  yon  turgid  clusters  stand. 

And  glowing  purple  tempts  the  plund'riiig  hand." 

*'  Then  reach  'em  down,"  she  said,  "  for  you  can  reac^ 

And  cull,  with  daintiest  hiatA,  the  beat  of  each." 

Pleased  I  obey'd,  and  gave  my  love — whilst  she 

Return'd  sweet  thanks,  and  piek'd  the  best  for  me : 

'Twas  pleasing  sure — yet  I  refused  her  suit. 

But  kiiis'd  the  liberal  hund  lliut  held  the  fruit. 

Hai'd  by  the  ever-jovial  harvest  train 
HguI  the  glad  season  of  Pomona's  reign  j 
With  rustic  song  around  her  fane  they  stand. 
And  lisping  children  join  the  choral  band : 
They  busily  intent  now  strive  to  aid, 
Now  first  they're  taught  th'  hereditary  trade: 
'Tis  theirs  to  class  the  fruits  in  order  due, 
For  pliant  rush  to  search  the  meadow  through  j 
To  mark  if  chance  unbruised  a  wind-fall  drop, 
Or  teach  the  infant  vine  to  know  its  prop. 
And  haply  too  some  aged  sire  is  there. 
To  check  disputes,  and  give  to  each  his  share  ; 
With  feeble  voice  their  little  work  he  cheers. 
Smiles  at  their  toil,  and  half  forgets  his  years. 
"  Here  let  the  pippin,  fretted  o'er  with  gold. 
In  fost'ring  straw  defy  the  winter's  cold ; 
The  hardier  russet  here  will  safely  keep, 
And  dosky  rennet  with  its  crimson  choek ; 
But  mind,  ray  boys,  the  mellow  pear  to  plara 
In  soft  enclosure,  with  divided  space ; 
And  mindful  most  how  lies  the  purple  plum, 
Nor  soil,  with  heedless  touch,  its  native  bloom." 

Intent  they  listen 'd  to  th'  instructing  lord ; 
But  most  intent  K  glean  their  own  reward. 

Now  turn,  mj  loved  Limona,  turu  and  view 
How  clianiicd  the  scene  I  how  elegantly  new  1 
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Mark  how  yon  vintager  enjoys  hia  toil ; 

Glows  with  fluah  red,  and  Bacchanalian  smile : 

His  slipp'ry  sandals  burst  the  luscious  vine, 

And.  splash  alternate  in  the  new-born  wine. 

Not  far  the  lah'ring  train,  whose  care  supplies 

The  trodden  press,  and  bids  fresh  plenty  rise. 

Tlie  teeming  boughs  that  bend  beneath  their  freight^ 

One  busy  peasant  eases  of  the  weight ; 

One  climbs  to  where  th'  aspiring  summits  shoot ; 

Beneath,  a  hoary  sire  receives  the  fruit. 

Pleased  we  admired  the  jovial  hustling  throng. 
Blest  e'en  in  toil  1 — but  we  admired  not  long. 
For  calmer  joys  we  left  the  busy  scene, 
And  sought  the  thicket  and  the  stream  ^ain ; 
For  sacred  was  the  fount,  niid  all  the  grove 
Was  hallow'd  kept,  and  dedicate  to  lovo. 
Soon  gentle  breezes,  freshen'd  from  the  wave. 
Our  temples  fann'd,  and  whiaper'd  us  to  lave. 
The  stream  itself  seem'd  murm'ring  at  our  feat 
Sweet  invitation  &om  the  noon~day  heat. 
We  bathed — and  while  we  swam,  so  clear  it  fiow'd, 
That  every  limb  the  crystal  mirror  show'd, 
But  my  love's  bosom  oi^  deceived  my  eye, 
Resembling  those  fair  fruits  that  glided  by ; 
For  when  I  thought  her  swelling  breast  to  clasp,' 
An  apple  met  my  disappointed  grasp. 
Delightful  was  the  stream  itself — I  swear. 
By  those  glad  nymphs  who  make  the  founts  their  care. 
It  was  delightful : — but  more  pleasing  still, 
When  sweet  Limona  sported  in  the  rill : 
For  her  soft  blush  such  sweet  reflection  gave. 
It  tinged  with  rosy  hues  the  pulhd  ware. 
Thus,  thus  delicious  was  the  murm'ring  spring. 
Nor  less  delicious  the  cool  zephyr's  wing ; 

'  Far  ibIuh  I  thought,  &c.]  Tliia  allusion  aeema  forced :  bill  Uia  aa- 
"ad  an  apple  which  came  from  Cydon,  r  lown  of  Crele,  and  waa 
'ydonian,  ijiat,  from  its  elie  and  baautil'ul  aolour,  might  be  tiaid 

nble  a  woman's  breast  i  and  the  allusion  is  fiequent  in  the  old 

poets.     In  itio  eighteenth  □(  these  Upislles,  too,  we  meet  with  the  xiim- 


Whicti  mild  nllay'd  the  bud's  meriJiun  power, 
And  swept  the  fragrant  scent  from  every  flower  ( 
A  Bcent,  that  feasted  m^  transported  sense, 
Like  that  Limona'a  sweet  perfamea  dispense ; 
But  still,  my  love,  superior  thine,  I  swear — 
At  leaat  thy  partial  lover  lliinks  they  are. 

Near  where  we  sat,  full  mnny  a  gladd'ning  soontl, 
Beside  the  rustlioj;  breeze,  was  heard  around : 
The  little  grasshopper  essay'd  its  song. 
As  if  'twould  eiiiulu.te  the  fealhcr'd  throng : 
Still  lisp'd  it  uniform — yet  now  and  then 
It  something  chirp'd,  ond  skipp'd  npon  the  gr«en. 
Aloft  the  sprightly  wurblera  iilt'd  the  grove ; 
Sweet  native  melody  I  sweet  notes  of  love ! 
While  nightingales  their  ortless  strains  essay'd. 
The  air,  methought,  felt  cooler  in  the  glade : 
A  thousand  f'cather'd  throats  the  chorus  join'd. 
And  held  harmonious  converse  with  mankind. 

Still  in  mine  eye  the  sprightly  songsters  play, 
Sport  on  the  wing,  or  twitter  on  the  spray  ( 
On  foot  alternate  rest  their  little  limbs. 
Or  cool  their  pinions  in  the  gliding  streams ; 
Surprise  the  worm,  or  sip  the  brook  aloof, 
Or  watch  the  spider  weave  his  subtle  woof. — 
We  the  meantime  discoursed  in  whispers  low. 
Lest  haply  speech  disturb  the  rural  show. 

Listen. — Another  pleasure  I  display. 
That  help'd  delightfully  the  time  away. 
From  distant  vales,  where  bubbles  from  its  source 
A  crystal  rill,  they  dug  a  winding  course: 
See  !  through  the  grove  a.  narrow  lake  extends. 
Crosses  each  plot,  to  each  plantation  bends ; 
And  while  the  fount  in  new  meanders  glides, 
The  forest  brightens  with  retreahing  tides. 
Towards  ua  they  taught  the  new-born  stream  to  flow. 
Towards  us  it  crept  irresolute  and  alow : 
Scarce  had  the  infant  current  trickled  by,' 
When  lo  !  a  wondrous  fleet  attracts  oar  eye ; 

Sciwce  had,  &c.]     This  xa  nn  cxceauTel;  piettj  image.     Tlie  wat< 
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Laden  wilh  draughts  might  greet  a  monarch's  loiigue, 

The  mimic  navigatioa  swam  along. 

Hasten,  ye  ship-like  goblets,  down  the  vale, 

Your  freight  a  flagon,  and  a  leaf  jour  sail.' 

Oil  may  no  envious  rush  thy  course  impede,  _ 

Or  floating  apple  stop  thy  tide-bome  speed. 

Hia  mildest  breath  a  gentle  zephyr  gave ; 

The  little  vessels  trimly  atemm'd  the  wave : 

Their  precious  merchandise  to  land  they  bore, 

And  one  by  one  resign'd  the  balmy  store. 

Stretch  but  a  hand,  we  boarded  them,  and  qaaft 

With  native  luxury  the  temper'd  draught. 

For  where  they  loaded  the  nectareous  fleet, 

The  goblet  glow'd  with  Itio  intense  a  heatj 

Cool'd  by  degrees  in  these  convivial  ships. 

With  nicest  taste  it  met  our  thirsty  lips. 

Thus  in  delight  the  flowery  path  we  trod 
To  Venus  sacred,  and  the  rosy  god : 
Here  might  we  kiss,  here  Love  secure  might  reign, 
And  revel  tree,  with  all  his  mu'rous  train. — 
And  we  did  kiss,  my  friend,  and  Love  was  there. 
And  smooth'd  the  rustic  couch  that  held  my  fair. 
Like  a  spring-mead  with  scented  blossoms  crown'd,' 
Her  head  with  choicest  wreaths  Limona  bound : 
But  Love,  sweet  Love  !  his  sacred  torch  so  bright 
Had  funn'd,  that,  glowing  from  the  rosy  light, 
A  blush  (the  print  of  a  connubial  kiss. 
The  conscious  tattler  of  consummate  bliss) 
Still  flnsh'd  upon  her  cheek ;  and  well  might  show 
The  choicest  wreaths  she'd  made,  hovr  they  should  glow; 

bailiff  dug  a  small  wafar-contBe.  whicb  came  !iy  the  feet  of  these  people 
in  tlie  garden;  and  tha  atieaaL  had  scarce  passed  b;  [hem  when  the 
servants  sent  down  several  lirinking  vessels  in  the  shape  of  shipa,  which 
held  warm  liquor  ao  nicely  tempered,  tLal  the  coolness  of  Ihc  water  which 
encompassed  it  in  its  passage,  irai  just  sufficient  to  render  it  palatable 
when  it  arrived  al  the  port  of  deitinittion. 

'  Four  freight  a  fygon,  &c.]  In  tiie  original,  this  luiiirtoua  image 
il  pursued  so  lai,  that  the  very  leaf,  wbiidi  is  represented  as  tfae  sail  o( 
the  vessel,  is  particnlarized  as  of  a  medicinal  nature,  capable  of  preventing: 
any  ill  effects  the  wine  mif^ht  produce. 

'  Lite  a  api-ing-mead,  &c.]  Tba  word  Xtifiuv  signifies  a  mendow ;  and 
(he  author  takes  occasion  to  play  upon  it,  by  saying,  ibat  l.imona  crowned 
herself  with  these  flowers,  to  look  like  the  meadow  in  ■    't'b  Ibey  grew. 
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Might  every  flower  with  kindred  bloom  o'erspr^ad, 
And  tinge  the  vernal  rose  with  deeper  red. 

But  come,  my  friend,  and  share  my  happy  lot: 
The  bounteous  Phyllion  owns  this  blissful  spot ; 
Phyllion,  whose  gen'rous  care  to  all  extends. 
And  most  is  blest  while  he  can  bless  his  friends. 
Then  come,  and  quickly  come ;  but  with  thee  bring 
The  nymph,  whose  praises  oft  I've  heard  thee  sing— 
The  blooming  Myrtala ;  she'll  not  refuse 
To  tread  the  solitude  her  swain  shall  choose. 
Thy  sight  will  all  my  busy  schemes  destroy, 
I  *11  dedicate  another  day  to  joy. 
When  social  converse  shall  the  scene  improve. 
And  sympathy  bestow  new  charms  on  love. 
Then  shall  th'  accustom'd  bank  a  couch  be  made  ; 
Once  more  the  nodding  plane  shall  lend  its  shade*; 
Once  more  1 11  view  Pomona's  jovial  throng ; 
Once  more  the  birds  shall  raise  the  sprightly  song ; 
Again  the  little  stream  be  taught  to  flow ; 
Again  the  little  fleet  its  balm  bestow ; 
Again  I  '11  gaze  upon  Limona's  charms,  ' 

And  sink  transported  in  her  quiv'ring  arms  ;  - 

Again  my  cheek  shall  glow  upon  her  breast ;  i 

Again  she'll  yield,  and  I  again  be  blest. 


EPISTLE  IV.    THE  EXPERIMENT.* 
PHIL0CH0RU8  TO  POLYiENUS. 

As  Hippias  t'  other  day  and  I 

Walk'd  arm  and  arm,  he  said, 
"  That  pretty  creature  dost  thou  spy. 

Who  leans  upon  her  maid  ? 

"  She's  tall,  and  has  a  comely  shape. 

And  treads  well  too,  I  swear : 
Come  on — by  this  good  light  we'll  scrape 

Acquaintance  with  the  fair." 

'  In  this  letter  a  man  describes  the  excellence  of  his  friend  in  discjorer* 
iiig  the  particular  dispo^tions  of  the  fair  sex. 


Good  God  !  cried  I,  she  is  not  gam?, 

I'm  aure,  for  you  or  me : 
Do  nothing  rashly — you're  to  blame  ( 

She's  modest,  you  may  see. 
But  he,  who  knew  all  womankind. 

Thus  anawer'd  with  a  eneer : 
"  You  're  quite  a  novice,  friend,  I  find- 
There  'a  nothing  modest  here. 
"  A  virtuous  dame  this  hour,  no  doubt, 

Would  choose  to  walk  the  streets ; 
BspeciaJly  so  dizen'd  out, 

And  smile  on  all  she  meets. 
"  Her  rings,  her  bracelets,  her  perfumti), 

Her  wanton  actions,  prove 
The  character  which  she  assumes. 

And  that  her  trade  is  love. 
"  See  now,  she  fidgets  with  her  vest — 

To  settle  it,  be  sure. 
And  not  at  all  to  show  her  breast. 

Nor  wishing  to  allure. 
"  Her  robe  tuck'd  up  with  nicest  care — 

But  that's  to  show  she's  neat; 
And  though  her  legs  are  half-way  bare. 

She  means  to  hide  her  feet. 
"  But  see  1  she  turns  to  look  behind. 

And  laughs,  I  '11  lake  my  oath  : 
Come  on — I  warrant  we  shall  find 

The  damsel  nothing  loth." 
So  up  he  raarch'd,  and  made  his  bow — 

No  sooner  off  his  hat. 
But,  lover-like,  he  'gan  to  vow. 

And  soon  grew  intimate. 
But  first  premised  the  ways  were  roiigh— 

"  Madam,  for  fear  of  harm, 
I  beg  " — so  cleverly  enough 

He  made  her  take  his  arm. 
Then — "  Fairest,  for  thy  beauty's  sakti. 

Which  long  has  Sred  my  breast, 


I 
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Permit  me  to  your  maid  to  make 
A  single  short  request  I 

*•  And  yet  you  know  what  I'd  require^ 

And  wherefore  I  apply : 
Nought  unrequited  I  desire. 

But  gold  the  boon  shall  buy. 

"  I  '11  give,  my  fairest,  what  you  please^- 

You  11  not  exact,  I  'm  sure : 
Then  deign,  bright  charmer,  deign  to  ease 

The  torments  I  endure." 

Assent  sat  smiling  in  her  eyes ; 

Her  lily  hand  he  seized ; 
Nor  feign'd  she  very  great  surprise. 

Nor  look'd  so  much  displeased. 

She  blush'd  a  little  too,  methought, 
As  though  she  should  refuse — 

But  women,  I've  been  told,  are  taught 
To  blush  whene'er  they  choose. 

Hippias  was  now  quite  hand  in  glove 

With  Miss,  and  firmly  bent 
To  take  her  to  the  bower  of  Love, 

He  whisper'd  as  he  went — 

**  Well,  Phil,  say  now  whose  judgment's  best  ? 

Was  I  so  very  wrong  ? 
You  saw,  not  eagerly  I  press'd. 

Nor  did  I  press  her  long. 

"  But  you  are  ignorant,  I  see, 

So  follow,  and  improve ; 
For  few,  I  ween,  can  teach  like  me 

The  mysteries  of  Love." 


EPISTLE  V.    THE  EXPEDIENT.^ 
ALaPHRON  TO  LUCIAN, 

T'  OTHER  day  Charidemus  a  feast  did  prepare. 

And  with  all  his  acquaintances  fill'd  up  the  room : 

*  The  writer  here  describes  an  ingenious  device  practised  by  a  lady  of 
gallantry  to  deceive  a  suspicious  husband. 
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'Mong  llie  rest,  (for  you  know  his  tendresse  for  the  fair,) 

Another  man's  wife  he  persuaded  to  come. 
The  guests  were  all  seated,  whpn  in  comes  our  spark. 

Introducing  to  table  a  musty  old  dad. 
Whom  as  soon  as  the  lady  had  time  to  remark,  ' 

To  another  apartment  she  scuttled  like  mad. 
"  Charidemus,"  said  ahe,  "  do  you  know  what  you  've  done  f 

That  old  fellow's  my  husband  just  now  you  brought  in  : 
I  shall  here  be  discover'd,  as  sure  as  a  gun, 

By  the  cloak  I  piili'd  off,  and  which  hangs  on  a  pin, 
"  But  if  you  can  assist  me,  and  privately  send 

That  cloak  to  my  house,  with  a  dish  of  your  meat, 
I  've  a  trick  that  shall  quickly  his  jealousy  end  i 

His  suspicions  I'U  'scape,  and  his  vigilance  cheat." 
Away  then  she  slipt,  and  got  quick  to  her  house, 

Then  sent  fur  a  gossip,  her  help  to  implore; 
And  they'd  scarce  fis'd  their  plan  the  old  cuckold  to  chouse, 

When  blust'ring  and  swearing  he  came  to  the  door. 
Me  cried,  while  he  sought  for  his  poignard  to  stab  her, 

"  No  more  shall  you  shame  mej — your  cloak  show'd  yoin 

But  while  lie  was  storming  thus,  in  pops  her  neighbour. 
The  cloak  to  return  to  its  ovmer  with  thanks. 

"  I'm  come  to  acknowledge  your  favour,"  she  said, 

"And  some  prog  from  the  feast  have  I  brought  with  me 

I  knew  that  at  home  all  the  ev'ning  you  stay'd, 
So  was  willing  to  give  you  a  taste  of  our  cheer." 

The  silly  curmudgeon  grew  meek  as  a  lamb. 
On  hearing  this  story,  and  seeing  the  meat ; 

For  pardon  he  sued  from  his  retrograde  dame, 
And  bow'd  with  contrition  quite  down  to  her  feet 

He  vow'd  that  he  ne'er  would  suspect  her  again. 
If  now  she'd  accept  his  moat  liumble  suhmiasioni 

And  swore  Dian  herself  sent  the  old  woman  in, 
^B    To  show  him  the  folly  of  gronndless  suspiuioo. 

i 
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EPieTLE  VI,    THE  CONSOLATION.' 
HEBMOCR*TES  TO  EUPHORIOS.' 

Says  a  girl  lo  her  nurse,  "  I  've  &  tale  to  unfold. 

Of  utmost  concern  to  u*  both ; 
But  firal  you  rauat  swear  not  to  blab  wliea  you're  told," 

— Nurse  greedily  swallow'd  the  oaili. 
"  I've  lo9i,  my  dear  mother,"  the  innocent  said, 

"  What  should  be  a  Tirgin's  chief  pride." — 
I  wish  you  hiLd  seen  what  a  face  the  dame  made, 

And  heard  how  ahe  blubber' J  and  cried, 
"  Hush,  for  God'a  sake,"  saya  Miss,  in  a  whispering  tone^ 

The  [leopte  will  hear  you  within  ; 
You  have  sworn  to  discover  my  secret  to  none. 

Then  why  such  a  horrible  din  ? 
"  My  virtue  long  all  opposition  withstood. 

And  scom'd  at  Love'a  efforts  to  flinch  ; 
It  retreated  at  laat — but  as  slow  as  it  could, 

Disputing  the  ground  inch  by  incli. 
"  In  vain  to  my  aid  did  1  reason  invoke ; 

Young  Cupid  no  reason  could  quell ; 
He'd  got  root  in  my  heart,  and  there  grew  like  an  aal 

So  I  fell — but  reluctantly  fell. 
"  Yet  surely  young  Lyaias  has  charms  to  betray  j 

Too  charming,  alas,  to  be  true  ! 
But  you  never  heard  the  aoft  things  he  can  aay — 

Ah !  would  I  had  ne'er  heard  them  too : 
"  For  now  that  the  spoiler  has  rohb'd  me  of  all 

My  innocent  heart  used  to  prize. 
He  cruelly  mocks  at  my  (ears  as  they  fall — 

The  tears  he  has  drawn  from  my  eyes." 

'  Thia  Epistle  describe!!  the  distress  of  a  girl  who  has  been  debaUCliM 

vith  the  consalalioii  of  the  good  old  womuu  her  nune. 

'  The  subjeut  of  this  Epistle  doe«  not  in  tlie  least  regard  the  wriUr: 

as  in  the  preceding  one,  only  onterlains  his  correspondent  wiih  ■ 

lalfl,  or  amusing  description.    The  c^ae  is  the  same  willi  many  ol 

the  subsequent  ones. 
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>uVe  play'd  a  sad  game,"  cries  iLe  mutron,  ugh&i 

"  Besides,  you  diagrace  my  grey  head : 
But  since  ho  reflectiooa  can  alter  wliat  'b  past, 

Cheer  up — there 's  no  more  to  be  said. 
"Cheer  up,  child,  I  say;  why  there's  do  such  great  ci 

Sure  I  too  have  met  with  false  men  : 
I  've  known  what  it  was  to  be  trick'd  in  my  time ; 

But  I  know  too — to  trick  them  again, 
"  But  do  so  no  more ;  lest,  should  you  be  rash, 

Your  apron-strings  publish  your  (ricks: 
Your  father,  I  hope,  has  a  round  sum  of  cash, 

And  soon  on  your  husband  will  fis. 
"  Some  innocent  swain,  (if  such  innocence  be !) 

Unskill'd  in  the  mysteries  of  love  i 
Whose  gallantry  ne'er  went  'yond  Phyllis'a  knee, 

Or  tkst'ning  the  garter  above. 
"  My  humble  petition  may  Jupiter  hear. 

And  grant  that  you  quickly  may  wed." — 
"  So  at  present,  dear  mother,  I've  nothing  to  fear 

No  tale-teiliog  urchin  to  dread?" — 
"  You're  safe,  my  dear  daughter,  I  fancy,  as  yet ; 

And  when  at  the  altar  you're  tied, 
111  teach  you  a  method  your  husband  to  cheat, 

For  a  virgin,  as  well  as  a  bride." 


EPISTLE  V1I.1    THE  DISAPPOINTMENT, 
CYBTION  TO  VICtYS. 

Lat£  as  upon  the  rocky  etrnnd 

Alone  the  death-barb'd  bait  I  threw, 
Just  as  I  tow'd  a  fish  to  land. 

Which  almost  broke  my  line  in  two — 
Comes  a  fair  maid,  whose  native  bloom 

The  tinct  of  art  excell'd  as  far, 
As  the  wild  fruits  of  Nature's  womb 

Beyond  the  hotbed's  produce  are. 
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This  prize  is  better  than  my  fi  ^^^ 

Thought  I — 'lis  sure  a  lucky  d»j^^^ 
"  I  want  to  bathe,  air,  and  I  wtah 

You'd  watch  my  clothes  wliile  I'm  Kway." 
"  Yes,  yes,  I  eagerly  replied,"  

In  hopes  her  naked  channs  to  spy, 
"  I  '11  watch  your  clothes,  and  by  their  a 

My  futhful  little  dog  shall  lie." 
She  bow'd,  and  doff'd  her  mantle  blue  ,■ 

Good  heavens !  what  beauties  struck  my  aight  ■ 
Thus  morn's  sweet  ruddy  skies  1  view. 

Fresh  from  the  mist  of  lagging  night. 
Bright  pohsh'd  arms,  a  neck  of  snow. 

Through  locks  of  lovely  jet  were  aeet 
Which  by  theii-  blackness  seem'd  to  throrr 

An  added  lustre  on  her  skin. 
Two  rising  globules  at  her  breast. 

Whose  swelling  throb  was  suoh, 
They  seem'd  upheaving  to  be  preat. 

And  sued  impatient  for  the  touch. 
The  wind  was  hush'd,  the  sea  was  calm. 

And  in  she  leap'd,  and  ploagh'd  the  tid» 
The  froth  that  bubbled  as  she  swam. 

Lost  all  its  whiteness  by  her  side. 
But  soon  the  wave'a  impetuous  gush 

Dash'd  o'er  her  form  a  crimson  hm 
She  blush'd — you  've  seen  the  rosebud  blut 

Beneath  its  morning  coat  of  dew. 
Askance  she  view'd  the  watery  apace. 

Her  neck  averted  from  the  tide, 
As  if  old  Ocean's  cold  embrace 

Would  shock  her  modest  virgin-pride. 
Each  pressing  wave,  thai  seem'd  to  try 

With  am'rous  haste  her  limbs  to  kiaa, 
With  coy  rebuke  she  pntted  by ; 

Rebuked — but  never  could  dismiss. 
Still  Bs  she  sfemm'd  her  liquid  way. 

Thought  I,  a  Nereid  'tis  that  laves  j 
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Aiid  when  ahe  tired,  and  left  her  play, 

'Twas  Venus  rising  from  the  waves. 
Then  from  her  oozy  hed  she  sprung, 

And  shiv'ritig  on  the  bank  reclined, 
The  while  Ler  dripping  locks  she  wrung, 

And  spread  them  to  the  fanning  wind. 
Quick  to  present  her  clothes  I  rush. 

And  towards  her  stretch  my  longing  arms. 
But  she  repulsed  me  with  a  hlush — 

A  blush  thut  added  to  her  charms, 
Ra^e  would  have  sparkled  in  her  eyes  ; 

Yet  still  they  twinkled  lovely  sweet: 
As  suns  in  farthest  distant  skies 

Emit  their  light  without  their  heat. 
Her  robe  she  anatch'd,  and  round  her  waist 

The  azure  mantle  instant  threw. — 
"  I  'm  sorry,  air,  1  'ra  in  such  haste ; 

I  thank  you — hut  must  hid  adieu." 
I  gently  press'd  her  hand; — she  frown'd; 

Yet  took  she  not  her  hand  away : 
I  kiss'd  her  hand — she  turn'd  around 

To  hide  what  conscious  smiles  betray. 
At  length  she  broke  my  rod  and  net ; 

Into  the  sea  my  capture  toss'd : 
Then  left  me  vainly  to  regret 

The  fish  I  'd  caught,  and  her  I  lost. 


EPISTLE  VIII.    FEOM  THE  GROOM  OP  A  KKIGHT  IN  LOVE.' 
ECHEPOLUS  TO  MELEHIPPTIS. 


^B^Ub  ^uom,  Blnick  wilK  bin  beamy,  was  exclaiming  that  k 

a  form  uoiild  never  liave  been  in  love.  This  the  master  overbean,  and 
inrorms  Ma  froam  to  the  condary ;  who  inilea  ui  acaonnl  of  Iho  Itsiib' 
action  10  bis  Iriend. 


"  Oh  !  the  grace,  the  art  to  rein 
Fiery  coursers  round  the  plain  ! 
See  yon  valiant  hero  ride, 
Skill'd  with  either  hand  to  guide  : 


^ 
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See  }iow  heniitiful  and  strong  1 

See  how  Bwift  he  glides  away  I 

Sure  fell  Cupid's  arrowy  storm 

Ne'er  assml'd  that  blooming  form. 

No— 'tis  sure  Adonis  fair, 

All  the  nymphs'  peculiar  care." 

Speaking  thoa,  the  cavalier 

Chanced  my  words  to  overhear, — 

"  Hush,"  said  he,  "  thy  words  are  v^u : 

Love  alone  can  guide  the  rein. 

Love  impels,  through  me,  the  steed. 

Nerves  my  arm,  and  fires  my  speed  : 

Quick  83  lightning  though  we  run. 

Still  dread  Cupid  urges  on. 

Mount  you  car,  begin  thy  atraln  ; 

Songs  best  suit  the  lover's  pain." 

I  submitted — and  from  him 

Took  at  once  the  sudden  Ihemts. 

"  Little  reck'd  I,  hapless  lord, 

Cupid's  shaft  thy  heart  had  gored: 

If  so  fair  a  form  as  thine 

Can  with  hopeless  passion  pine. 

By  the  Cyprian  queen  I  swear. 

All  the  Loves  fell  tyrants  are. 

Tet  be't  thine  to  brave  the  smart. 

Boldly  bear  the  tingling  dart : — 

Well  might  they  disturb  your  rest, 

Who  could  pierce  their  mother's  breaat." ' 


EPISTLE  IX. •    THE  8LIP. 
STESICHORtJS  TO  EIIATOSTHENES, 

A  lADT  walking  in  the  street 
Her  lover  lately  chanced  to  meet ! 
But  dared  not  speak  when  he  came  ni 
Nor  make  a  sign,  nor  wink  her  eye. 


'  WAo  could  pierce,  &C.']   "  El  mnjores  tuos  iiravoremet  pulsaati  lotiM 
ip«tn  m&LTBm  tiiam,  ma  inqusm  ipaam,  parcicids,  deuudns  quotidie  " 

'  Epulis  IX.  conliiiru  the  Blralagom  of  a  Itidy  who  wanted  lo  apeak  » 
r  lover  in  the  presence  of  her  hiuband  and  seiranta. 


Lest  watchful  spouse  should  see  or  hear; 

Aiid  servants  too  were  in  the  rear, 

A  plea  she  sought  to  slop  his  walk, 

To  touch  his  hund,  to  Lear  him  talk : 

A  plea  nhe  sought,  nor  sought  in  vain  ; 

A  lucky  scheme  inspired  her  bmin. 

Just  as  they  met,  she  feign'd  to  trip, 

And  sprain  her  ancle  in  the  slip. 

The  lover,  ready  at  bis  cue. 

Suspected  what  she  had  in  view ; 

And  as  he  pass'd  at  little  distance, 

Officious  ran  to  her  assistance. 

Contrived  her  slender  waist  to  seize, 

And  catch  her  snowy  haud  in  his. 

With  unexpected  raptures  fiU'd, 

Through  all  their  veins  love  instant  thrill'd : 

Their  limbs  were  palsied  with  delight. 

Which  aeem'd  the  tremhling  caused  by  fright. 

Feigning  condolence,  he  drew  near, 

And  spoke  his  passion  in  her  ear ; 

While  she,  to  act  the  real  strain. 

Affects  to  writhti  and  twist  with  pain : 

A  well-concerted  plan  to  kiss 

The  hand  her  lover  touch'd  with  his : 

Then,  looking  amorously  sly, 

She  put  it  to  her  jetty  eye  j 

But  ruhh'd  in  vain  to  force  a  tear 

Might  seem  the  genuine  fruits  of  fear. 


EPISTLE  X.i     ACONTIUS  AND  CY0IPPE. 
ERATOCLEA.  TO  DlONysIS, 

Long  buffeted  by  adverse  fate. 

The  victim  of  Diana's  hate, 
'  At  last  the  blest  Acontius  led 

Cydippe  to  the  bridal  bed. 
'  EpiatU  XJ]  This  is  an  epialolary  natTatioa  of  the  Iotge  of  Acunliui 
■lid  Cydippe  — AcoDliua  was  a  yuiilh  of  the  iale  of  Cea.  who  going  to  Do- 
loa  durin(!  the  Bolemnilies  of  Diana,  fcil  in  love  wilh  Cydippe ;  and  beia| 
inferior  lo  her  in  wealth  and  rank,  he  there  praolistd  Ll  a  liuceit  which  i| 
Ihe  aubiecl  of  thia  Enialle.    We  fiod  ihu  etory  in  Ovid. 
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Nt'er  had  been  fann'd  by  Nature's  care 

So  lovely,  so  complete  a  pair. 

And  trutli  to  that  beljel'  gave  rise,' 

That  aimilaritiea  so  nice. 

By  destiny's  impulsive  act 

Each  other  mutually  attract. 

On  fair  Cydippe  Beauty's  queen 

Had  laviitli'd  all  her  magazine : 

From  all  her  charms  the  magic  cest' 

Reserred,  and  freely  gave  the  reat : 

That  cest,  not  fit  for  mortal  bodies 

Her  own  prerogative  as  goddess ; 

And  but  for  which  distinction,  no  man 

Could  know  th'  immortal  from  the  woman. 

In  three,  like  Heaiod,  to  comprise 

The  graces  sparkling  in  her  eyea, 

Were  idle ;  Bince  to  count  them  all, 

A  thousand  were  a  sum  too  small. 

Nor  were  his  eyes  devoid  of  light, 

Bold  and  yet  modest,  sweet  though  bright ; 

Whilst  health  and  glowing  vigour  spread 

His  downy  cheek  with  native  red. 

Numbers  from  every  quarter  ran. 

To  see  tliis  master-piece  of  man : 

Crowds  at  the  Forum  might  you  meet, 

— And  if  he  did  but  cross  the  street, 

Th'  applauding  train  his  steps  pursued, 

And  praised  and  wonder'd  aa  they  view'd. 

Such  was  th'  accomplish'd  youth,  whose  breast  ■ 

The  fair  Cydippe  robb'd  of  rest. 

And  'twas  but  justice  that  the  swain 

For  whom  so  many  sigh'd  in  vain. 

Should  feel  how  exquisite  the  smart 

That  rankles  in  a  lover's  heart — 

So  Cupid,  throwing  to  the  ground 

His  shafts  that  tickle  while  they  wound, 

id  trtuh,  &c.] 

ajioiop  iyii  SfJff  iig  riv  ofuiiov. 

ir  chamta.  Sec]     Homer  lelis  us  of  Uiis  magic  girdle  b 
u.  whidi  made  tlie  person  who  wore  ic  the  object  of  tm 
s,  and  wbich  Juno  once  borrowed  to  deceive  Jupiter. 


Aim'd  at  the  youth  with  oU  hia  strength 

An  arrow  of  a  woodroue  length : 

His  aim,  alas !  was  all  too  true  ; 

Quick  to  ita  goal  the  weapon  flew. — 

But  when  Acontius  felt  the  blow. 

What  language  can  espreea  hia  woe? 

The  fair  one's  heart  )ie  yow'd  to  move,' 

Or  end  at  once  his  life  and  love. 

While  he  who  shot  so  keen  a  dart, 

The  god  of  stratagem  and  art, 

Awed  haply  by  hia  graceful  mien. 

Fraught  him  with  wiles  the  fair  to  win. 

Thus  while  at  Dian's  hallow'd  fane 

Cydippe  join'd  the  maiden  train. 

Towards  her  attendant's  feet  he  roll'd 

(Inscribed  with  characters  of  gold) 

An  apple  of  Cydonian  stem  : 

(Love's  garden  raised  the  budding  gem.\ 

The  girl  immediate  seized  the  prize, 

Admired  its  colour  and  ita  size: 

Much  wond'ring  from  what  virgin's  zone 

So  fair  a  pris'ner  could  have  flown. 

"  'Tis  sure,"  said  she,  "  a  fruit  divine ; 

But  then,  what  means  this  mystic  line  ? 

Cydippe,  see,  just  now  I  found 

Tiiis  apple  ;  view  how  large,  how  round : 

See  how  it  shames  the  rose's  bloom, 

And  smell  its  exquisile  perfume. 

And,  dearest  mistress,  tell  me,  pray, 

The  meaning  which  these  words  convey?" 

The  blushing  fruit  Cydippe  eyed. 

Then  read  th'  inscription  on  its  side. — 

"  By  chaste  Diana's  sacred  head, 

I  swear  I  will  Acontius  wed." 

Thus  vow'd  she  at  the  hallow'd  shrine, 

Though  raahlj,  though  without  design  i 

And  utter'd  not,  for  modest  di-ead, 

The  last  emphatic  word,  to  wed : 

^  fair  ane'i  heart,  4e,] 

Aut  ego  eigieoii  repetnm  te  conjuge  po>ii:is, 
AdI  ego  Tieniri^  oOB  tul  burad.    Otid> 
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Which  bill  to  lieiir,  much  more  to  speuk,' 
With  bluslies  painis  a  vii^n'3  cheek. 
"  Ah  ! "  cries  the  hair-dlstracted  lair, 
"  Diana  sore  has  heard  mo  gwear : 
Yes,  favour'd  youth,  without  dispute 
She  iiis  assented  to  thy  aait." 


He  the  n 


e  frota  day  to  day 


In  ceaseless  anguish  pined  away. 


lurp'd  the  place  of  sleep ; 


His  t< 

For  shame  forbade  all  day  to  weep. 

Sickly  and  thin  his  body  grew: 

His  cheeks  had  loat  their  ruddy  hue. 

Thousacd  pretences  would  be  i'eign. 

To  loiter  on  the  lonely  plain ; 

Striving  most  eagerly  to  fly 

The  keennesa  of  his  father's  eye. 

Oft  with  the  morn's  first  beam  he'd  lears 

His  t«ar-bathed  couch  ;  and  to  deceive 

His  friend's  concern,  some  untouch'd  book. 

As  studious  bent,  the  lover  took : 

Tlien  to  the  grove,  the  peaceful  grove. 

Where  silence  yields  full  scope  to  love. 

Thus  from  their  bard  attention  freed, 

He  wept  unsought,  yet  seem'd  to  read. 

Thither  if  chance  his  father  drew. 

And  bared  the  wand'rer  to  his  view. 

Knowledge  he  thought  the  stripling's  aim, 

A  laudable  desire  for  fame ; 

And  every  sigh  bis  sorrow  brought, 

The  old  man  cnnstrued  into  thought; 

Or  if  he  wept, — as  tears  would  flow, — 

He  only  wept  at  otliera'  woe. 

Still  too,  when  pleasant  evening  came. 

And  others  sought  the  frolic  game. 
Still  was  his  wont  to  shun  the  least. 
To  feign  that  angling  pleased  him  best ; 

SioA  but  to  hear,  tccJ] 

Nomine  cnnjugii  dido,  confusa  pudore 
Scoai  me  lolia  erubuidse  geni^.        Ovid. 
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Then  busy  with  his  rod  and  hook, 
He  sought  aome  solitary  brook. 
But  ye  were  safe,  ye  finny  brood. 
And  safely  atemm'd  your  native  flood, 
Secure  around  his  float  to  glide, 
And  dash  th'  unbailed  hook  aside. 

Yet  still  'twas  solitude  !  and  he 
Must  give  his  solitude  b  plea : 
Besides,  the  posture  pleased,  for  grief 
In  humblest  postures  finds  relief : 
True  love  the  suppliant's  bend  will  please, 
And  sorrow  unrestrain'd  is  ease. 
His  friends,  who  found  he  fled  the  town, 
Concluded  him  a  farmer  grown  ; 
And  call'd  hint,  in  derision  pleasant, 
Laertes,  or  the  new-made  peasant. — 
But  he,  sad  lover,  little  made 
The  vines  his  care,  or  plied  the  spade ; 
Little  he  cared  how  sped  the  bower. 
And  little  mark'd  the  drooping  flower, 
But  wand'ring  through  the  bushy  brake, 
Thus  in  bewilder'd  accents  spake : 
"  Oh  !  that  each  pine,  and  spreading  beech, 
Were  blest  with  reason  and  with  speech  ! 
So  might  they  evermore  declare 
Cydippe  fairest  of  the  fair. 
At  least,  ye  thickets,  will  I  mark 
Her  lovely  name  upon  your  hark. 
0  dear  inspirer  of  my  pain. 
Let  not  thy  oatii  be  sworn  in  vain : 
Let  not  the  goddess  find  that  thou 
Hast  dared  to  falsify  a  vow. 
With  vengeance  every  crime  she  threats. 
But  never-perjury  forgets. — 
Yet,  not  on  thee  the  fatal  meed ; 
'Tis  I,  who  caused  thy  crime,  should  bleed. 
On  me  then,  Dian,  vent  thine  ire. 
And  let  her  crime  with  me  expire. 
But  tell  me,  lofty  groves,  oh  tell. 
Ye  seats  where  feather'd  warblers  dwell, 
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Can  Love  your  knotty  bosoms  reAch,  ' 
And  burns  the  cypress  for  the  beech  ? 
Ah  DO — ye  never  feel  the  smart ; 
Ne'er  Cupid  pierced  that  smbborn  heart. 
Think  ye  your  worthless  leaves,  ye  trees, 
Hia  mighty  anger  could  appeaae? 
No— silly  woods ;  his  ample  fire 
Above  your  braachea  would  aspire ; 
Upon  the  very  trunk  would  prey. 
And  burn  your  hardest  root  away." 

Meantime,  a  happier  lover's  amis 
Prepared  to  clasp  Cydippe'e  charms. 
Already  had  the  virgin  throng 
Attuned  their  Hymeneal  song — 
"  Strike  ye  now  the  golden  lyre, 
Modulate  the  vocal  choir  " — 
But  hark  ! — what  horrid  shrieks  arise? 
Cydippe  faints — Cydippe  dies. 
The  bridal  pomp,  alas  I  is  fled  ; 
Funereal  sounds  are  heard  instead. 
Yet  soft — she  lives — she  breathes  agaii^ 
"  Louder  raise  the  nuptial  sti-ain." 
A  second  time  the  fever  burns : 
A  second  time  her  heeJth  returns. 
Again  the  marriage  torches  blaze: 
Again  Cydippe's  bloom  decays. 


No  It 


vill  her 


^ 


The  fourth  avenging  stroke  of  Pate  i 
But  of  the  Pythian  shrine  demands, 
What  god  opposed  the  nuptial  bands  ? 
Phoebus  at  once  revealed  the  truth, 
The  vow,  the  apple,  and  tlie  youth. — 
Told  him,  her  oath  the  maid  must  keep. 
Or  ne'er  would  Dian's  vengeance  sleep. 
Then  added  thus  the  god,  "  Whene'er 
Acontius  gains  the  blooming  fair, 
Not  silver  shall  be  join'd  with  lead, 
But  gold  the  purest  gold  shaO  wed." 
So  spoke  the  shrine  divinely  skill'd— 
Cydippe  soon  her  vow  fulfill'd: 
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No  clouds  of  sickness  intervene 
To  darken  the  delightful  scene. — 
While  striking  with  directive  han^ 
A  virgin  led  the  choral  band ; 
Attentive  to  each  warbling  throat, 
She  chided  each  discordaitt  note. 
Othera  their  hands  applausive  beat, 
Like  cjinbala  sounding  aa  they  meet. 

But  ill  Aconlius  brook'd  their  noise^ 
He  aigh'd  for  more  sahatantial  joya. 
Ne'er  had  he  seen  so  long  a  day: 
Night  never  paaa'd  ao  quick  away, 
Tlie  sun  had  gain'd  its  summit,  ere 
Acontius  left  the  rifled  fair: 
But  first  her  cheek  he  kiss'd,  whilst  ahe 
Disaerabled  sleep  through  modesty  j — 
But  well  her  tell-tale  blushes  spake 
The  conscious  nymph  wob  still  awake. 
Alone  at  length,  she  raised  her  head. 
And  blushing  view'd  the  bridal  bed ; 
Then  with  chaste  rapture,  hanging  o'er 
The  place  Acontiua  presa'd  before, 
"  Protect,  ye  powers  divine,"  ahe  aaid, 
"Protect  the  wife,  who  led  the  maid; 
And  oh  !  be  doubly  kind  to  him 
Who  must  he  now  Cydippe'a  theme. 
And  thou,  chaste  Hymen,  who  dost  guide 
The  steps  of  each  antainted  bride. 
Teach  me  what  fits  I  should  be  taught, 
Nor  let  me  wander  e'en  in  thouglit. 
So  may  your  altars  ever  burn, 
So  muy  each  day  like  this  return  ; 
And  every  night." — Speak,  frifler,  apeak ; 
Whence  virgin  blushes  on  thy  cheek  ? — 
"  And  every  night " — she  hung  her  head — 
Be  crown'd  like  this, — she  would  have  said. 
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BPIST):^  XI.i     THE  ARTFUL  MAID. 
PHILOSTBATUS  TO  EUAOORA8. 

A  LADT  thus  her  maid  address'd — 

"  Like  you  the  beauteous  youth 
On  whom  I  dote,  in  whom  I'm  blest  ? 

I  charge  you  tell  me  truth. 

"  Or  is 't  my  love  that  paints  him  fair, 

And  all  my  fancy  warms  ? 
For  lovers  oft  deceived  are, 

And  prize  ideal  charms. 

'^  But  say,  the  swain  whom  I  admire, 

Do  other  women  praise  ? 
Do  they  behold  him  with  desire, 

Or  view  with  scornful  gaze  ?  " 

The  girl  replied,  who  saw  her  cue. 

Deep  learn'd  in  flattery's  lore, 
"  They  all  his  beauty  praise  with  you. 

With  you  they  all  adore. 

"  *  Behold,'  they  cry,  '  that  form  divine 

The  sculptor's  art  should  trace, 
To  bid  the  bust  of  Hermes  shine* 

With  every  manly  grace.' 

"  I  've  heard  them  praise  his  arched  nose. 

And  praise  his  auburn  hair. 
That  spreading  o'er  his  forehead  grows. 

To  make  his  face  more  fair. 

"  I  've  heard  them  praise  his  stature  high. 

And  praise  his  manly  sense ; 
I've  he^  them  praise  ! — and  sure,  thought  I, 

'Tis  Love  gives  eloquence. 

1  Epistle  XT."]  A  lady  inquires  whether  the  man  she  loved  was  really 
beautiful :  her  maid  flatters,  and  assures  her  of  it. 

'  To  bid  the  bust,  &c.]  The  ancient  sculptors  used  to  copy  the  face  of 
Hermes,  or  Mercury,  from  that  of  AJcibiades,  who  was  reckoned  the  most 
beautiful  model :  "  but  now,"  says  the  maid,  "  women  think  your  lowi 
superior  to  him." 
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■'  His  very  Areas  has  merit  too, 

Where  taate  with  art  agrees : 
For  though  it  is  not  always  new, 

It  never  fails  lo  please.— 
" '  Bleat,'  will  they  say, '  thrice  blest  the  fwr 

For  whom  his  heart  shall  bam  : ' 
Who  shall  a  mutual  ardour  share, 

And  all  his  love  return. 
"  '  On  her  the  Graces  sure  have  smiled 

With  most  propitious  eye.' 
Thus  the  whole  sex  with  passion  wild 

For  the  same  object  sigh." 
But  while  the  crafty  m^d  arranged 

His  eharma  in  fairest  light., 
Full  oft  the  lady's  colour  changed 

With  raptures  exquisite. 
Convinced  his  graee  was  not  ideal. 

Which  all  her  sex.  could  Are, 
For  women  know  thnt  beauty  real, 

When  all  who  see,  admire. 


EPISTLE  XII.'      THE  ENRAPTURED  LOVER. 
EUHEMERU5  TO  LEUCIPPU8. 

Hither,  ye  travellers,  who've  known 
The  beauties  of  the  Eastern  zone. 

Or  those  who  sparkle  in  the  West  i 
Hither — oh  tell,  and  truly  tell. 
That  few  can  equal,  none  excel. 

The  fair  who  captivates  ray  breast. 

>l,  &c,]  £!rgo  mecBstoT.  pulcherest,  ioquil  mihi, 
Et  libenitia.  ViSe  cieBariea  quaoi  decet: 
He  illie  9uat  foitunBlffi  quiE  cum  illo.  Ac. 

PlAUIUS  MlLlTS. 


'  F.piilk  XII.]  A  lover  hare  suramonu  all  the  judges  of  beauty  la 
^tide  in  fBTDur  of  his  miBliess.  The  libertine  digieB»ion  with  which  il 
tncludes  must  be  morally  interpreted,  as  meant  la  show  into  what  cl 
nagitnce  a  man  mty  be  led  by  on  attachuient  whese  roundation  is  i 


Survey  her  in  whatever  light — 

New  beauties  sliU  engage  your  sight : 

Nor  does  a  single  fault  B[ipear. 
Momua  might  Beorch,  and  seareh  ngatn. 
But  all  his  searches  would  be  vain, 

To  find  occasioa  for  a  aneer. 


Her  height,  her  shape — 'tis  all  complete  ; 

And  e'en  remarkable  her  feet 

For  taper  size,  genteelly  slim. — 
And  little  feet,  eocii  lover  knows, 
Impart  a  striking  charm  to  those 

Who  boast  no  other  graceful  limb. 
But  not  her  beauties  only  strike-— 
Her  pleasing  manners  too  I  like : 

From  these  new  strength  my  passion  gains. 
For  though  her  chastity  be  gone, 
She  deals  deceitfully  by  none ; 

And  still  some  modesty  remuns. 
And  still  may  Pythias  make  pretence 
To  something  mui:h  like  innocence, 

Which  forges  all  my  chains  to  last: 
Whate'er  you  give,  alie  turns  to  prniae  ; 
Unlike  the  harlot's  odioua  ways, 

Who  sneers  at  presents  e'er  so  vast 
We,  like  two  thrushes  on  a  spray. 
Together  sit,  together  play  ; — 

But  telling  would  our  ple-asures  wrong. 

Suffice  it,  Pythias  will  oppose 
My  wanton  passion,  till  it  grows 

By  opposition  doubly  strong.' 
Her  neck  ambrosial  sweets  exhales  s 
Her  kisses,  like  Arabian  gales. 

The  scent  of  musky  flowers  impart. 
And  I,  reclining  on  her  breast. 
In  slumbers,  happy  slumbers,  rest, 

Kock'd  by  the  beating  of  her  heart  1 
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OFt  bare  I  heard  the  Tiilgar  saj. 
That  absence  makes  our  love  de»i»y, 

And  friends  are  frienda  but  while  in  view  j 
But  absence  kindles  my  desire ; 
It  adds  fresh  fuel  to  the  lire 

Which  keeps  my  heart  for  ever  true. 
And  oh  !  may  fate  my  thanks  receive. 
In  that  il  forced  me  not  to  leave 

The  fair  in  whom  my  bouI  ia  placed. 
With  truth  niy  case  did  Homer  wriie  ; ' 
For  every  time  with  new  delight 

My  oft-repeated  joys  I  taste. 

Suro  this  is  joy — true  nativQ  joy  ! 
Which  malice  never  can  destroy. 

Nor  holy  shackled  fools  receive. 
Free  joys  '.  which  from  ourselves  must  flow ; 
Such  as  free  souls  alone  can  know. 

And  unchain'd  Love  alone  can  give. 
But  say,  ye  prudes  I  ye  worthless  tribe  ! 
Who  swear  no  gifts  could  ever  bribe 

Your  hearts  sweet  virtue  to  forsake — 
What  is  this  treasure  which  ye  boast  ? 
Ye  vaunt  because  you  have  not  lost 

— What  none  had  charity  to  take. 
Myrina  carries  on  her  back 
An  antidote  to  Love's  attack  ; 

Tet  still  at  Pythias  will  she  sneer. 
And  as  my  love  is  passing  by, 
Chrysis  distorts  her  single  eye, 

With  looks  of  scorn  and  virtuous  fear. 
Philinoa  scoffs  at  Pythias  too, 
— Yet  she  is  handsome,  it  is  true; 

But  then  her  heart's  a  heart  of  steel: 
Incapable  of  all  desire, 
She  ridicules  Love's  sacred  fire, 

And  mocks  the  joys  she  cannot  feel. 
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Yet  mts  la  virtue  !  womfta's  prld«  I 
From  which  if  once  she  step  aside. 

Her  peace,  her  f&me's  for  ever  goii«  ! 
— Away ;  'tia  irapious  satire  says, 
That  womiin'8  goo*!,  and  woman's  praise. 

Consist  in  chastity  itloue. 
Can  one  short  hour  of  native  joy 
Nature's  inherent  guod  destroy  ? 

And  pluck  Etll  feeling  from  within  ? 
Sh&ll  shame  ne'er  strike  the  hase  deceive^ 
But  follow  still  the  poor  believer. 

And  make  all  coniidence  a  sin  ? 
Did  gentle  Fity  never  move 
The  heart  once  led  astray  by  Love  ? 

Was  Poverty  ne'er  made  its  care  ? 
Did  Gratitude  ne'er  warm  the  breast 
Where  guilty  joy  was  held  a  guest  ? 

Was  Charity  ne'er  harhour'd  there? 
Does  coy  Sincerity  disclaim 
The  neighb'rhood  of  a  lawless  flarao  ? 

Does  Truth  with  fame  and  fortune  fall  ? 
Does  every  lim'rous  virtue  fly 
With  that  cold  thing,  call'd  Chtiiitity  ? 

— And  has  my  Pythias  lost  them  all  ? 
No !  no ! — In  thee,  my  life,  my  soul, 
I  swear  I  can  comprise  the  whole 

Of  all  that's  good  as  welt  as  fair: 
And  though  thou  'at  lost  what  foob  call  fame, 
Tliougb  branded  with  a  harlot's  name, 

To  me  thou  shall  be  doubly  dear. 
Then  whence  these  fetters  for  desire? 
Who  made  these  laws  for  Cupid's  fire  ? 

Why  is  their  rigour  so  uncommon? 
Why  is  this  honour-giving  plan 
So  much  exloll'd  by  tyrant  man, 

Yet  binding  only  to  poor  woman  ? 
Search  not  in  Nature  for  the  cause  ; 
Nature  disclaims  such  partial  laws ; 

'Tis  all  a  creature  of  th'  imagination  t 
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By  frozen  prudes  invented  first, 
Or  hags  with  ugliness  accurat — 

A  phantom  of  our  avra  ci'eation  I 
Two  classes  thus,  my  Pythias,  show 
Their  insolence  to  scoff  at  you  ; 

First,  they  who've  passions  given  by  Nature : 
But  as  the  task  of  fame  is  hard, 
They've  blest  Deformity  to  guard 

Grim  Virtue  in  each  rugged  feature. 
And  second,  they  who  neither  know 
What  passion  means,  nor  lore  can  do : 

Yet  still  for  abstinence  they  preach  j 
Whilst  Envy,  rankling  in  the  breast, 
Inflames  them,  seeing  others  blest, 

To  curse  the  joys  they  cannot  reach. 
Not  but  there  are — though  but  a  few  ! 
With  charms,  with  love — and  virtue  too : 

But  malice  never  comes  from  them  ! 
With  charity  they  judge  of  all, 
They  weep  to  see  a  woman  fall, 

And  pity  where  they  most  condemn. 
If,  Pythias,  then,  thou  'at  done  amiss, 
This  is  thy  crime,  and  only  this: 

That  Nature  gave  thee  charms  to  move, 
Gave  tlieo  a  heart  to  joy  inclined. 
Gave  thee  a  sympathetic  miud. 

And  gave  a  soul  attuned  to  love. 
When  Malice  scoffs,  then,  Pythias,  why 
Glistens  abash'd  thy  tearful  eye  ? 

Why  glows  thy  cheek  that  should  be  gay  F 
For  thougb  from  shame  thy  sorrows  gush, 
Though  conscious  guilt  imprints  the  blush. 

By  heavens,  thou  'rt  modester  than  they. 
But  let  them  scoff,  and  let  them  sneer — 
I  heed  them  not,  my  love,  I  swear : 

Nor  shall  they  triumph  in  thy  fall, 
m  kiss  away  each  tear  of  woe. 
Hid  by  my  breast  thy  cheek  shall  glow, 

And  Love  shall  make  amends  for  all. 

a  B  2 
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EPISri-B  Xlll.i    THE  SAGACIOUS  DOCTOH 
EUTYCH0BULU8  TO  ACESTODORUS, 

FoRTLTJE,  my  friend,  I've  often  thought, 

Ib  weak,  if  Art  assist  her  not : 

So  equally  all  Arts  are  vain. 

If  Fortune  help  them  not  ngsin  : 

They've  little  lustre  of  their  own. 

If  separate,  aod  view'd  alone ; 

But  when  together  they  unite. 

They  lend  each  other  mutual  light.— 

But  since  all  symphony  seems  long 

To  those  impatient  for  the  song, 

And  leat  my  apophthegms  should  fail, 

I  'U  haste  to  enter  on  my  tale. 

Once  on  a  time,  (for  time  has  been. 
When  men  thought  neither  shame  nor  <aii. 
To  keep,  beside  their  lawful  spouses, 
A  buxom  filly  in  their  bouses,) 
Once  on  a  time  then,  as  I  said, 
A  hopeful  youth,  well-horn,  weU-bred, 
Seized  by  a  flame  he  could  not  hinder. 
Was  Bcoreh'd  and  roasted  to  a  cinder. 
For  why,  the  cause  of  all  his  pain 
Was,  that  he  feai''d  all  hope  was  vain : 
— In  short,  the  youth  must  needs  adore 
The  nympb  his  father  loved  before. 
"  His  father's  mistress  ?"— even  so. 
And  sure  'twas  cause  enough  for  woe. 
In  mere  despair  be  kept  his  bed, 
But  feign'd  some  illness  in  ils  stead. 
'  Epitile  X1IS.'\    This  is  the  slory  of  Andochua  and  Seleucus;  I 
related  in  Aristanetus  under  diffe rent  names.    Seleucna  was  one  of  All 
andec's  auccessors  in  Asia,  having  Syria  for  his  kingdom  :   ho  nuii- 
Slciilonice,  danghtec  lo  Demelrina,  having  had,  by  a  former  maniigb 
Ion  named  Antiachus.     Stralonice  was  [he  moat  beautiful  and  ft 
pliahed  princess  of  her  time  ;  and  unhappily  inspired  her  Bon-in-Lii 
the  most  ardent  passion.     iLe  fell  sick,  aad  Stleucna  iraa  in  the  n 
deapaii,  when  Eraststratua,  one  of  hia  physicians,  discovered  the  c> 

the  prince's  malady,  and,  by  tis  address,  prevailed  on  the  king  to  n 

wn's  life,  by  resigning  to  bim  his  ivife,  though  ha  posaianalely  loved  lut 
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Bis  ffttlier,  grieved  at  bis  cDnditioTi, 
Sends  post  for  an  expert  phjsicina. 
The  doctor  conies — conBults  his  pulse — 
No  feverish  quicknesB — no  convulse  ; 
Observes  his  looks,  his  skin,  his  eje — 
No  symptoms  there  of  malady ; 
— At  least  of  none  within  tbe  knowledge 
Of  ail  the  pharmaceutic  college. 
Long  did  our  Galen  wond'ring  stand. 
Reflecting  on  the  case  in  hand. — 
Thus  as  he  paused,  came  by  the  fair, 
The  cause  of  all  his  patient's  care. — 

Then  his  pulse  beat  quick  and  liigh ; 

Glow'd  his  cheek,  and  roll'd  his  eye. 
Alike  his  face  and  arm  confest 
The  conflict  lab'ring  in  his  breast. 
Thus  chance  i-eveal'd  the  hidden  smart, 
That  baffled  all  the  search  of  art. 
Still  paused  the  doctor  to  proclaim 
The  luckily -disco  ver'd  flame; 
But  made  a  second  inquisition, 
To  satisfy  his  new  suspicion. 
From  all  the  chambers,  every  woman. 
Wives,  maids,  and  widows,  did  he  summon ; 
And  one  by  one  he  had  them  led 
In  order  by  the  patient's  bed. 
He  tbe  meanwhile  stood  watchful  uigli, 
And  felt  his  pulse,  and  mark'd  his  eye ; 
(For  by  the  pulse  physicians  find 
The  hidden  motionn  of  the  mind  ;) 
While  other  girls  walk'd  by  attractive. 
The  lover's  art'ry  lay  inactive ; 
But  when  his  charmer  pass'd  along, 
His  pulse  beat  doubly  quick  and  strong. 
Now  all  the  malady  appear'd ; 
Now  all  the  doctor's  doubts  were  cleor'd  ; 
Who  feign'd  occasion  to  depart. 
To  mix  his  drugs,  consult  his  art  i 
He  bid  tbe  father  hope  the  best, 
The  lover  set  his  heart  at  rest. 
Then  took  bis  fee  and  went  away,  , 
But  promised  to  return  next  day. 
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Day  came — the  family  environ 

With  anxious  eagerness  our  Chiron. 

But  he  repulBed  them  rough,  and  cried, 

"  Ne'er  can  my  remedy  be  tried," 

The  father  humbly  (jucstion'd,  why 

They  migliC  not  use  the  remedy  ? 

Th'  enraged  physioian  nought  would  say. 

But  earnest  seem'd  to  haale  away. 

Th'  afflicted  sire  more  humble  yet  is, 

Doubles  his  offers,  prayers,  entreaties — 

While  he,  as  if  at  last  compell'd 

To  speak  what  better  were  withheld. 

In  anger  cried,  "  Tour  son  must  perish — 

My  wife  alone  hia  life  can  cherish — 

On  ber  th'  adult'rer  dotes — and  I 

My  rival's  hated  sight  would  fly." 

The  sire  was  now  alike  diotrest, 

To  save  bis  boy,  or  hurt  his  guest : 

Long  struggled  he  'twiitt  love  and  shame; 

At  last  parental  lore  o'ercame. 

And  now  he  begs  without  remorse 

His  friend  to  grant  vhia  last  resource  ; 

Entreats  him  o'er  and  o'er  t'  apply 

This  hard,  but  only  remedy, 

"  What,  prostitute  my  wife!"  exclaims 

The  doctor,  "pimp  for  lawless  flames ?"« 

Yet  still  the  father  teased,  and  prest ; — 

"  Oh  grant  a  doting  sire's  request ! 

The  necessary  cure  permit, 

And  make  my  happiness  complete." 

Thus  did  the  doctor's  art  and  care 

The  ansious  parent's  heart  prepare; 

And  found  him  trying  long  and  often 

The  term  adultery  to  soften. 

— He  own'rt,  "  that  custom,  sure  enough. 

Had  made  it  sound  a  little  rough: 

But  then,  said  he,  we  ought  to  trace 

The  source  and  causes  of  tlie  case. 

All  prejudice  let's  lay  aside. 

And  taking  Nature  for  our  guide, 

We'll  try  with  iiandour  to  examine 

On  what  pretence  thin  fashion  came  in." 


Then  much  he  talk'd  of  man's  first  state, 

(A  copioua  subject  for  debate !) 

Of  choice  and  instinct  then  disputes, 

With  many  parallels  to  brutes; 

All  tending  notably  to  prove 

That  instinct  was  the  law  of  Love ; — 

In  short,  that  Nature  gave  us  woman, 

Like  earth  and  air,  to  hold  in  common. 

Then  learned  authors  would  he  quote, 

Philosophers  of  special  note, 

Who  only  thought  their  dames  worth  feeding, 

Ab  long  as  they  held  out  for  breeding ; 

And  whea  employ'd  in  studious  courses, 

Would  lei  them  out,  as  we  do  horses. 

Last  foUow'd  a  facetious  query, 

To  rank  the  sex  nalurte  fera. 

The  doctor,  when  the  speech  was  closed, 
Confess'd  he  was  a  little  posed. 
Then  looking  impudectly  grave, 
"  And  how  would  you,"  said  he,  "  behave  ' 
Would  you  part  freely  with  your  wife, 
To  save  a  friend's  expiring  life  ?" — 
"  By  Jove,  I'd  act  as  I  advise," 
The  father  eagerly  replies. — 
"  Then,"  cries  the  doctor,  "  I  have  done — 
Entreat  yourself  to  save  your  son. 
He  loves  your  girl — can  you  endure 
To  work  the  necessary  cure? 
If  it  were  just  that  I  should  give 
My  wife  to  cause  a  friend  to  live. 
You  surely  may  bestow  with  joy 
Tour  mistress,  to  preserve  your  boy." 
He  spoke  with  sense,  be  spoke  with  art : 
Conviction  touch'd  the  father's  heart: — 
"  'Tis  hard,"  he  cried,  "  'tis  passing  hard. 
To  lose  what  I  so  much  regard  1 
But  when  two  dread  misfortunes  press, 
'Tis  wisdom  sure  to  choose  the  less." 
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EPISTLE  XIV.'    I'HE  paOVIDENT  8HEPHRBDE8e. 
PmLEMATIDU  TO  EUMUStJS. 

Henck  !  hence  1  ye  songsters ;  hen<;e  1  ye  idle  tcBui! 
Vain  is  the  song,  the  pipe's  soft  warbling  vain: 
In  me  nor  joy  tby  strains  inspire. 

Nor  passion  can  thy  numbers  move ; 
The  thrills  of  the  resounding  lyre 
To  me  are  not  the  thrills  of  Love. 
For  I  know  well  to  value  gold  aright  j 
I  scorn  a  passion — while  its  gifts  are  Ught. 

Puff  not  your  cheeks,  fond  youths  !  dbmiss  the  flute; 
Huah'd  bo  tlie  harp,  the  so^  guitar  be  mute : 
Or  hie  where  pensive  Echo  sits 

Moping  the  lonely  rocks  among ; 
She'll  listen  to  yoEir  chanting  fits. 
Applaud,  and  pjty  yoo  Bong  for  song. 
But  I  know  well  to  value  gold  aright, 
And  scorn  a  passion  while  its  gifts  are  light 

Do,  good  Charmidea,  stop  thy  tuneful  tongue ; 
And  friendly  Lycias  trust  not  to  thy  song. 
There  is  a  sound — iiud  well  you  know 

That  sound  I  never  heard  from  thee — 
The  smallest  clink  of  which,  I  vow, 
la  sweetest  harmony  to  me. 
For  I  've  been  taught  to  value  gold  aright, 
And  flcom  a  passion  while  its  gifts  are  light. 

Why  do  your  vows  iu  tuneful  numbers  flow  ? 
Why  urge  the  joys  I  do  not  wish  to  know  ? 
Say,  youlli,  can  thy  poetic  fire 

Make  folly  pleasant  to  the  ear  ? 
Can  thy  soft  notes,  and  soothing  lyre. 
Make  oalhs,  and  lover's  oaths,  sincere  1 
Go !  go !  I  know  to  value  gold  aright. 
And  scorn  a  passion  while  its  gifts  are  light. 


Soft  13  tliy  note,  my  friend,  I  grant  'tis  soft  j 
Sweet  is  thy  lay — but  I  have  heard  it  ol't ; 
And  will  thy  pijiing  ne'er  disgust. 

When  all  the  novelty  is  past  ? 

Your  stock  will  fail — you  know  it  must ; 

And  sweetest  sounds  will  tire  at  last. 

Then  now's  the  time  to  value  gold  aright, 

To  scorn  a  passion  while  its  git'Cfi  are  light. 

When  the  cold  hand  of  age  has  damp'd  thy  fire. 
Unstrung  thy  harp,  and  hush'd  th'  unheeded  lyre  ; 
Say,  will  thy  tuneleaa,  crazy  voice 

Keep  chiUing  penury  away  ? 
Will  meni'ry  lead  ua  to  rejoice 
Because,  poor  bard,  thou  once  oouldst  play? 
No !  no  1     Then  atiil  I  'II  value  gold  aright. 
And  still  the  lover  acorn  whose  gifts  are  light. 

Then  hence  !  ye  songsters;  hence  !  ye  idle  train  1 
Vain  is  the  song,  the  pipe's  soft  warbling  vain  : 
No  idle  triflings  captivate  this  breast; — 
Produce  your  money — I'll  excuse  the  rest. 

Puff  not  your  cheeks,  fond  youths  I  dismiss  the  Qate, 
Hush'd  be  the  harp,  the  soft  guitar  be  mnte  ; 
Such  signs  of  passion  in  contempt  I  hold; — 
But  there's  aubatantial  proof  of  love — in  gold. 

I  know  you  fancy  me  an  easy  fool, 
Kaw,  and  undisciplined  in  Venus'  school ; 
A  thoughtless  victim,  whom  a  song  could  move, 
And  each  fond  lay  inspire  with  throbs  of  love ; 
Deluded  awains !  but  vain  do  ye  opine — 
Enow,  the  whole  science  of  intrigue  is  mine. 
A  dame,  experienced  in  the  mystic  art, 
Taught  me  to  play  with  ablest  skill  my  part  s 
Taught  me  to  laugh  at  songs,  and  empty  strains; 
And  taught  how  Cupid  shone — in  golden  chains. 
My  sisier  too,  and  all  her  am'roua  train, 
Tutor'd  lay  youth, — nor  were  their  lessons  v 
Full  oft  her  suitors  hath  she  frankly  told, 
"  Your  aim  is  beauty,  sirs,  and  mine  is — gold: 
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Each  other'a  wanls  let's  mutually  siipplj-,"— 
'Twas  thus  my  sisl«r  spoke, — nnd  thus  speak  L 
With  her,  I  laugh  at  Cupid's  batter'd  Dame, 
With  her,  1  mock  what  fuols  call  gen'rcius  flame; 
With  her,  my  theme'a  to  value  gold  ajight. 
And  scorn  a  passion  while  its  gifts  are  light. 


£F18TLE  XV.'    THE  FOECE  OF  LOVE. 
APHRODisrcs  TO  LYsut^cans, 

Love,  or  of  force,  or  of  persuasion, 
Ariula  him  as  best  suits  th'  occa^on: 
And  all,  who've  felt  his  tingling  dart. 
Will  own  its  conquest  o'er  the  heart. 
Love  can  the  thirst  of  blood  a'lsungc. 
And  bid  the  battle  cease  lo  rage  ; 
Quell  the  rude  discord,  and  compose 
To  peace  the  moat. determined  foes. 
Tain  is  the  lance,  and  vain  the  shield. 
And  vaiu  the  wide  embattled  field  ; 
Vain  the  long  military  train, 
And  Mars  with  all  his  terrors  yaiD. 
Cupid  his  stubborn  angry  soul 
Can  with  a  little  shaft  control. — 
Each  champion,  who  with  fury  brave 
Would  stem  war's  most  deBtrnciive  wave. 
Without  a  stroke,  to  Love  will  yield. 
And  quit  at  once  bis  useless  shield. — 
T*  insure  your  credit  to  my  text, 
A  case  in  point  is  here  annest. 

Two  cities  of  no  mean  estate, 
Miletus  this,  and  Myus  that. 
Had  long  in  mutual  conflicts  bled. 
While  commerce  droop'd  with  languid  head. 
And  only  while  Sliletus  kept 
Diana's  feast,  the  contest  slept: 
A  solemn  truce  was  then  allow'd : — 
At  Dian's  shrine  each  city  bow'd. — 


'  EpUlla  XF.]    A 
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And,  till  tlie  festive  revels  cease, 
'TwBfi  nought  bal  harmoDj  and  peace, 
Then  gleams  the  hoatile  blade  again, 
And  reeking  gore  manures  the  plain. 
But  Venus  little  could  sustun 
That  Discord  should  eternsJ  reign ; 
So  closed  for  ever  their  dispute : 
And  thus  she  found  the  means  to  do't. 

From  My  us  to  Miletus  came 
A  girl,  (Fieria  was  her  name,) 
Bright  as  the  morn  she  was  hy  nature, 
And  Venus  now  retouch'd  each  feature. 

Then,  at  what  time  the  sacred  train 
Attended  at  Diana's  fane, 
The  prince  of  the  Miletians  came. 
And  saw  the  maid,  and  felt  the  flame. 
And  soon  the  prince  his  love  addreas'd, 
"  Speak,  charmer,  speak  thy  first  request  ? 
Whate'er  thy  wish,  whate'er  thy  want, 
Be't  mine  to  make  a  double  grant." 
But  thee,  fair  maid,  supreme  in  mind. 
As  well  as  charms,  o'er  womankind, 
No  idle  choice  seduced  aside, 
No  giddy  wish,  no  hurtful  pride  : 
Thee  could  no  cosily  gem  insaare, 
No  trinket  to  adorn  thy  hair : 
No  Carian  slare  didat  thou  request, 
No  precious  ciiain,  no  Tyrian  vest. 
But  long  didst  stand  with  downcast  eye, 
As  hesitating  to  reply ; 
Essnyin;;,  but  in  vain,  to  speak. 
While  blushes  dyed  thy  modest  cheek. 
At  last  thy  falt'ring  tongue  wilh  fear 
Thus  utter'd  faintly  in  his  ear, 
**  Prince,  to  these  walls  give  access  free, 
At  all  times,  for  my  friends  and  me." 
Phrygius  full  well  perceived  her  drift, 
Yet  nobly  ratified  his  gift, 
A  peace  was  soon  proelaim'd  around, 
And  mighty  Love  the  treaty  bound : 


LOVE   EPISTLES 

A  more  aufflckDt  guarantee, 
Than  any  bonds  or  oaths  could  be. 
And  this  example  well  may  prove 
That  nought's  bo  eloquent  as  Love  t 
For  oft  bad  orators,  whose  style  vraa 
MelUtiueDt  as  the  seer's  of  Pyloe,' 
Convened,  debated,  and  return'd. 
While  still  the  mge  of  battle  buro'd. 
But  Cupid's  sweeter  elocution 
Brought  matters  quick  to  a  conclusion. 
And  hence  the  Ionian  maids  deduce 
Th'  expression  now  so  much  in  use, 
"  May  we  such  noble  presents  have. 
As  erst  the  princely  Phrygius  gave  ! 
And  may  our  lords  as  faithful  be. 
As  thine,  Pieria,  was  to  ihee." 


EPISTLE  XTL'    THE  BASHFUL  LOVEfi 
LAMPRIAS  TO  FHILIPPIDES. 

Im  secret  pining  thus  I  sigh'd, 

"  Love,  thou  alone  my  flame  dost  know. 
Who  didst  the  fatal  arrow  guide, 

And  Venus,  who  prepared  thy  bow. 
"  Xot  to  my  friend,  to  her  much  lees 

Dare  I  my  hopeless  ilame  disclose  i 
And  love  ooQceal'd  burns  to  excess, 

And  with  redoubled  ardour  glows. 
"  Me,  Cupid,  hast  thou  robb'd  of  rest ; 

Wound  too  the  maid  whose  love  I  seek ; 
But  pierce  with  lighter  shaft  her  breast. 

Lest  grief  make  wan  that  blooming  cheek.** 
Sweet  did  she  speak,  and  sweetly  smile. 

When  lately  I  admittance  had, 
Tet  seem'd  she  so  reserved  the  while. 

The  inconsistence  made  me  mad. 


leere/F] 
?puth  X 


•f  Pylos.]    Neslor,  famoua  in  Homer  for  his  eloquence. 
le  XFI.]     A  lovar,  who  long  had  feared  to  disclose  hia  eg 
It  length  descrtbea  to  Mb  friend  the  circumeiancea  of  success. 
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Her  snowy  hands,  her  lovely  face, 

I  view'd,  with  Bdmirnrion  fiU'd: 
Her  easy  negligence  of  dresa, 

Her  bosom,  seat  of  bliss,  reveal'd  I 
Still  dared  I  not  my  love  make  known, 

But  silently  to  Cupid  pray'd, 
"  Grant  that  she  first  her  passion  own  I  "— 

The  powerful  archer  lent  his  aid. 
Sudden  she  seized  my  hand — her  eyes 

With  am'roua  elocution  speak— 
Instant  her  wonted  rigour  flies. 

And  Love  sits  dimpling  on  her  cheek. 
Intoxicated  with  desire. 

Her  panting  neck  ehe  did  incline ; 
And  kisa'd  me  with  such  life  and  fire, 

I  thought  her  soul  would  blend  with  mine. 
— Description  can  no  further  go, 

T"  express  our  happiness  too  weak — 
But  well  did  half-form'd  acceots  show, 

Our  joys  were  more  than  we  could  speak. 


I 


EPISTLE  XVII.'     THE  HAUGHTY  BEAUTY. 
XENOPEITHES   TO  DEMAHETDS. 

Yes,  she  is  cold ! — oh  1  how  severely  cold  ! — 

That  breast  Love's  gentle  taper  ne'er  could  warm. — 
Who  could  believe  a  heart  of  savage  mould 

Was  e'er  enshrined  within  so  bright  a  form? 
Yet  not  unnoticed  in  the  fields  of  Love 

Have  I  sustain'd  full  many  a  brisk  campaign : 
For  many  a  tropliy  strove, — nor  vainly  strove, — 

Willie  maids,  and  wives,  and  widows  own'd  my  reign. 
But  now,  alas !  that  idle  boast  expires ; 

And  Daphnis  wears  the  laurels  I  had  won. 
■  Xenopeithes  pines  with  new  desires, 

And  all  his  fame  in  one  defeat  ia  flown. 


iplaiolng  of  the  prids  and 
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Ye^^he  19  every  way  replete  with  » 

Loves  she  ? — 'tia  silence. — Is  she  loved  ? — "Ug  seoni. 
Flattery  ahe  hates ;  at  profler'd  gifts  she  smiles. — 

As  kw,  must  her  imperious  will  be  borne. 
IiRughe  she? — lier  lips  alone  that  laughter  own  ; 

No  smiling  dimpW  on  her  cheeks  are -spread; 
And  OQCO  I  ventured  to  reprove  her  frown. 

And  told  her,  "  Charms  should  love  inapii^  oot  dread.* 
As  well  might  I  have  spoken  to  the  air, 

Or  to  on  OSS  have  louch'd  the  melting  lute. 
Bui  still — The  falling  drop  the  stone  will  wear,' — 

And  BlJll  ni  ply  my  disappointed  suit. 
With  more  delusive  halts  my  hook  I'll  pild — 

Still  on  my  line  the  slipp'ry  priso  shall  play. 
And  'tis  Love's  grand  distinction  not  to  yield. 

But  toil  and  toil,  although  he  lose  the  day. 
Ten  years  could  vanquish  heaven-defended  Troy. 

And  oh  I  do  thou,  my  friend,  assist  Jiiy  aim — 
(For  ihou  hast  felt  the  all -destructive  boy) — 

The  same  our  labours,  as  our  skiff  the  same. 

EPISTLE  XVIir,'     EXCUSES. 
CALLICXTA  TO  MEIBACIOFmLA, 

UNMnMBEK'D  pleasures  are  yopr  own. 

Who  youth  and  beauty  prize  alone^ 
Who  seek  not  riches  to  excess, 
But  place  them  after  happiness: 
Who  from  the  sighing,  ajn'rous  crew 
Select  alone  the  lovely  few; 

'  Tht  faUing  4np,  &c,]     An  ancient  proverb. 

Nanne  vides  etiuin  giillas  in  enxa  cadentes, 

Uumoris  longo  siialio  pertundere  aoia.    Lucrkt.  lib.  ilL 

"  Haid  budiea,  whirJi  the  li^btesl  Blrolie  leceive, 

la  leagtti  of  time  will  moulder  and  decay  ; 

And  stonea  wLtli  drops  of  rain  are  wast'd  away." 

•  The  same  our  /ahours,  &c.\     Anotlier  Greek  proverb. 
In  eidcm  cs  na-vi.—  Cic,  Epiat.  iL 

'  EpiiiU  X  Via.]     A  panegyric  on  a  dainty  tourtestn. 


And  when  a  beauteous  swain  you  meet, 

Hia  flame  with  mutual  ardour  greet  j 

But  scora  the  mean,  the  sottish  hind, 

Whose  wealth  would  bribe  yoti  to  be  kind. 

You  can,  like  Spartan  hounda,  discover, 

With  quickest  scent,  a  worthy  lover, 

Skilful  to  beat,  to  wind,  to  double, 

For  game  that  may  reward  your  trouble. 

Then  boary  dotards  you  despise — 

'Tia  that  which  proves  you  truly  wise. 

Were  any  wretch,  delbrm'd  and  old. 

To  bring  inestimable  gold. 

His  treasure,-*  vainly  were  employ'd, 

Though  great  as  Tantalus  enjoy'd : 

Not  all  his  presents  could  atone 

For  youth,  and  health,  and  vigoar  Sown  j 

Haggard  with  age,  and  with  disease, 

Tou'd  loathe  his  person — scorn  his  fees. 

The  mere  description  shocks  one  much — 

How  then  th'  original  to  touch  ? — 

Hence  many  a  cogent  cause  appears 

T  advise  equality  of  years : 

For  similarity  of  ages 

To  similar  pursuits  engages. 

And  you  draw  arguments  from  truth 

In  praise  of  every  difTrent  youth. 

Say,  has  your  love  a  little  nose  ? 

How  neat,  how  delicate  it  shows  1 — 

If  aquiline,  it  arches  high. 

Oh !  the  grand  type  of  majesty  I — 

If  neither  large  it  be,  nor  small, 

'Tia  due  proportion — best  of  all  1— 

A  swarthy  akin,  ia  manly  grace  [ — 

The  fairer  youths,  a  heavenly  race  ;— 

In  short,  you  catch  at  each  pretence, 

And  torture  words  to  eveij  sense, 

For  every  youthful  swain  to  find 

Excuses,  why  you  should  be  kind; 

As  drunkards  every  reason  think 

May  sanction  a  demand  for  drink. 
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"  Come — we  are  yonng— let's  i'  other  pot  "— 

"  Tlie  tankitnl  here,  to  cheer  Ihe  old  " — 
Some  drink  because  "  'tis  fiarching  hot," — 
And  some,  because  "  'tis  bitter  cold," 
T  exemplify  tbe  love  of  wine, 
I  cease  to  write — the  case  ia  mine. 


EPISTLE  XIX.1     MERIT  flESCUED  FROM  SHAMR 
EUPHROKICM   TO   TttELXISOE. 

Sure  Fortune  has  smiled  on  Melissa  benign. 
From  the  theatre  freed,  in  abundance  to  shine: 
While  I,  less  in  favour,  am  still  doom'd  to  linger 
My  life  on  the  stage,  an  unfortunate  singer. 
Melissa's  beginning  was  poor  past  expression — 
For  when  she  flrat  studied  her  aiienic  profession. 
Her  mother  and  she  in  a  pitiful  cot 
Were  starving  together,  and  scarce  worth  a  groat ; 
But  soon  she  eclipsed  all  llie  girls  of  her  age, 
Aud  her  musical  talents  engaged  the  whole  stage. 
At  first  people  sncer'd,  to  distinguish  their  taste; 
Hut  they  soon  tuni'd  to  praise,  and  ihey  envied  at  last. 
Her  charms,  and  her  dress,  and  her  musical  akill. 
Soon  gain'd  her  rich  generous  lovers  at  will. 
She  was  splendidly  kept, — but  was  highly  afraid 
Lest  breeding  should  spoil  so  important  a  trade. 
(And  frequently  breeding,  to  tell  you  the  truth. 
Is  the  worst  of  dealroycrs  to  beauty  and  youth.) 
Among  the  old  gossips  she  learu'd  to  divine 
Whene'er  she  conceived,  by  infallible  sign  ; 
So  when  the  case  happeu'd,  she  told  her  old  dame. 
And  to  me  for  advice,  as  more  knowing,  they  came. 
I  gave  my  opinion,  and  added  a  drug. 
Which  demoliah'd  her  fears,  expeditions  and  snug. 
But  with  Charicles  when  she  commenced  an  affair. 
Whose  wealth  was  immense,  as  his  beauty  was  rare, 

a  girl  01 
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She  changed  her  request  to  ibe  rulers  Bbove, 

And  with  fervency  pray'd  for  a  pledge  of  their  love. 

Tbe  gods  of  OlympuB  oonsentingly  ainiled. 

And  Lucina'a  asaislance  deliver'd  the  child — ' 

A  child  with  all  kinda  of  perfection  endned. 

And  the  father  himself  in  a  miniature  view'd. 

The  mother  with  rapture  beheld  the  young  boy, 

The  little  Eutychides,  offspring  of  joy. 

For  children,  the  more  they  are  beautiful,  move 

With  greater  incitement  their  parents  to  love. 

While  Charicles,  blest  in  an  infant  so  dear, 

Determined  the  fame  of  ita  mother  to  clear: 

From  her  scenic  employment  he  rescued  the  fair. 

His  hand,  and  his  heart,  and  hia  riches  to  share: 

And  the  lady  forgot,  while  she  gazed  on  her  son. 

Both  the  life  she  had  led,  and  the  risk  she  had  run. 

A  visit  I  lately  to  Pythiaa  paid, 

(For  she  took  a  new  name  when  she  left  her  old  trade,) 

She  show'd  mo  her  jewels,  each  ring,  and  each  toy ; 

— And  be  sure  I'd  a  sight  of  her  sweet  little  boy: 

Bis  cheek  I  kiss'd  sweetly — but  tenderly  too  ; 

For  'twas  soft  as  the  rose,  it  resembled  in  hue. — 

The  lady's  so  changed, — 'tia  amazing  to  see't ; 

So  modest  her  air,  and  her  look  so  discreet : 

Her  hair  braided  neat,  without  art  or  design  ; 

Her  ornaments  grave  ;  neither  flaunty  nor  fine. 

When  she  walks,  'tis  with  caution  and  prudence,  they  say. 

And  you'd  think  by  her  steps  she  had  ne'er  gone  astray. 

So  one  of  these  days,  when  the  time  you  can  spare, 

I  advise  you,  Thelxinoe,  visit  the  fair  : 

But  bo  very  exact  not  Melissa  to  name  her, 

'Twould  look  like  an  insult  intended  to  shame  her ; 

The  word,  when  I  saw  her,  was  at  my  tongue's  entl, 

But  they  gave  me  a  jog,  and  the  hint  saved  your  friend. 
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EPISTLE  XX.>    THE  JAILOR  TBICKBD. 
PHTLACIDES  TO  PHRT7BIOK. 

Late  an  adult'roas  youth  I  seized  ; 

And  "  guard  him  closely,"  was  the  charge. 
But  with  his  age  and  figure  pleased, 

I  kept  him  prisoner  at  large. 

Unfettered  through  my  house  he  stray'd : 

Thought  I,  he  may  reform  his  life.-— 
He  my  compassion  well  repaid, 

And — gratefully  seduced  my  wife. 

The  thief,  Eurybates,^  ne'er  strained 

His  wit  to  so  complete  a  job ; 
Who  first  his  jailor's  pity  gain'd. 

Then  show'd  him  how  he  used  to  rob. 

The  brazen  pens  they  wrote  withal 

Sharper  than  needles  did  he  grind : 
Then  stuck  them  in  the  prison  wall. 

And  fled — but  left  their  wives  beJiind. 

Soon  as  the  villany  was  heard. 

Which  robb'd  my  bosom  of  its  rest^ 
It  first  incredible  appear'd, 

And  then  became  the  public  jest. 

—The  public  jest — ah !  that  wounds  deep-~  I 

That  I — who  live  by  Ixdts  and  chains,  I 

In  my  own  prison  could  not  keep 
The  honour  of  my  wife  from  stains. 

^  Epistle  XX.1  From  a  jailor,  whose  wife  was  seduced  by  a  youDg 
%tji  confined  in  nis  house  for  adultery. 

'  EurybcUesJ]  A  famous  robber  of  Attica,  who  escaped  oiice  from 
prison  by  means  of  some  brazen  pens,  by  which  he  descended  the 

walls. 
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EPISTLE  XXI.i     CRUEL  COHPASSION. 


AKTSTOMENES   I 


MYK0NILE8. 


The  god  of  the  lot- e-darting  bow, 

Whose  hiiss  is  man's  heart  to  destroy, 
Oft  contrives  to  embitter  our  woe 

By  a  specious  resemblance  of  joy. — 
Long — long  had  Architelea  aigh'd 

The  fair  Telesippe  to  gain : 
She  coolly  his  passion  denied, 

Yet  seem'd  somewhat  moved  at  his  pain. 
At  length  she  consented  to  hear ; 

But  'twas  done  with  a  view  to  beguile : 
For  her  terms  were  most  harsh  and  severe, 

And  a  frown  was  as  good  as  her  smile. 
"  You  may  freely,"  says  she,  "  touch  my  breast, 

And  kiss,  while  a  kias  has  its  charms ; 
And  (provided  I  am  not  undrest) 

Encircle  me  round  in  your  arms. 
"  In  short,  any  favour  you  please, 

But  expect  not,  nor  think  of  the  last: 
Leat  enraged  I  revoke  my  decrees. 

And  your  sentence  of  esile  be  cast." — 
"  Be  it  so,"  cried  the  youth,  with  delight, 

"  Thy  pleasure,  my  fair  one,  is  mine: 
Since  I'm  hicst  as  a  prince  at  your  sight, 

Sure  to  touch  thee,  will  make  me  divine. 
"  But  why  keep  one  favour  alone. 

And  grant  such  a  number  beside?" — 
"  Because  the  men  value  the  boon 

But  only  so  long  as  denied. 
"  They  seek  it  with  labour  and  pain  ; 

When  gain'd,  throw  it  quickly  away : 
For  youth  is  unsettled  and  vain, 

Aad  its  choice  scarce  persists  for  a  day." 
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— Thus  pines  the  poor  victim  awajr. 
Forced  to  nibble  and  starve  on  a  kiss. 

Served  worse  than  e'en  eunuchs — ^for  thej 
Can  never  feel  torture  like  this. 

EPISTLE  XXII.»     PRIDE  DEJECTED. 
LUCIAN  TO  ALCIPHRON. 

Long  Glycera  had  loved,  and  still 

Charisius  loves ;  but  brooking  ill 

Those  supercilious  airs  of  his, 

(For  pride,  you  know,  his  foible  is,) 

Determined,  if  she  could,  at  once 

Her  hopeless  passion  to  renounce. 

A  wish  to  love  him,  caused  her  hate : 

Hatred  too  strong  did  love  create. 

Howe'er,  to  Doris  she  applied. 

Her  maid,  her  oracle,  her  guide : 

To  her  all  circumstances  stated ; 

And  long  together  they  debated : 

At  length  their  consultation  done. 

The  confidant  went  out  alone. 

She  *d  walk'd  through  half  a  street  and  better. 

When  at  a  turn  Charisius  met  her : 

Ask'd  how  she  fared,  and  how  she  sped. — 

"  So,  so,"  she  cried,  and  shook  her  head. 

"  Is  aught  the  matter?"  said  the  youth ; 

"  For  God's  sake,  Doris,  tell  me  truth." 

Forcing  a  tear  from  either  eye, 

The  crafty  jade  thus  answer'd  sly : 

"  My  mistress  madly  dotes  upon 

That  dolt,  that  idiot,  Polemon. 

What 's  worse,  and  you  '11  esteem  it  such. 

She  hates  your  company  as  much." — 

"  Is't  true  ?"  th'  astonish'd  lover  cries. 

"  Alas  !  too  true,"  the  maid  replies : 

*'  I  'm  sure  she  beats  me  black  and  blue. 

If  once  I  dare  but  mention  you." — 

'Twas  now  Charisius  plainly  proved 

He  loved  her  more  than  he  was  loved. 

^  BpistU  XXIL]    The  address  of  a  cunning  maid-servant. 
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(For  ofl  when  men  neglect  the  fair. 

Whose  favours  they  might  freely  share, 

A  rival  cleverly  thrown  in. 

Their  asaiduilieB  may  win,) 

His  haughtiness  waa  now  no  more ; 

He  begg'd,  protested,  wept,  and  swore, 

(For  beyond  bounds  is  pride  dejected. 

If  once  it  find  itself  neglected,) 

"  Wherein,"  he  cried,  "  wherein  have  I 

Affronted  her  unknowingly  ? 

For  never  purposely,  I  swear, 

Offended  I  in  aught  the  fair. — 

But  I'll  go  deprecate  her  ire, 

In  person  my  oifenoe  inquire. — 

Then  let  my  charmer  bring  her  action  j 

I'll  make  her  any  satisfaction. 

Though  I  have  err'd,  will  no  repentance 

Induce  her  to  revoke  my  sentence?" 

But  Doris  hesitated  yet, 

To  make  the  triumph  more  complete. 

"  If  on  my  knees  I  try  to  move  her," 

Exclaim'd  the  miserable  lover, 

"  Still  must  I  meet  a  harsh  denial?" — 

"  Fur  he't  from  me  t'  oppose  the  trial," 

Said  Doris — "  go — entreat  her  pity  ; 

And  atil!,  perhaps,  she  may  admit  ye." — 

Charisius  now,  with  hope  inspired, 

(That  beauteous  youth,  so  long  admired !) 

A  kind  reception  flew  to  meet. 

And  fell  at  his  beloved's  feet. 

But  Glycera  in  raptorea  gazed. 

And  from  his  knees  the  suppliant  raised ; 

Then  slily  tum'd  about  to  kiss 

The  hand  which  had  been  toueh'd  by  hia. 

And  soon  waiT  ^is  forgiveness  past. 

For  I,ove  forbade  her  rage  to  \aai. 

The  crafty  maid  stood  smiling  by 

The  while,  and  archly  wink'd  lier  eye, 

To  show,  that  she,  alone  had  wit 

To  make  the  haughty  swain  submit. 
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EPISTLE  XXIII.'     THE  DOUBLE  MlSPffl 
MOKOCHOttUS  TO  FHILOCUnns, 

How  hard  is  my  lot,  and  my  fate  how  perverse ! 
Whom  two  dread  mialbrtuuea  join  forces  to  curse : 
When  one  is  sufficient  to  plague  one's  life  through, 
'Tia  the  devil  indeed  to  be  saddled  with  two : 
And  that  each  is  an  evil,  will  scarce  be  deaied. 
Though  which  the  severest,  is  hard  to  decide. 
First,  a  profligate  jilt  tlirowa  my  money  away — 
Then  my  happier  rivals  all  beat  me  el  play-; 
For  as  soon  as  the  dice  and  the  tahles  ore  set. 
Love  pops  in  my  head — spoils  each  cast  and  each  bet. 
Thus  all  my  antagonists  win  what  they  will, 
Though  much  ray  inferiors  in  practice  and  skill : 
For  disturb'd,  I  forget  how  the  chances  have  gone. 
And  place  to  their  side  what  I've  gain'd  on  tny  own. 
Then  leaving  my  play  for  my  miatress,  I  meet 
A  rebuff  more  severe  than  my  former  defeat : 
For  my  rivals  outbid  me,  cnrich'd  at  my  coat. 
And  give,  what  the  moment  before  I  have  liist. 
Scora'd  and  slighted  am  I,  the  while  they  are  carest. 

And  I  lend  them  the  weapon  to  stab  my  own  breast, 

Thus  misfortunes,  together  when  join'd,  become  worse 
And  gain  from  each  other  additional  force. 

EPISTLE  XSIV.'    CONSTANCY. 
MUSARIUM  TO   HER  DEAREST  LTBIAS. 

M^  lovers,  a  detested  set, 
Last  night  at  my  apartments  met. — 
Long  did  they  sit,  and  stare,  while  each 
Seem'd  to  have  lost  the  powers  of  speech  { 
Expecting  when  his  neighbour's  jaws 
Should  open  in  the  common  cause. 
At  length  the  boldest  of  the  gang 
Arose,  and  made  a  fine  harangue. 

'  Epistle  XXllI.]     From  a  mail  unfortunate  both  in  play  and  lore. 
'  Eputle  XXIV.]     From  n  prl  to  her  I'aTonred  lover,  for  -whose  nb 
i(  hud  diamissed  her  other  adniirerB. 


In  which  the  wordy  youth  profest 

Ooly  t'  advise  me  for  the  beat : 

But  really  meant  (I  guess'd  his  theme) 

To  rival  you  in  my  esteem. 

"  No  girl,"  aiiid  he,  "  who  treads  the  stt^e. 

Like  you  can  all  our  hearts  engage  ; 

And  since  your  charms  surpass  them  all, 

Why  should  your  profits  be  so  small  ? 

Whereas  we  gladly  would  supply  you, 

But  are  repulsed  and  slighted  by  you. 

For  Lysiaa;  who,  to  say  the  truth. 

Is  but  a  very  awkward  youth. 

Did  he  remarkably  excel  us, 

We  had  no  reason  to  be  jealous  : 

And  you  might  feasibly  maintain 

That  beauty  pleased  you  more  than  gain. 

But  now  you  've  not  a  single  plea 

For  praising  him  to  this  degree. 

And  yet  you  still  remain  the  same. 

And  stun  us  with  his  odious  name ; 

So  oft  repeated,  that  we  seem 

To  hear  it  even  when  we  dream. 

CaD  it  be  passion  thus  to  doteF 

No — 't  must  some  phrensy  sure  denote. 

But  all  we  now  desire  to  hear,  is 

A  faithful  answer  to  eur  queries. 

Can  Lysias  only  touch  your  breast  ? — 

Resolve  you  to  dismiss  the  rest? — 

Speak  but  the  word — and  we  desist ; 

But  let  us  know  yonr  mind  at  least." 

Thus  the  whole  evening  did  they  preach 

In  many  a  long  and  fruitless  speech. 

But  'twould  require  a  day  and  more 

To  copy  half  their  nonsense  o'er — 

Suffice  it,  all  their  idle  chat 

Went  in  at  this  ear,  out  at  that. 

This,  and  this  only,  I  replied, 

"  'Tis  Cupid  that  my  choice  did  guide : 

He  hade  my  heart  its  feelings  own ; 

For  Lysias  live — for  him  alone." 


"  Who,"  crieiJ  thej,  "  would  that  wreleli  admire, 

That  antidote  to  all  desire  ? 

What  heart  for  such  a  clown  can  pine  ?" — 

"  Mine,"  answer'd  I  with  rapture,  "  mine." 

Then  rising,  "  Fare  ye  wet!,"  1  cried, 

"  Bat  cease  my  lover  to  deride. 

Tour  proffer'd  treasures  I  despise. 

In  Lysias  all  my  transport  lies." — 

Haste  then,  loved  youth,  oh  hither  baste  i 

The  precious  moments  do  not  waste : 

Oh  bring  me  but  one  tender  kiss; 

With  int'rest  I'll  repay  the  bliss. 

Oh !  grant  me,  Venus,  this  re^juest. 

And  send  the  idol  of  my  breast — 

Come,  Lysias,  come,  iind  soothe  my  pangs, 

On  thee  my  very  being  hangs. 

E'en  while  I  write  tune  slips  away : 

Then  why  this  torturing  delay  ? — 

Ne'er  shall  those  brutes  avail  with  me — 

They're  satyrs,  when  compared  with  thee. 


EPISTLE  XXT.'     THE  8ISTEBS. 
FHILANIS  TO  FETAU. 

As  yesterday  I  went  to  dine 
With  Pamphilua,  a  swain  of  mine, 
I  took  my  sister,  little  heeding 
The  net  I  for  myself  was  spreading ; 
Though  many  circumstances  led 
To  prove  she'd  mischief  in  her  head. 
For  first  her  dress  in  every  part 
Was  studied  with  the  nicest  art : 
Deck'd  out  with  necklaces  and  rings. 
And  twenty  other  foolish  things  ; 
And  she  had  curl'd  and  bound  her  hair 
With  moi'e  than  ordinary  care: 
And  then,  to  show  her  youth  the  more, 
A  light,  transparent  robe  she  wore — 

Bpiatlg  XXV.]    From  a  girl,  accusing  her  skin  of  sedadnff  bm 

:s'b  affections.  ' 
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From  head  to  heel  she  seem'd  t'  admire 
In  raptures  all  her  tine  attire ; 
And  often  turn'd  aside  to  view 
If  others  gazed  with  raptures  too. — 
At  dinner,  grown  more  bold  and  freCj 
She  parted  Pamphilus  and  me; 
For  veering  round  unheard,  nnaeen, 
She  slily  drew  her  chair  between. 
Then  with  alluring,  am'roua  amiles, 
And  nods,  and  other  wanton  wiles, 
The  unsuspecting  youth  insnared. 
And  rivall'd  me  in  his  regard. — 
Next  she  affectedly  would  sip 
The  liquor  that  had  touch'd  his  lip. 
He,  whose  whole  thoughts  to  love  incline. 
And  heated  with  th'  enliv'ning  wine, 
With  interest  repaid  her  glances, 
And  answer'd  all  her  kind  advances. 
Thus  sip  they  from  the  goblet's  brink 
Each  other's  kiasea  while  they  drink  ; 
Which  with  the  sparkling  wine  combined, 
Quick  passage  to  the  heart  did  find. 
Then  Pamphilus  an  apple  broke. 
And  at  her  bosom  aim'd  the  stroke  ; 
While  she  the  fragment  kias'd  and  press'd. 
And  hid  it  wanton  in  her  breast. 
But  I,  be  sure,  was  in  amaze, 
To  see  my  sister's  artful  ways : 
"  These  are  returns,"  I  said,  "  quite  fit 
To  me,  who  nursed  you  when  a  chlL 
For  shame,  lay  by  this  envious  art ; — 
Is  this  to  act  a  sister's  part?" 
But  vain  were  words,  entreaties  vain. 
The  crafty  witch  secured  my  awain. — 
By  heavens,  my  sister  does  me  wrong  j 
But  oh  I  she  shall  not  triumph  long. 
Well  Venus  knows  I  'ra  not  in  fault— 
'Twos  she  who  gave  the  first  assault : 
And  since  our  peace  her  treach'ry  broke, 
Let  me  return  her  stroke  for  stroke. 


Sbell  quickly  feel,  and  to  her  coat, 
Not  nil  their  fire  my  eyes  have  lost — 
And  Boon  with  grief  shall  she  tjsign 
Six  of  her  swains  fi»  one  of  mine. 


EPISTLE  XXVI.'    TflE  PANTOMIME  ACTRESS. 

SPEOSIPPUB  TO  P.IKARBTE. 

LoNO  had  Fame  thy  praises  sung. 

Sweetest  theme  of  every  tongue : 

Liong  mine  ears  those  graces  knew. 

Which  till  now.ne'er  blest  my  view. 

Now  thy  charms  my  bosom  fire, 

More  and  more  I  now  admire ; 

Finding  them  so  far  excel 

All  that  Fame  had  words  to  telL 

On  thy  gestures  who  could  gaze, 

Nor  be  lost  in  wild  amaze? 

Who  unhurt,  with  bosom  cold, 

Could  thy  beauteous  form  behold?— 

"Mong  th'  immortal  race  divine, 

Venus  and  Polynmia*  shine. 

They  presided  at  thy  birth, 

And  ordain'il,  that  thou  on  earth, 

Like  th'  expressive  muse  shouldst  moT^ 

And  inspire,  like  Venus,  love. 

Art  thou  orator  or  painter  ? 

Which  allusion  is  the  quainter? 

Words  thou  canst  with  skill  e 

Things  in  native  colours  dress ; 

While  thy  animated  arm. 

Limbs  with  elocution  warm ; 

Motions  just,  and  nicely  true. 

Are  thy  tongue  and  pencil  loo. 

'  Epittlf  XXr/.l  A  panegyrical  Epistle  to 
(OPXHSTPIAA).  The  celebralsd  Casauboa,  who  wrote  some  CTiliquea 
upon  this  work,  points  out  a  peculiar  clogHnce  in  this  Epietle ;  but  it  ii 
to  be  feared  mucli  of  it  depended  on  the  e:iprcfl3ions  of  the  original.— 
However,  it  (hrowa  eomo  light  on  the  art  of  the  ancient  ti 

'  Poli/mnia  poiticnlarly  presided  over  gesture. 
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Thou,  thus  eloquently  mute, 
Canst  each  part,  like  Proteus,  suit  i 
A3  the  strains,  or  light  or  slow, 
Bid  successive  passions  flow, 

Kow  with  loud-applauding  hand 
See  the  rapt  spectatois  stand  : 
Now  you  bear  th'  astonish'd  throng 
Joining  in  alternnte  song  1 
Now  ihey  shake  their  robes  in  praisej' 
Now  in  speechless  wonder  gaze : 
While  in  whispers  each  explains 
What  thy  mimic  silence  means ; 
And  to  show  his  approbation, 
Labours  at  thy  imiiation. 
Thou  with  gestures  nice,  exact, 
Dost  like  Caramallus  act : 
Him  thy  all-expresaive  grace 
Doth  with  true  resemblance  trace. 
Pleased  may  e'en  the  wise,  the  old, 
Thy  dumb  eloquence  behold: 
Such  amusements  to  attend. 
Gravity  may  well  unbend. — ■ 
J,  on  public  business  bound, 
Many  cities  have  gone  round ; 
Either  Rome  I've  travell'd  through, 
Both  the  ancient  and  the  new ; 
Yet  in  neither  did  I  see 
Aught  that  might  be  nmtch'd  with  thee.— 

Such  thy  charms,  and  such  thy  art ; 

Blest  is  he  who  wins  thy  heart ! 


r  '  Nov  they  thakt  their  robes,  &c.]     This  Was  a  sign  of  the  hichesi 
probation  among  (he  aacienls. 

'  Epiilh  XSVII.]     From  a  lady,  ridiculing  tlia  addresaea  of  a 
BuScieQI  lover. 


EPISTLE  XXVII.'     THE  COXCOMB. 

CLEARCHUS  TO  AMYNANDER. 

As  just  benenth  a  lady's  eye 
A  youth  oiliciously  pass'd  by, 


tOTE  EPISTLES 

Another  lady,  standing  near, 
Jogg'd  her,  aud  whisper'd  in  her  ear, 
"  Yon  swain,  by  Beauty's  queen  'tis  true, 
Walk'd  by  to  he  ohserved  by  you  j 
And  really,  on  examination. 
His  figure  merils  observation. 
His  dress  is  very  neatly  laced, 
And  fashion'd  with  a  pretty  taste. 
And  then  observe,  hia  jetty  hwr 
Is  buckled  with  the  nicest  care 
(For  Cupid  can  transform,  you  know. 
The  greatest  sloven  to  a  beau)." 
"  That  man,"  said  t'  other,  "  I  detest,' 
However  shaped,  however  dress'd, 
Who  flatters  his  own  charms  too  mucl.j 
And  thinks  we  can't  resist  the  touch. 
This  made  him  choose,  and  this  alone. 
The  name  of  Philo  for  his  own : 
This  gave  the  self-sufficient  airs 
Which  in  his  haughty  brow  he  bears. 
I  hate  the  lover  who  can  dare 
To  be  a  rival  to  the  fair: 
Who,  if  she  deign  to  bless  his  arms, 
Thinks  he  repays  her  charms  for  charma. 
The  man  who  courts  a  lady  so, 
Courts  only  that  the  world  may  know- 
But  hear  me  vex  my  stately  swain, 
It  cannot  fail  to  entertain  : — 
'  A  youth  there  is  who  frequent  tries 
With  love  my  bosom  to  surprise ; 
In  vain  my  court  he  daily  haunts, 
In  vain  hia  idle  ditties  chaunts ; — 
Yet  fears  not  to  repeat  his  song, 
Both  every  day,  and  all  day  long ; 
While  I  tormented  bide  ray  face. 
And  blush  myself  for  his  disgrace.' " 
Thus  with  insulting  words  the  fair 
Mock'd  her  desponding  lover's  care : 
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And  then,  to  rascen  his  devotion, 
Contrived,  witli  easy,  careless  motion, 
A  leg  of  most  enchanting  shape 
Should  from  beneath  her  robe  escape. 
The  poor  Adonis  heard,  and  view'd 
Just  as  the  lady  wish'd  he  should  : 
And,  "  Oh  !  insulting  maid,"  he  cried, 
"  Continue  Btih  my  flame  to  chide : 
Not  me  thy  bitter  taunts  approach, 
The  god  of  Love  alone  they  touch  : 
Nor  he,  I  trust,  will  bear  them  long, 
But  choose  an  arrow  sure  and  strong ; 
The  shal't  thy  stubborn  heart  shall  gore, 
And  thou  in  turn  my  love  implore." 
"  That  dreadful  lot  far  distant  be," 
She  cried  alleetedly,  "  from  me  ! 
Go  on,  vain  youth,  persist  to  please 
Tour  pride  with  such  conceits  as  these; 
And  wait  till  yovir  superior  beauty 
Compels  my  love-sick  heart  to  sue  t'  ye ; 
And  till  avenging  Cupid  draws 
His  bow,  lo  vanquish  in  your  cause. 
Meantime,  still  haunt  my  court  in  vain, 
And  chaunt,  and  watch,  and  ehaunt  again : 
Ou  Love's  tempestuous  billows  tost, 
Too  weak  to  keep  or  quit  your  postj 
Forbidden  aught  to  touch  that's  mine. 
And  left  with  hopeless  cares  to  pine, 
And  not  a  kiss  your  toils  repay — 
Yet  have  not  strength  to  get  away." 


EPISTLE  XXVIIL'      THE  RIVAL  FRIENDS. 
MCOsnUTUS  TO  TIMOCEATES. 

Tyrant  o'  the  heart !  inconstant,  faithless  boy ! 
Source  of  these  tears — us  once  dear  source  of  joy  !- 
Inhuman  trifler  1  whose  delusive  smile 
Charms  to  insnare,  and  soothes  bat  to  beguile — 

■^pUtU  XX  F///.]  From  a  luFtr,  resigning  Ma  niutress  to  Tua  frienA,! 


LOVE   EPlSTLEa 


Hence !  tyrant,  I  renounce  thy  sway. — And  thou. 
False  goddess,  who  prepar'st  the  stripling's  bow, 
Whose  skill  mnrks  out  the  soft,  the  yielding  heart. 
Guides  the  boy's  arm,  and  barbs  the  mRfdd'ning  dart,— 
Tbou  shall  no  more  my  midnight  vows  receive. 
To  thee  no  more  the  votive  fruits  I  '11  give. 
No  more  for  thee  the  festive  a.1tar  raise. 
Nor  ever  tune  another  note  of  praise. 

This  I  have  done. — Witness,  each  sacred  grove  ! 
Where  wand'ring  lovers  sing  the  maid  they  love ; 
Te  awful  fanes  !  to  this  false  goddess  raised. 
Fanes  that  have  oft  with  my  free  incense  blazed ; 
And  chiefly  thou,  sweet  solitary  bird, 
Bear  witness  to  my  vows, — for  thou  hast  heard  ; 
And  many  a  night  liast  braved  the  dewy  wind. 
To  soothe,  with  thy  soft  notes,  my  pensive  mind : 
But  when  the  churlish  blast  has  hush'd  thy  lays. 
Have  I  not  flll'd  the  interval  with  praise — 
With  praise  still  varied  to  the  Cyprian  queen, 
And  sighs,  the  heart's  best  tribute,  breathed  between ; 
Till  slumb'ring  Echo  started  tvom  her  cave. 
Admiring  at  the  late  response  she  gave ; 
And  thou,  beat  warbler  of  the  featlier'd  throng. 
With  double  sweetness  didst  renew  thy  song. 
— Nor  were  ye  alow,  ye  gentle  gales  of  night. 
To  catch  such  notes,  and  stop  your  silent  flight. 
Till  on  your  dewy  wings,  with  morrow's  rays. 
To  Cypria's  queen  ye  waft  the  song  of  praise. 
— In  vain  I  officious  gales  ; — she  heeds  you  not  j 
BIy  vows  are  scorn'd,  and  all  my  gifts  forgot: 
A  happier  rival  must  her  power  defend , — 
And  in  that  rival  I  have  lost  a  friend  I 

Tliee  then,  my  friend — if  yet  a  wretch  may  claim 
A  last  attention  by  thst  once  dear  name — 
Thee  I  address : — the  cause  you  must  approve ; — 
I  yield  you — what  I  cannot  cease  to  love. 
Be  thine  the  blissful  lot,  the  nymph  be  thine  :^ 
I  yield  my  love — sure  friendship  may  be  mine. 
Yet  must  no  thought  of  me  torment  thy  breast  j— 
"■  'f  my  griefs  disturb  tl 


Forget  a 


1)  thy  r 
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I  Whilst  still  I'll  pray  that  thou  may'at  never  know 


i  love, 


I 


charniin_ 

(For  me  thou'st  charin'd,  and  me  thou  haat  betray'il,) 
Thifl  laat  request  I  need  not  recommend — 
Forget  the  lover  thou,  as  he  the  friend. 
Bootless  such  charge  !  for  ne'er  did  pity  move 
A  heart  that  mock'd  the  suit  of  humble  love. — 
Yet  in  some  thoughtful  hour,  if  Buch  can  be, 
"Where  Love,,Timocrates,  is  join'd  with  thee, 
In  some  lone  pause  of  joy,  when  pleasures  pall, 
And  fancy  broods  o'er  joys  it  can't  recall. 
Haply  a  thought  of  me,  (for  thou,  my  friend, 
May'st  then  have  taught  that  stubborn  heart  to  bend,) 
A  thought  of  him,  whose  passion  was  not  weak, 
Alay  dash  one  transient  blush  upon  ber  cheek  ; 
Haply  a  tear — (for  1  ahall  surely  then 
Be  past  all  power  to  raise  her  scorn  again) — 
Haply,  I  say,  one  self-dried  tear  may  fall ; 
One  tear  she'll  give, — for  whom  I  yielded  all ! 
Then  wanton  on  thy  neck  for  comfort  hang. 
And  soon  forget  the  momentary  pang ; 
Whilst  thy  fond  arms — Oh  down,  my  jealous  soul ! 
What  racking  thoughts  within  my  bosom  roll ! 
How  busy  fancy  kindies  every  vein, 
Tears  my  hurst  heart,  and  fires  my  madd'ning  brain. — 
Husb'd  be  the  ill-timed  storm — for  what  hast  thou, 
Poor  outcast  wretch,  to  do  with  passion  now  ? 
I  will  be  calm  ; — 'tis  Eeason'a  voice  commands. 
And  injured  Friendship  shakes  her  recent  bands. 
1  will  be  calm ; — hal  thou,  sweet  peace  of  mind. 
That  rock'd  my  pillow  to  the  whistling  wind  ; 
Thou  flatt'rer,  Hope !  thyself  a  cure  for  sorrow, 
Who  never  show'd'st  the  wretch  a  sad  to-morrow, 
Thou  coz'ner,  ever  whisp'ring  at  my  ear 
What  vanity  was  ever  pleased  to  hear — 
Whither,  ye  faithless  phantoms,  whither  flown  ! 
■Alas  1  these  tears  bear  witness  ye  are  gone. 


Return  !- 
I    One  blissful  hi 


n  the  call !  ye  c 

within  this  autlen  mind  ; 
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Ye  cannot  rois  with  Pride  and  surly  Care ; 
Ye  ciinnol  brood  with  Envy  and  Despair. 

My  life  has  lost  ita  aim  !  that  fatal  fair 
Was  all  its  object,  all  its  hope  or  care ; 
She  was  the  goal  to  which  my  course  was  bent, 
Where  every  wish,  where  every  thought  was  sent  i 
A  secret  influence  darted  from  her  eyes, — 
E^cU  look,  attraction !  and  herself  the  prize. 
Concentred  there,  I  lived  for  her  alone, — 
To  make  ber  glad,  and  to  be  blest,  was  oni. 

Her  I  have  lost ! — and  can  I  blame  this  poor 
Forsaken  heart — sad  heart  that  joys  no  more  I         , 
That  faintly  beats  against  my  acliing  breast, 
Conscious  it  wants  the  animating  guest: 
Then  senseleaa  droops,  nor  yields  a  sign  of  p^n, 
Save  the  sad  sigh  it  breathes,  to  search  in  vain. 

Adieu,  my  friend, — nor  blame  this  sad  adieu, — 
Though  sorrow  guides  my  pen,  it  blames  not  you. 
Forget  me — ^"tis  my  prayer ;  nor  seek  to  know 
The  fate  of  him  whose  portion  must  lie  woe. 
Till  the  cold  earth  outstretch  her  friendly  arnis. 
And  Death  convince  me  that  he  can  have  channa. 

E'en  where  1  write,  with  desert  views  arouiu 
An  emblem  of  my  state  lias  sorrow  found: 
I  saw  a  little  atream  full  briskly  glide, 
Whitat  some  near  spring  renew'd  its  infant  tide  [ 
But  when  a  churlish  hand  disturb'd  its  source. 
How  soon  the  panting  riv'let  fiagg'd  its  course  ! 
Awhile  it  akulk'd  sad  murm'ring  through  the  graaa. 
Whilst  whisp'ring  rushes  mock'd  its  lazy  pace  ; 
Then  simk  its  head,  by  the  first  hillock's  side. 
And  sought  the  covert  earth,  it  once  supplied. 


t 
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AcHiLLE*.  37,  38,  43. 

Bath,  the,  221,  272,  873. 

Acontius  and  Cydippe,  455. 

BaOi  doctors,  221. 

Actium,  poem  on  the  battle  of,  125. 

■'Beware  of  the  dog,"  222. 

Actress,  fortune  of  an,  480 ;   pan- 

Beard,  first  Bhnying  of  the,  228. 

toroimic,  490. 

British  chariot,  29. 

.^lia  GallQ,  93. 

Brothels,  Homan,  195. 

Aloibiodfis,  beauty  of,  462. 
Ancestral  busts,  7. 

Bulla,  tlie,  258. 

C 

468. 

Antony,  46,  48.  88. 

CKsar,   Jnliua,   address  of,  to   bis 

Anset,  a  sorry  poet,  74. 

army  on  the  Alps,  335. 

Calamus,  a  sUtoary,  87. 

ApoUo,  at  the  battle  of  Acliuoi,  126. 

CaUimachus  the  poet,  allusiona  to, 

333;  temple  dedicatod  by  Augtis- 

28,72,75,88,113,125. 

tu9  to,  65. 

Calvua,  Licinius,  5B.  74. 

Appian  Way,  67,  131. 

Ara  Maiima,  Legend  of  the,  133. 

Arabia,  eipedition  of  .^lius  Gallos 

Calullui  the  poet,  56. 

against,  4U  ;  cotton  of,  328. 

Cedar  wood,  84. 

Archaeology  of  Borne,  110,  133. 

ChaUtBdreetofalavBS,  124. 

Arethnaa's  message,  UJ. 

Chaonian  doves.  It, 

AacaniDB  watched  by  VenuB,  369, 

Chariot  raoea,  271). 

Astrology,   61,   113;    Trimalchio'a 

Chrysis,  an  intriguing  lady's  mnid. 

discotirse  on,  233. 

341,346. 

Atellan  farces,  250. 

Circa,  a  wanton  lady.  342. 

Attains,  tapestry  of.  128. 
Aurora  and  Tithonua,  49, 

Citron  tables,  329. 

Civilwars,  poemonthe,  328. 

Cleopatra,  91. 

B 

Cooltcharer.  boya  pl^-                     ^^^B 

Baiiv,  seductions  of,  14 

Coeltcrow,  ill-omen^~                      ^^^^1 

Ball  plav.  2aif. 

Colline  Gate,  ■                              ^^^H 

Bassos,  5. 

0()inelU,wil>                                ^^^B 
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Crotona,  manners  of«  315. 
Cydonian  apples,  443. 
Cynthia's  g^ost,  127. 


Decay  of  eloquence,  192;  of  the 

arts  and  sciences,  287. 
Dorat  quoted,  379,  386,  387,  393. 
Dormice,  esteemed  food,  225. 
Dreams,  poem  on,  307. 


E 


Eloquence,   causes    of  its   decay, 

192. 
Ennius,  the  poet,  77. 
Ephesus,  the  matron  of,  316. 
Epic  poetry,  remarks  on,  327. 
Epitaph,  Trimalchio's,  272. 


F 


Farcical  suicide,  297. 
Fear  first  invented  gods,  310. 
Fowling  with  birdlime,  21,  235. 
Funeral,  customs,  128,  264;   Tri- 

malchio  rehearses  his,  278;   of 

Lycas,  325. 


G 


Gallus,  a  man  of  rank,  6,  13,  16, 
24 ;  a  kinsman  of  Propertius,  26 ; 
Cornelius,  74;  poem  attributed 
to,  425. 

Gazette,  the  Roman,  249. 


H 


Hercules,  road  made  by,  14,  101; 

his  loss  of  Hylas,  24; — ^and  the 

priestess  of  the  Bona  Dea,  133. 
Historiographer,  Trimalchio's,  249. 
Hoop  trundling,  96. 
House  of  Romulus  or  Remus,  110; 

Trimalchio's,  221,  273,  277. 
Hyacinth,  what  is  meant  by  the 

word,  128;  origm  of  the,  283. 
Hydraulic  organ,  230. 


Impotence  of  Polyaenos,  344,  348 ; 

method  of  cure,  357. 
Incubo's  hat,  seizing  an,  232. 
Indecent  frescoes,  35. 
Indian  ant,  gold-gathering,  94. 
Isis,  rites  of,  64,  69. 
Italy,  praise  of,  106. 


Juno,  the  feminine  of  Genius,  216. 
Jupiter  Feretrius,  deriyation  of  the 
name,  135. 


Kisses,  origin  of,  369. 


Lais,  the  courtesan,  34;    another 

described,  435. 
Lanuvium,  the  dragon  of,  131. 
Lares,  homage  to  the,  258. 
Laticlave,  what,  225. 
Lesbia,  the  mistress  of  Catullus,  69. 
Letters  of  Circe  and  Polyaenos,  346. 
Lex  Julia  on  marriage,  35. 
Lotteries,  burlesque,  252. 
Love,  symbolized  as  a  boy,  41 ;  the 

wheel  of,  36. 
Lucan,  criticism  on,  328. 
Lupercalia,  the,  111. 
Lycoris,  the  mistress  of  Cornelias 

Gallus,  74. 
Lycurgus,  king  of  Thrace,  100. 
Lysippus  the  sculptor,  87,  287. 


M 


MsRcenas,  27,  86. 

Malleable  glass,  the  invention  oft 

Mamurrus  Veturius,  117. 
Man-wolf,  story  of  a,  259. 
Marcellus,  death  of,  101 . 
Marchena's  pretended  fragment  d 
Petronius,  217. 
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■  Mstcius,  Mueduot  of,  7?,  107. 

PoElumuB,  93. 

MbjuUub  quoted,  396. 

Prielor,  Cynthia'a  friend  the,  9  47. 

Matron  of  Ephesua,  the,  316, 

Praxiteles.  87. 

MemncD,  7,  49. 

Fiiapus,  poetic  appeals  lo,  351 ;  his 

Mecander,  I2t 

priestesa.  352. 

Mentor,  tiiB  sU.er  chiaer,  17,  87. 

ProBlJtutea,   reasons   for  pcefeninj 

MiloofCrotoBa,216. 

eomraon.  54,  55. 

Minmermiia,  12. 

Publiufl  Syrus,  verses  by,  251. 

Mullets  extraTaaomly  prized,  295. 

Q 

Myron,  lie  soulpior,  67,  287. 

Quartilla,  episode  of,  208. 

Mya,  Ihesculplor,  87.^ 

Quince,  the,  95. 

N 

R 

NisuB,  thehairof,  103. 

Nomenclator,  the  office  of,  244. 

Remus  or  Romulus,  house  of,  1 10. 

NoTendial  feast.  »,  264. 

ReflecUona  on  the  vanity  of  life,  325. 

Right  foot  foremost.  223. 

0 

Rome,  archaeology  of,  110. 

Rural  pleaaures,  50. 

Ocnua  and  Ibe  ass,  118. 

Oratory,  poetic*)  advice  to  the  stu- 

S 

■       dent  of,  194. 

K 

Sacred  Way  {Via  Sacra),  55.  79. 

m 

Sibyl,  the,  aecn  by  Trimalcbio,  315. 

m. 

Siatmm,  91. 

B^Pffitus,  the  death  of,  83. 

Slaves,  punishment  of,  129,  306. 

Puiilia,  the.  111. 

Sneezing,  omen  from,  31. 

Pan,  95. 

SpartMi  girla,  exercises  of,  96. 

Pannvchis  daflowercd,  215. 

Story  of  the  Invention  of  malleable 

Patrhaaiua  ibe  painter,  87. 

glass,  247;  of  a  man-wolf,  259j 

Parlhians,  war  of  Aupiatus  against 

of  witches  carrying   off  a  dead 

the,  79. 

body,  261  i   of  Trimalthio's  for- 

PeriUus, 56. 

tune,  276  ;  of  EumolpuB  and  the 

Perjury,  divine  puniahmenl  of,  85, 

boy,  285  i  of  the  raolron  of  Ephe- 

404. 

sua,  316;  of  AooQtiug  and  Cy- 

Phidias,  87. 

dippe,  455;    of   Antiochua  and 

Philelas  the  Greek  poet,  72,  75,  88, 

SeleucuB,  468. 

125. 

Suttae.  the  custom  eiiolled,  9 1. 

Phryne,  the  courleaaD,  34. 

Picture  gallery,  viait  to  a.  283. 

T 

Satyricon,   194,   203,  207,   211, 
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WiKly  IlbntraUd.    «I. 

EitM'i  Boriptor*  Landt  aiidBibUeil 
Atlae.  M  ifiqit,  bwuft/Ulv  wtfTttwi  oh 

I    ■ ~;  with  tha  maps  eotour4d,1t.Cd. 

Knunmaoliai'i  Farablei.    Traailatca 
I       Olaytim,  nt^rOHd  ijl  DalM, 

lindtBT'a  (lord)  Latten  on  Inpt, 

,       Edcu,  udUitHalyLuid.    MmEdltlciB. 

sDlugnl.     niT9->iii  Ixautfnil  Xngrar- 

iniii,  and  1  HBfU. 

Lodgo'i 


LongftUoWi        Footieal       Torka. 

TtjaU^'four  fOfft  Snatavinffs.  bv  MirlM 

;  nT.will\ovtiIlfutratiata,Zl.6ii. 

ProM  Worki.    16  pan  En- 

Loadon'i'I&ri.;  EMartainiig  Vatnr- 

lUat.     Uavlsed  bj  W.  S.  ""■".   FJiA 
IFiA  nearly  600  WtniavU. 
HaRTat'i  Haitanun    BMdj;    or, 
TbB  WtBCk  or  the  PulOa.    83  WaoicUt. 

Poor  Jack.    With  IB  J3i«- 

tratiaat,  nfUr  Designt  b\  C.  SUHHfiM, 


Holbain'i  Danoa  of  Death,  and  Bibla  ' 


Eowitt'i 

tot  Uie  SeuoDi.    tmliodyliig  lb 
Alkca'e  Celeodu  of  NUnn,    Upuardi  o/ 
lOQ  Bngrmingt.  I 

■ (Kaiy  and  William)  Btoriai 
.urEDgllibiuulFanisnUlk  Ttemtn bant-    , 
■t« —  ' 


Pirata;  and  Throt  Canon. 

K»w  Edition,   wllb    >   M^oli   of   Urn 
aortior,     witk  S  Stal  Ktffravinffi,  frem 

Frivatean  -  HaD  Ono  Hon- 

dra)  Yran  Ago,     BitfiU  BfifriHlHtt  SH 

BUA  afUr  ataihari.  si.  «d. 
BotUon    In  Canada.      How 

BdlUon.     ftiijl«»i| 

■idMMd.  U-U. 


^      and  tbs  BrltUb  AimM 
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TiflUrUi  ol  WeUisEtOB      Fops's  Bomer'i  Iliad.  AVitli  Intro- 
. .  .     ..„,._. — ^'--iDdtiombj  j.a.  wawos.  MvA. 

jUd  ^  M  oiHn  acritt  ef  f1a>- 

J>»leni,  beouM/bUy  ■vroHi  ^ 

JTsnt  (In  Oe/ua  sn.  itn). 

Mjwy,   Ejmiu, 


UicliaBl  Annlo  ud  KaphMl,  UmIt 

Uvfs  •Hi  Work!.     ^  DurTA  niid  Qua- 
luuiteEDiiQcmoT.  trlM  13  JtRfTwItvi 

VillM'i  mitM7  of  tlM  Auglo-Ux- 


^ 


Kilton't  FmUwU  Worlci. 


DV  3\mHU0ii  and  oAd 
'■-  W.  fla™«l(.    1  »ott, 


I.  wltta  Vtrbul  iDdu  lo  lU  tba 

KftdiCl  BriUfh  Biidi.    Beriud   b; 
W.  C.  L.  Mxmr.    f^flt-im  Hgira  «ni 

—  ;  or,  with  the  plati*  eobimtd. 


m  byjTs! 


.t  Brttitb  V»DiiT  I 
■>r  em  ud  I'Dd 
ren,  fron  tha 
ODD^iiBnit  to  ttat  _ 
Br  UMor  JoKM^  E.III1,  tsA  Llnunuit 
P.  H.  NioOLAA  E-Bt,      Homtj-ftmr  /'ir- 

Itleolliit'i  SlstOTT  of  th*  JmoIU:  i 

tbelr  Onglo,  I'msren,  DoctniHa.  and  D*  | 
■1^  nm  PBTtratlt  iff  Lovela,  idMi.  I 
latFier,  AirviA  iAIiiwMa,  f in  Id.CAaMt, 
ind  i-qil  C^HVMtsUl.  I 

_tmab'i  ImuMti,  tad  othn  Poemi.  ' 

TiuulUodtnUKiuilUliYane.  BTTUloDt   ' 
imnit.      With   ■  Uft   ot    Uia   PoM,    bj 
THDtui  Oakpuu.   HWl  IB  Avrotrinfi. 

I  Hckeritig'*  Eiitarr  of  tha  Bmm  ot 

vlUi  u  Ajulytlcal  Snmpali  of  the 
_  _  il  HIaUrf  at  tUo.  By  Dr.  HaU. 
njuuroffd  bv  nvntrimt  FertmiU. 

— ;ar,iHM  tlltplaiti  aobmred  Ti.&i 
-,•  As  eusUent  edition  ol  •  won  on 
gmnu  publlilied  at  31.  U,  bl  Uia 
AnuolcaD  UaranuDaDl. 

notorial  Eandbook  of  Kodata  Oa> 

■nphy,  OD  a  FopDlar  Plan  3i.  M.  yllu- 
■^  frulail  b|i  IH  en^raiiuiin  OHd  ti  jropt.  M. 
^■>- ;  01,  iDiCA  Ml  n^  eolaurai, 

^KFjpo't  Pottio&l  Work*.     Edited  bj  j 
^■T  Oiuit  CAUDTHota.      ffaminm  Xh- 


Kmuy  anffTMHl »«  JfoMt. 
T.lfa,     Inclading  Dun;  of  hii 

Ed)aoii,nTia«d  and  nlaigad.  lUmmtttiH. 
napnoadMf  »  lui.  aaoJa  ■  lonflda 
anJ  alyit  MHm  if  figf i  KiWcal 
~«rtianf  nwulaMmi  ?»■  U 


JMltlon. 


Bmiob^oiu     ia     SlxootiiiB.       By 

-  Cuva,'  Naw  Edition,  ravUsd  and 
mlarged.  01  Sngnumfi  on  tVood,  ttflir 
flornev,  and  8  »vn»Hifl  OT  >n«l,  nUtfljr 

Beldiug'i  Eutoi7  tuid  Dncriptlou 

oI  Winn,  Andeni  and  Uodam.    ItawHy 


Eobinoon  CiiuOO.  Witb  llluatr&tloDg 
by  BioiBABJ)  and  HARTiT,  PweMihauH- 

;  or,  withmt  tha  Sttel  iibatrO' 

Soim'  In  tho  RinetMDt^  Cantnij. 
Haw  Rdlllan,  BcTlaad  bJ  Iba  Aotbor. 
/ItaulmUd    b»    M    aial    Avronnfi. 

Bharpo'i  Higlory  of  E^ypt,  from  tho 
KarllEst  1'lmd  till  tlia  Coniiaeit  bJ  tba 


Boattaor'i  Utt  of  Malioo.       W[tb 

Addtnnoal   NoUa.     lUuitnUcd  V7il\  St 
Sngravingt^ 
B^arllne'l   (Ktll^   Fo1)1b_  Swl«_  ol 


A  OMTAvoavt  or 


ZaiMoT  tfaeOnU;  m,  tb«  MtKhttBJ 


f     ■  Uh  of  UuB  AsltiDt.     Bf  J.  H 


WaUiaKtm,  lift  ol  From  tlic  n 
Urul.  of  MtTnU.  MifUm,  Avniii>s 
WMtiopp'i  Handbook  of  At(&boI«ct 


WftlMn'i  flomplat*  Angln. 

br  Xawtxii   Jtaat,  Eaq.      Dpi 


I 


i    ;  or,  mU  i/ie  ptaUl  Mkmrti. 

II.  M. 

Toniig,  n«,  Lailj-i  Book.     A  »■- 

Doul  of  tOofiuiL  KocraaUDiu.  Arl^  aolttdL 

iDd  ActnapIUluiisu.     ncdn  ihwdr^ 

1       irboOsnt  RluHratuni.  iMd  hhtoI  »• 
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.    Liunuij      1  n, 

EagUsb  l*RiH  br  w  UvN 

^  ^'1    Appandia   m. 
Uu  Beadlugi  glvu  m  asmuui'i  niMba- 
■Doiu  ediiioD  ui  diiciijiiii.    Bj  Oioaai 

Anunianni  Jtanwlliiiii*,     History  ol 


Anuniniu.     Tho  Thanghu  at  tbi 

EmpsroT  Uircns  Aqnlioi,   Tluabitedbj 
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Apnloiu,  tbo  Ooldtn  Ah  ;  DMth  ol 

BoCinu*:norlditiUdD)waDTKaDlli«ic, 


I    Mn.  IVu'i 

AilnophiBM'  Oonediei.      Lilerallj 
I  UeDlcal  ViE^oiB,  by 


JWitstle'i  XthiML     LitvaUr 
Itud  tor  ArebdcKon  Bitnnra.  laMCInilfl 
rioKHOC  of  K1i«'a  OoUfltt. 

■  PolltlM    tnd 

TrutflkM  by  E  WuniKD, 

Hetaphytici.  Liu 


UdUpbraU*.  T.C.D. 


ArUtotle'i  Eiitoiyof  AnimgJa.  In  Ta 

SwK>    Tnj.>uu<i,  mXOi  NoUa  wid  lolai. 

-—     Orpuum ;  or,  lAgieal  Ttos- 

Uii*  WiaiSoi*i.«c.ByO.S.OinQL»U^ 
t  TcOi..  tt.  M.  auta. 
Bhetwic  and  PoeUM.     Lrt*- 


tVna  Hid  Not«L  by  ui  Ok 
AtheDffiiu.     The    Deipni 

LbB  BtnqTlal  of  thfi  IdUU 

by  0.  D.  T mas,  B^  3i 
Cbbu.     Complete,   with   the  Aleim- 

djlsn,  Arnian,  ud  Spmbh  Vus.     UU- 

nlly  TcuiBiued.  wltti  HsIK 

OtnUui,  TlboUni,  kbA  tho  TlgH  el 


OiMrO'B   DntioiU.      LiWnDj  Tntaa- 


Vem*  *c    Pohraii, 
Vol  1.     OUllM.   AnhlH.    4«anu 

Lsv.  EUbl^Ill,  Mnnm  ^Ik.te. 
Vol  3.  Onttaoi  ror  bUBooM^  Flai 


the  Hatitre  of  tk*  4 

by  d  U  y  va«  &A., 


Ouwio'b  AttdamlM,  D«  rinlbiu,  knl 
B^.    WItb  BkBtiA  tf  Uis  Snek  PUls- 

■ OOcM,  Old  lf«,  Mendiliip, 


■ OB  OiKtarr  and  Oraton.   By 

J.  E.  WinoH.  U.A. 
SemOlthBUM'  OratioiU.     TraiulMed, 


TvL  3.  Agdnit  Lqeoth  uidUi,  An- 

droDtoD,  mil]  AitaucnM. 
ToL  4.  Prinui  uuj  olbw  OnUku. 
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chuUng  pTOTatM,  Uuim,  MolUn,  Uo 
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SiogeiiBa  Lasntiu.     Ltvea  lod  OpiB- 

lona  of  Uio  Andont  FMlojophBii    Trant- 

Hisd.  Willi  Nam.  br  a  O.^cnaK 

IpiOMtlu.      Diicaursee,  with  Bnchei- 

ndiDb  uid  FTpgmeDtL    TruulAtcd  -«ibh 

Noun,  b;  auBQi  Una.  U.A. 

Xniipidei.  LitersUf  Trspelatsd.  I  rail, 

V*L  1.  Hccnbt.  Ones,  Made*,  Blppo- 

[fbu,  Alccatls.  BaoibH,  HBraclldK. 

wblcnil>  In  Aulide,  ud  Ipblgmli  lo 

Vi^  3.  HeraUes  Vimiu,  TruidiA  loa 
AodroDudw,      SuppllADK,       B*ifl&, 
Elecm,  CTclops.  Rbuu. 
Orask  AntlMlogy.      Litanllr    Tmw- 


.   Witta  Uwrtcil  Venioni 

Konuuuwi 

UlDKOi.  ud  Anbllle*  Tituiii 

Esrodotni,        A    Nen    ud    Liteial 

TranslRtlon,  by  RraiT  Oiar.  MA,,  ot 

Etdod,  CalllnuMhob,  ud  Thcciridi, 
UiEFiLLy  Tnoiliud.  wltta  Nblol  by  J. 


Hiliodoru, 


JuCin,  ConieUni  KipDi,  Kid  Eotro- 
ptba,     lAvnlly  TmiBlAlAl.  vtCb  lidtei 
■    ml  ludu. bjl.S.  Womb,  U^ 


JnTWiAl,  Pardiu,  Snlpieio,  And  La- 
dUoi.  B*  L.  ETua.  ILA.  WItta  tt< 
««triial  VttaBB  br  QiSonl.  m^nMipiBi 

U*;.     A  newuul  Literal  TrBoil&tiaa. 
By  Ui.  Sfilub  lad  athon.    Jn  «  toIl 
Vol  L  CcdUIu  Boska  1— A 

Vol  a  Bwki  31—36. 
VdL  «-  Bsoki  Jl  lu  Lho  end  i  (odlBdu, 
Lnoas't  FhAiuliA.     TraualuleJ,  witk 

Ntnw  by  H.  T.  Kiui. 
Iioeratlni.    Litmally  Tmul&Ud,  wKk 
Sinm,  bj  ttae  Rn.  J.S.WiTKni,  SI.A. 
And  Hie  Mnrtcsl  Tenlim  by  J.  H,  SooD. 


*  UI.  A.  HeurmTphQUiq. 
Vol.  a,  HeroldM  ArtoIldTe,  An, 
Pindai,   Lilerall;  TruslBted,  bf  Daw- 
KiB  W.  Tlnni,  ind  Uu  JUeDlca]  Venlai 
by  ijtuiiJM  Hoom. 
PlAto'*  Workl.       TruLsiaUd    bf  Oa 

VdL  t.  Tha  ApoloEy  at  Smmifh  Cells. 
Ftaodo^  Oorglu,  FrQUgoru.  FbKdru, 
TbBBlAliu,  ICatbypbraQ.  l^ydi. 

TdL  A  TbeBapubUcTunwiu,  ACilUu. 

Tcil.  n.  Meiia,  BiiUiipdBidna,  Tba  Sn- 
■    " -I   Cralylm,    Pinw- 


tUs  Tm  AlclbiHlM.u 


DiAloruM,  an  Analrii!  ud 
U.  Wlib  RslunDCBa  U  &«  Truu- 
\D  ScHaft  Cljulc*]  Ubiuy.  By  Dl 


Fliny  the  Tanngei',  Tba  Letten  of, 

[to^^C.T.BSaAi.'u'rarTM.A.       ^ 
f  topcirtiaa,  F«tloalaa,  and  JobannM 
icK,nip«nicd  by  PoB««f^ 


A  OJlTALOanS  OF 


TtMltiu,     LiUnll; 


hlloit,  Tlonu,  uid  Vallfliu  PiMr- 

coloi.    niita  CupliTiu  NoM,  BlognphUal 

NuUosfc  uid  lnOti,  by  J,  S.  Wusn. 

■OpboolM.      Tb«    Oilord    TnulatioD 


^m    wu 


I 


nudud  LlbruT  Atlu  ef  CIauIhI 

Usogniplir.  IVpontll-lMI  lam  Hjourid 
Jra«  (usrdlw  to  Mi  UUK  wohiriiiet. 
WUb  ■  ompfcU  iDdu  iHuanuiad). 
KlTlng  lbs  Mliida  ud  iDoglliide  of  evnT 
ptuiwiiudlsUwMapa.  lIBp.a'O.  tl.W. 


Thaociittu, 

UMjIalVoiliiiU' 
Thaardidu,      Litenllj  Tmiulrtil  W  I 

B>T.  ILDuj.    In  3  rail    h.  «4.aMb.     ^ 
TiigiL    LiUittll;TnaalKWd»5D4ViD> 

gen  ■InrKdIIIon.nniriillTKn'Wa  M.  " 
Xanophon'i  Workt,     id  3  Velt. 


BiMtonltur'    I4t«i    of    tbt   Twain  i 
Tniii:aUDii.  niiaei,  *I1^  KOTn]  b;  T.  ' 


SE.A.    AM  t  iMocnpiual  CWa- 

.  (^TDpsdla  uid  fleUvnIca.     Bt 
.  Wltwi,  M.A.,  ind  Iha  Bmr.  B. 

..  TiK  HlDn  HoAb.     ^  J.  a. 
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Agauli  ftnd   Oonld'*   ComparatiT*  1 

Pbrilalonr.      EsUrBfiil    by   Iji.  WuDBT. 
U]r\aatii  ^  400  Xn^rnnivi. 
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NqIh.  by  J.  Dim,  Ujh 
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WtieweU'i  AstroaDinj    and 

<aen]  itralcs,   consiilerBl  WUi  r«(«-  | 

K  M  Naloia]  Tbwlog;.    ti,  ad,  1 

Q  th«  AdBptaticm  i 


■   Tagaubla  Ftafiialogy  Mid 

turtle  Etouuiy-     1   unnplBle    lotTif 


--        *"'"»»'  7hjBU)li>g7.    Id  tkut 
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■.   wiui 
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,   tart  uUwntlatod  SUria  o»  AppKlHont,    I 

Dnuni,  Tiblt-Turnliia  ud  S|^t-Itap-   | 

Hogs'!  (J&bei'j  Klflmmta  of  Xxptri-  I 

BlDaUI  ud  NstTual  PhUoooptij.      Cen-  | 

utaitng  Mech&nld.    FDeomklJci,  Hydrn-  ' 

tatict,    Hjilranllia,    Aogiuliia,    OpUet  , 
Caloric,  ElKtricil;,  Voiuauo,  Mid  Uu- 

natlaia.     Hew    Edition,  tDUigt4.      I'p-  I 


WIUl  >  VocabalUT,  omMnlxg  u  Kipl*' 
Humboldt')  Coimoc,  or,  Bketcb  of  a 

Phyilcal    DMcrtpUan    a(     too   UnlvBTW, 
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Toll.    3i.  M.  «d) ;  enxpUiic  ToL  V.,  Bl 
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loyM'i   Scisntifle  Dklo^net.     B; 
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KnlgkVi(Chu.)ZiLO«ledgeI(Fowu, 
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H&nteU'i  (Di.)  OtolORiskl  Excni- 

flosi  Uinni^  Uie  tak  st  Wlglit  and  Uor- 
MUbln.  Haw  BdlUon.  by  T.  Rufesi 
Joni,  E^.  irunenw  tuuVullv  »■ 
nttol  wtioSsiiu,  md  a  ffwioiriMt  iof)' 
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or.  FlratLoeBODilDOnlogJand  Uiobtod^ 
of  OrganLa  RBnuUii ;  iQclndlng  Geological 
Evnnloiig.    New  Bdltloo,  lerlaed.    <7c- 


■  F«tiifwittiuu       knd      thali 

TnoUl^  An  IllnitnMd  Hindbook  U 
tbe  Oraanlo  Remaltu  In  the  BrlliBti  Mb- 

'"  ■■  Vonden  of  fleology ;  or,  ■ 
Famlllu  Eipcelllon  of  ewlo^cal  Pht- 
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to  Um  OwB-pIayari  HnDdbHk.  CiHi- 
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